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DIALOGUES. 

DIALOGUE 1. 

Aguiiiit ridiculing personal Hefectu 

LOUISA. 

' could you be so barbarous, Bister^ to lidi* 
[rs Moliere's shape, and mimic her limping 
^hen she was hardly got out of the room ? 

MARiA. 

> reproof from you, madam> is really linex- 
. I thought to render myself agreeable by 
ng Mrs Moliere's airs and graces ; I never 
ird you own that she was either crooked 
le, or had any deformity in her person or 

LOUISA. 
ere was not a greater deformity in yoUr mind 
I her person, you could never ridicule those 
1 defects, which a generous and human tern- 
•uld pity, especially in one of her affabfc ^^is-^' 
n, and excellent understanding. Instead of 
ng such a form, you ought to thank God 
mrs is not like it. 
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MARIA. 
That I do most heartily ! My devotions on th 
head are very ardent and 8incere» whatever the 
are on other occasipns. 

LOUISA. 
If you had her mind, though with a worse f 
gure than hers, it would be no disadvantage to yoi 
There is such a beauty in her whole conduct, sue 
a constant calm and sweetness in her temper, th: 
one must be very malicious to overlook so muc 
merit, and make cruel remarks on the defects < 
her form. I wish you would take this generoi 
advice of Mrs Barber's : 

« On vice your ham'roBs vein display, 

** Tif meritM'iout there; 
*• Or tow'ring vanity allay, 

** Bat oh ! miafortnne qpare.'* 

It will not overburthen your memoryi to learn th 
excellent rule by heart. 

MARIA. 

I have no poetical taste. 

LOUISA. 
I wish youTiad : it might give a more gent 
and harmonious turn to your mind, and soften th 
severe disposition, that makes you uneasy to you 
self, and all your acquaintance. You seem to I 
in a state of hostility with all human kind ; nothii 
contents you. Some people are too tall, and son 
loo shorty some too fat^ others too lean^ and n 
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thing li as It should be« Tbu can find no excel- 
lence in all the works of Cod, excepting your own 
-fine person ; which one would think should be tho 
model of all perfectioni or you could not be so cri- 
tical on every body else. 

MARIA. 

Why really, sister, I see no reason to be discon- 
tented with my own shape or features* 

LOUISA. 
. And Miss Squinny is as well satisfied with her 
own beauty, as you are with yours ; and yet yoa 
have mimicked the odd cast of her eyes so long, 
that a little more practice will make you downright 
squint ; and if you imitate Mrs Moliere's step much 
longer, I am afxaid you will be quite lame. 

MARIA. ' 

Who is ridiculing natural defects now ? 

JLOUISA. 

No, sister, it is not natural, but acquired and yo« 
luntary imperfections, that I am exposing. 
MARIA. 

You are my elder sister, and hare my mother's 
partiality to support you j but really these admo- 
nitions are a little too assuming. 

LOUISA. 

I don't use to talk in so severe a strain, but Miss 
Molly, you have touched me on a tender point. 
The vast esteem I have for Mrs Moliere, will not 
suffer me to hear her exposed, nor can I be uuoor^ 
ccrned for /our character. U vr oxASi >a^ ^-^wx. ^^ 
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nataral affecttoni to see you raake yourself ha 
and shunned, as the pest of society .* which m 
be your lot, if you carry this cruel, censorious te 
per into all companies. What pleasure can ) 
take In contemplating only on the blemishes of yi 
own species ? I should think 'the beauties i 
graces of human naturie a more elegant and agrc 
ble speculation* 

MAllTA, 

Sister, are you almost come to the conduct; 
this judicious lecture f 

LOUISA. 

As soon as I have recalled to your memory, i 
fir two instances of the justice of divine providen 
on this crime of mocking natural defects. \ 
know Jenny Flounce broke her leg, in the very 
tion of mimicking of her lame mistress, and M 
Titter has ridiculed her purblind sister, till sh< 

grown stark bKnd herself. My dear sister 

perceive by the remorse and confusion that app 
in your looks^ I have said enough \ I will only 
peat a few lines that may give you a true not 
of beauty, from a fine poem, called H/je Art 
Charmifig* 

.. « What is the bloomiiig tuicture of a skin, 
** To peace of mind, to harmony within ? 
«• What the bright sparkling of the finest eye, 
" To the soft soothing of a caUn reply ? 
«* Can comeliness of form, or shape, or air, 
^ With comeliness of worsis or dccUti compare f 



•* No, those at first th* unwary heart may gain, 
*< But ckeie, tKese only can that heart retain.** 



DIALOGUE ir. 

jfgainst gaming, 
TRIFLE. 
Dear Lady Harriot, how am I rejoiced to find yotf 
able to bear company again after your long illness ? 
I have engaged a charming party for Quadrille, aa 
soon as ever you will appoint the time for their at- 
tendance at your own apartment. 
HARRiar. 
You arc very obligmg, indeed, Mrs Triffc, in 
taking such care to divert me ; and the vanity of 
my past life has given you too much reason to be- 
lieve I shall spend my future time to no better pur- 
pose ; but this sickness has put my mind in ano« 
ther situation, and given me a quite different opi- 
nion of what I once called pleasure and innocent 
amusement. 

TRIFLE. 

I hope you are not grown so superstitioua as to 
be afraid of gaming, or to think there can be any 
thing criminal in a pack of cards —Why, my^dear, 
you are quite sunk in spleen and vapours.-^Pray, 
did your grandmother ever teach you this notable 
rhyme, that 

Cards and. dice 

Aie the deviVs dcViwl 
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HARRIOT. 

Perhaps there s& more truth in this rhyme thair 
you imagine : it appears to me a sort of infernal 
stratagem^, by which some evil genius Mras leading 
me on to my own destruction, and the ruin of m( 
family.— —Whea I married my Lord> he was in 
free and easy circumstances* By my attachment 
to cards, attended with constant ill luck, 1 embafr 
rassed the tenderest and best of husbands in a thott^ 
sand difficulties. The natural liberality of his. temp 
per was restrained^ to supply my extravagance. 
Those generous actions that adorned his state of 
prosperity, are now sunk in a gloomy anxiety how 
ta answer the numerous debts my vanity had con» 
tracted. This thought sat heavy on my heart, when 
I saw his concern for me in his kte illness. li 
touched me with exquisite remorse, to find him sa 
tenderly solicitous for a li£e so destructive as mine- 
has been to all the peace and tranquillity of hil^ 
soul ; that had clouded his gayest hours, and stains 
«d all the lustre of his former conduct 
TRIFLE. 

I must interrupt you now in my Lord's defence* 
No man h^s a fairer character ; he has never re^ 
strained your expences j whatever sums you lost^ 
he had still the generosity todischaige your debts 
ai honour* 

HARRIOT. 

My debts ofUnoury as you call them, were indeed 



BIALOOtTES, 15 

punctually paid 5 would to Heaven my debts of e- 

quity and conscience were half so well discharged ! 

That justice might have saved many an honest 

tradesman and his family from want and misery. 

Put this cursed attachment to cards hardened (njf 

heart against all the sentiments of justice and com« 

paasioui and even effaced the tender impressions oi 

nature from my heart. My children were neglec« 

ted, and left wholly to the care of mercenary ser^ 

vants. My Lord, the best of men, found me zU 

ways cold and insensible to his merit and t^nder-^ 

ness. Instead of softening the perplexities of life^ 

I plunged him into new distress. His fondness^ 

would not suffer him ta be. severe, and his gentle 

i^emonstrances were insignificant. An ardour for 

gaming possessed all my soul : Ombre and Qua*' 

driile ingrossed my whole attention ; these were 

the subjects of my waking thoughts, and of my? 

nightly dreams.' 

TRIFLE. 

And what more agreeable subject could employ 
your thoughts ? but for the dear diversion of cardsy 
life would be an insignificant thing, a mere blank* 
Were I debarred from that dear amusement, breath- 
ing would be a fatigue, and L should contentedly 
make my exit from the world, 
HARRIOT. 
* And pray what do you propose to entertain your-r 
9clf with in the next ? What schemes of divct^ocii^ 
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have you 'contrived, in which to pass the tediousr- 

length of eternity ? 

TRIFLE. 

That IS a concern so distant and uncertain, that 
if gives me no manner of troublc-^ These sort of 
chimeras never enter my brain, or, if they did, I 
should find some little diversion or other, to banisb 

«uch gloomy subjects. 

HARRiaT. 
But a time will come when these gloomy sul^ 
jects will press with their full energy on your mind« 
The not thinking on death will not make us inw 
mortal. — I should have talked just as you do now, 
before my last illness, but that conquered all my 
gaiety< The physicians durst not flatter me with 
life ; nature seemed to be making its last jcfforts to 
retain my flying breath. I thought every moment 
would be the fatal period of all my future hopr^ 
and that death would immediately land me on 
some bleak and desolate shore, a naked, unembo* 
died spirit, shivering with horror and guilt among 
ghosts and gloomy spectres. My apprehension in 
this interval was more quick and penetrating than 
usual. I cannot express with what an energy these 
terrors were fixed on my imagination. Had I been 
possessor of the whole world, I would have given 
It for some of those inestimable hours I had lavish- 
ed away in guilt and VAnity. 
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TRIFLE. 

T suppose the parson of the parish put all these 
whimsies into your head : I hear he was very offi« 
dous in attending you* 

HARRIOT. 

His attendance in this exigence was indeed m^ 
greatest blessing. He acted becoming the prudence 
and sanctity of his character ; nothing could be 
more plain and sincere^ and at the same time more 
gentle and compassionate. 1 believe he thought 
me past hopes of recovery, and was embarrassed 
how to express himself in such terms, as might 
keep me from the opposite extremes of presump- 
tion or desoair. 

TRIFLE. 
Why, you are quite in the spleen* I begin to 
find your disorder contagious \ if you talk on these 
subjects much longer, I sh^U be in the vapotirs. 
But, dear Lady Harriot, are you resolved to bid a- 
dieu to Ombre and Quadrille ? 

HARRIOT. 

I am yet but a young penitent, and dare not 
speak too confidently j but 1 hope, by the divine 
assistance, to keep my resolution : and to free my- 
self from this enchantment, by flying the tempta- 
tion ; next week my Lord will carry me into the 

country. 

TRIFLE. 

And there, I hope, you will live like lady Grace, 

in 27;r ProvoVd HujbatJ^ spend youi uava vcl\'5.'^V 
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ing, In. walking by a canali or sitting under a 
tree. O the insipid life ! I cannot imagine 
you will pass the tedious summer, unless it 
catching butterflies> or making cowsUp ball 
your children* 

HARRIOT, 

If my time had never been worse empIoy< 
had been freed from the inquietude that now 
tracts my mind ; while I reflect on my own ; 
and the perplexities in which I find my Loi 
volved by my extravagant conduct. 
TRIFLE. 

This is such a ridiculous way of reasoning, 
an unfashionable manner cf thinking, that I 
not bear it. Indeed, Lady Harriot, this sic! 
has hurt your understanding. You are goo 
just nothingi but to retire with my Lord to h 
mansion-house in the country, for with thes< 
sentiments, these singularities, you would m 
strange figure in die Beau Monde : your r 
mcnt will be very seasonable.- Without inte 
tion you nniy there go to church, and say 
prayers ; and instead of losing your mone; 
Ktely at cards, you may give it away in alms, 
procure the insignificant blessing of the poor 
dy witii it, and get yourself the laudable chai 
©f a very good Christian. . 

HARRIOT. 

I wlsL I may deserve it ! that glorious ti 
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ROW all my ambition.. It was but a few weeks 
sinoCi I would have given all that mortality can 
boast, for the privilege of such a character. A 
fine lady — a toasted beauty, gave me little conso- 
lation, when I thought myself entering the dread- 
ful dominions oi death,, turning inta a pale and 
ghastly carcase, confined in a gloomy vault among 
skeletons, worms, and corruption : t hese were 
dismal scenes to one th^ never before had a seri- 
cus thought of dying* 

TRIFLE. 

These are dismal scenes indeed ! I shaU dream 

€f nothing but ghosts and spectres this whole night. 

I beseech you> Lady Harriot, let us quit this 

whimsical subject, and talk no longer of death- beds 

and sepulchres.. 

HARRIOT. 
Do you really believe you shall ever die ? or if 
you should live thirty years longer, are you sure 
that yon shall be no older than at this present iiw 

stant I 

TRIFLE. 
Ihavenot thought enough, of these distant c* 
Tents, to give you a positive answer. I am but a 
short-sighted mortal, and never presumed to pry 
kiio futurity :. at present I feel my4elf in perfect 
health, in the bloom of youth, without the least 
inclination to meditate on deathj. or old. agCj a& L 
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have no symptom of cither; Passing the presci 

hour gaily i$ my grand concern'. 

ril seize the jocund moments as they fif^ 
And all the iUs of future fate defy. 

HARRiar. 

A very prudent resolution ; could you stop tl: 
tevolottons of time, and command the sua to stac 
Still. 

TRIFLE. 

Well, my dear, I have had a sufficient Memen 
of mortality for once.' And when I come to vis 
you in the country, I shall expect to find you i 
your closet with a Practice of pitiy in your han 
and a death's head and an hour-glass before yoi 
or if your devotion should take a mpre romam 
turn, perhaps you will retire to some grotto, beat 
tiful in the height of negligence, with your own fit 
flaxen hair fatting over your neck, like Mary Ma 
dalene, in that picture that hangs by you* -B 
I forget myself \ yon look as if you wanted rej 
and so, dear Lady Harriot, I will leave you so 
ceremonic. 



DIALOGUE IIL 
Against a life of pleasure* 
CLERIMONr. 
1 AM surprised, sister, to find you have spent th 
whole day at home^ and more to bear you ha^ 
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g^engagement. Are balls and assemblies 
. ? or is the play- bouse locked up ? or 
righted with the «ght of a ghost| ia your 
light ramble ? 

ARABELLA, 
g of all this ; I am only trying the novel- 
ement. I have been running one dull 
anity these five yearsy in which every 
I almost every day, has past without any 
mere tedious repetition of the same (oU 

CLERIMONT. 
y dear sister, why would you put your- 
; trouble of so many experimentSi before 
d yield to the conviction of this great 
t all below the sun is vanity ? However, 
scd with the change, but a little surprised 
Ml grown so wise in an instant. This 
Rumination looks more like the effect of 
lan of reason. Pray, Madam, from what 
night may I date this glorious refoima- 
what was the occasion that you parted 
assembly so disgusted, and so tired of 

ARABELLA. 
Tuise nothing from you, brother, I fancy 
I grows tired of me. I have appeared so 
f at all public entertainments, that people 
iiy of seeing me \ and evcr^ \xv« tw:.^.^ 
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tho* not perhaps 90 handsome^ as minei engages the 
attention of all the pretty fellows. I may be as 
contemplathre as I please in a crowd, no body troOf* 
bles his head about me, nor makes the least pre- 
tence to interrupt my meditations. 
CLER1M0NT. 

Then, Madam, I may hope for the honour of 
your company in some of these vacant hours* 

ARABELLA. 

Really, Sir, you hare little obligation to me, for 
making your house a sanctuary from the contempt 
of mankind. 

CLERTMONT. 

It is only the too great delicacy of your temper, 
that makes this supposition : time has not yet im« 
paired a charm in your face. But I have no de« 
sign to compliment you with perpetual youth : nor 
would I have you fancy yourself quite so young 
at six and twenty, as you was at sixteen* 

ARABELLA. 

You would sooner persuade me to reckon my 
age, like the Egyptians, by lunar years^ and fancy 
myself fourscore. 

CLERIMONT. 
There is a greater decorum in setting yourself 
forward, than in going backward in life. For cer- 
tainly the sun does not stand still, nor the year 
roll backward ^ nor will old rustic time with his 
scythe and hour-glass, be persuaded to slaken his 
speedy in compliment to a fair lady. DccUniog 



DIAXOGUSS. IC 

w31 soon overtake your youthful bloom ; 
'ever the fields again renew their>erdure, 
ous face, once decayedi never regains a 
jpring. 

ARABELLA. 

my dear brother, you shall place me in 
uation you will. I have no reluctance to 
t back to the last broken arches in Mirza's 
the gravity of my present temper suits 
11 with that period of life. Tou shall for- 
t your sister, if you please, and fancy I am 
rat-grandmother. 

CLERIMONT; 
really, Madam, I begin to have a great ve- 
i for you, and am delighted with the saga- 
^our temper ; you are mightily improved 

e afternoon's solitude. But, dear MisS 

L me ask you one question : On what terms 
los and you part, at your last interview ? 

ARABELLA. 

', we parted never to meet again— This 
e subject, and I beg you would drop it, and 
ame him to me for the future. 

CLERIMONT. 
, Madam, your most obedient humble ser- 
nd shall punctually observe your commands, 
keep this resolution, you will ease my heart 
ireightiest care. 

ARABELLA. 

yourself out of pain for my resolution* ICo^x 
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know great altentions sometimes ^ng from trt« 
vial accidents in the mora], as well as the political 
world. Indeed my conformity to the b^au mondt 
was often dissembled and insincere* Half m; 
follies were rather the effect of affectation than 
nature. I durst not presume to appear wber or 
better than other fashionable people. 
CLERIMONT. 

I find then, it is •utigcnceel for people to be in 
their right senses, and that it is a ridiculous thing 
to be wise or good beyond the standard of the 

nioder 

ARABELLA. 
Why really, brother, with your sobriety of dis- 
course and behaviour, you would make a very un- 
politc figure in some shining assemblies; and 
you would find it necessary to make some apo- 
logy for being a reasonable creature, and must 
certainly excuse your intruding yourself among 
well-bred company, in your right sensei. 

CLERIMONT. 
You give me a fine picture of the modish world; 
and when I frequent those shining assemblies you 
describe, I will take care to a.sk their pardon for 
not being out of my wits, and make the best ex- 
cuse I can for coming among them, without being 
stark mad j but then I shall expect some apology 
from those gay animals, for presuming to walk e- 
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ifct, and putting themselves out of the class of 
their four-footed brethren, who act by instinct, 
f and sport, and fight, and feed, and sleep, and die.— 
Bat, my dear sister; let me ask you, Jiow, with 
your good sense and strict education, you have 
been able to spend these last five years in gaming, 
dressing, and sleeping ? Did you think this the 
end of your creation, and the grand concern of a 
rational and immortal being ? Or could you eVer, 
atoight, reflect with satisfaction on one of the 
days spent in such a wild chase of vanity and ex« 
travagance ?j 

ARABELLA. 
Since you will take on you the office of my con- 
fessor, I think myself obliged in conscience to 
speak the truth. I have been 30 far from reflec« 
tiflg with satisfaction on my past conduct, that as 
soon as ever I found myself alone, and at leisure 
for thought, the review of my daily follies and in« 
discretions made me the most unhappy creature 
on earth. Sometimes my own ill address, at o« 
ther times the fancied neglect of the company, 
wnk me in the vapours ; and often a secret re- 
morse for the- guilt of so much time mispent, ba- 
nished sleep from my eyes, and peace from my 
ml. 

CLERIMONT. 
And yet, like the sun, you could rise again in 
naming, and with fresh vigour begin the ]^\ouo\is 
n!:4mf IF. U 

f 
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toil,« and run your diurnal race in the same circk 
of vanity. But after such a train of disappoint* 
mentSi what could you promise yourself from the 
ensuing day^ beyond what you found in the past ? 
ARABELLA. 

I always flattered myself, tliat some nice circum^ 
stance, some fortunate concurrence of events^ 
vhich never happened beforci would render the 
next entertainment more complete than the last* 
CLERIMONT* 
In this succession of vain expectations and bias* 
ted hopes, the generality of mankind waste their 
lives. 
' ** The botry (bd, who many days 
, ** Hm struggled with continual lorroWy 

^ Renews his hopes, and blindly lajrs 
« The desp'rate bet upon to-morrow* 

** To morrow comes; *ttf noon, 'tis night ; 

«* This day like all the former flies; 
*( Yet on he runs to seek delight 

«« To.morrow, till to-night he dies." Pritr. 

However, this castle building, this self-delusion 
IS more excusable in the first than in the latter 
part of life *, that declining season ought rather to 
be spent in a serious reflection on past errors, than 
in a visionary expectation of new enjoyments. — 
You find I am growing grave, why don't you in- 
terrupt mc ?— — What pamphlet is tliat lying ia 
your lap ? 
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ARABEZXA. 

Oh, a very moral treatise, called the ^oy-shop. 
If I did not resolve on a thorough reformation, I 
should be quite angry with the author for placing^ 
me in such a ridiailous light to myself. Veny is 
quite out of favour ; nor has my footman carried 
a compliment to any lap-dog of quality this morn- 
ing ——You will give me leave to read a speech 
of the master of the toy-shop on this subject. 

*• Here is a dog now, that never eat but upon 
** plate or china ; nor set his foot bat upon a car- 
" pet or a cushion. Here is one too } this dog be- 
•• longed to a lady of as great beauty and fortune 
•* as any in England 5 he was her most intimate 
* friend and particular favourite ; and upon that 
** account has received more compliments, more 
** respect, and more addresses than a first minister 
*' of state. Here is another, which was doubtless 
*' a dog of singular worth and great importance ; 
** since at his death one of the greatest families in 
** the kingdom were all in tears, received no visits 
•* for the space of a week, but shut themselves up, 
" and mourned their loss with inconsolable sor- 
•' row. This dog, while he lived, either for con- 
*' tempt of his person, neglect of his business, or 
•• saucy and impertinent behaviours in their atten- 
•* dance on him, had the honour of turning away 
" upwards of thirty servants. He died at last of 
•* a cold caught by following one of the ruiU^ \a- 
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<^ to a damp room, for which she lost her places 
•* her wages, and her character." 
I see, brother, you are delighted with this satire. 

CLERIMONF. 
Nor can you be angry, my dear sister, to find this 
folly ridiculed in a manner so genteel and sprightly. 
ARABELLA. 

I am rather pleased. — Affectation is more easily 
put off: I was only a mimic to Miss Modish, being 
unwilling she should outshine me in any part of a 
fine character. She lisped so prettily, and taliped 
such charming nonsense to her little Shock, that it 
raised my ambition to equal her in those nice ac- 
complishments. But I was never sincere in my 
civilities to lap-dogs and monkies. I may own to 
you, without detriment to my understanding, that 
I had always a secret contempt for the whole aai* 
mal race. 

Left urifinuhed* 



LETTERS. 



LETTER I. 

A PERSON of your merit, Sir, need not wonder if 
you leave unknown friends in all companies^ and 
that you find one interested in your happines, to 
whom you are almost a stranger. Some time 
since, I happened to be one of the company, where 
your goad humour and wit was the greatest en<« 
tertainment; your sentiments were just and a- 
greeable on every subject, but one^ and that (a- 
mong a great variety) chanced to be the immor- 
tality of the soul. I was concerned, I confess, to 
hear you (in every thing else so reasonable) em- 
ploy your arguments againstj^e dignity of human 
nature^ and the brightest priveleges of mankind y 
without which reason is our greatest curse, an in-^ 
separable plague, and renders our lot less happy 
than that of the brute- creation, who pursue plea* 
sures proper to their faculties, without the torment- 
ing remonstrance of conscience. 

What advantage can you men of pleasure pro^ 
pose, in divesting yourselves and the rest of man- 
kind of this privilege of immortality ? The ^ro^i-^ 
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pect, perhaps, of a future hcU may molet your 
tranquillity: but after all, will confidence and 
raillery lessen its certainty ? Are you arrived at 
a demonstration that there arc no burning lakes to 
punish the vicious, nor celestial crowns to reward 
the virtuous ? Are your principles grounded on 
unquestionable evidence ? or do you pretend to no 
more than an equal hazard that things may, or 
may not be as you wi^h them ? Grant but this, and 
there is no excuse for your extravagance. Were a 
future state but a mere possibility, it were madness 
to stake infinite ages of bliss against the pleasures 
of a day : even that short time is more than you 
can secure ; you are altogether uncertain of the 
next moment's fruition of these trifles you value so 
much for their being what you call, visible and pre- 
sent ; and of this you are as uncertain, as you think 
the pious man is of all his visionary hopes and fan- 
cied paradise. In one sense yours is as much a life 
of faith, as his •, for whatever you boast of the pre- 
sent, you are seldom pleased with it : the greatest 
part of your happiness, as well as his, consists in 
expectation and distant prospects ; yet the good 
man lias this advantage, that his agreeable reveries 
will last as long as his life j and death, which alone 
can rob him of the glorious fiction, puts him for 
ever out of a cnpacity of lamenting his loss ; while 
the Libertine's golvlen dreams are prepetually bro- 
ken and i:Uerruptcd j every new attainment con- 
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solves the pleasing error, and leaves him in de- 
spair of ever reaching chat point of happiness which 
his imagination forms. And if religion is a delu- 
sion, it is the most lasting and fortunate one in the 
worlds But if there are indeed fields of bliss and 
shades of love, infinite pkasures and immortal day, 
you men of the world wilt find you have made a 
fatal bargain* Or diould these fine things prove 
the ta!e»of mercenary priests, pu are still the lo- 
sers ; for it must be acknowledged, that a licen- 
tious life is attended with greater mortifications than 
a religioua oner How easy are all the difficulties 
that virtue exacts,, to those which our own unbound- 
ed passrons impose ! The most nice and refined lu- 
xury is accompanied with exquisite vexation, and 
she softest idols of our sense are our greatest plagues. 
These toys, the women, Sir, that you and I so mucli 
admire, soft or severe, are our necessary tormen- 
tors ; and we are greater sufferers by their kind- 
ness thaii their cruelty. It is true, I have not much 
reason to complain of their favours, * m:zix, Mon* 
skur^ vous eies une kommt fait a charmer ks belief ^ 
tif joiiir les bonres graces de Jemmes. This is your 
snare, and that which damns half the race of men. 
Could you escape but this, you might yet attain the 

• But you, Sir, arc a man made to charm the fair, and ca- 
jby Uie good gracw of the hdica. 
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skies, and bid fair far a celestial prefemvent ; nor- 
need it cost you so dear, as wholly to renotince tbe 
charming sex ; you are not forbidden an honoiira- 
ble and lawful engagement,, which has tnfimtely 
xnore charms than the mercenary caresses of % 
\vh— ^re. To forleit an immortal paradise f(v the 
vndistinguishing favours of an impudent coquet^ is 
t!;ie most desperate madness, it b to anticipate the 
toxments below, and double one's damnation* 

Believe me. Sir, I have not written this from an . 
enthusiastic zeal : I am no bigot, nor fanatic \ and 
if you knew me, you would easily take my word» > 
that I am no. blind vetary to the priesthood* What 
1 have said,, is from a gdierous and humane sent^ * 
Inen^, with a design worthy of that sincerisy andl 
frleadship which one man of honour owes ano- 
tlier I beg you on this account to pardoa the , 
length and freedom of my letter v for 1 think it 
would be no ill breeding to molest a fine gentle- 
stun, if he had a mind to damn himself. Howe- 
ver, I will impose no longer on yx)ur patience, but 
leave you with this. question from one of the ^eat« • 
€st men in the world, MonsleuK Pa^caly conU:4 P iff* 
difference dts Athees^ ^ 

* " Entrc nous, le ciel, et Tenferj ou te neant^. 

♦ Between us.^caY«n a^d bell, or annihilation, there i« oalf 
ihls life, the frailest thing in the world : and as heaven certaiq- 
ly it not Tor tho^e who doubt whether their soul* are immortal^ 
tbci' have only to exj>cct hjllj or anxuIiiUtioa. There is nothing. " 
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<' li n'y a qus la vie, qui est la chose du monde la 
<* plus fragile ; et la ciel n'etant pas certainf^ment 
** pour ceux qui doubtent si leur amc est immor- 
*^ telle, ils n'ont a attendre que i'enfer, ou le neant. 
** ir njznen dc plus reel que cela,m dc plus ter- 
<* rible. Faisons tant que nous voudrcHis les braves^ 
<' voila la fin qui attend la plus belle vie du monde. 
•* Cest en vain quails detournent leur pensee de 
** cctte eternite qui les attend, comme si'ils la pou- 
** vcMent aneintir en n'y pensant point. Elle sub- 
** siste malgre eux, elle s*avance, et la mort qui la 
** doit ouvrir, les mettra dans peu de terns dans 
** rhorriWe neccsssite d'etre eternellement ou a^ 
** ncantis, ou malheureux/* 

I am, Sir, 

with all imaginable sincerity, 
your humble servant, 

CiLRL03» 

atore real than this, nor more terrible. Let us affect bravery 
a»> much an we please, this is the end of the happiest life in the- 
World ! In vain do they turn ofT their thoughts from that eter- 
nity which, awaits them, as if they could annihilate it, by not 
thinking of it : it remains in spite of them, it draws near, and 
death that must remove them into it, will in a little time place 
them in the horrible necessity of being either eternally nothing^, 
•r Quseui)Ie.K 



3^ MtSCELTJLVnLOfTS PI£CSS»r 

LETTER II. 

AlCANDSR to CltXRIKOltT* 

I MUST reproach your unaccountable delay in atf 
affair of such hnportance as I trusted you witl^ 
and which you are engaged to accomplish^ or lose^ 
your life in the attempt. And what b yoilr lifc^ 
that you should deliberate on such a gTorioasrocca* 
sion ? what is your life, that you should balance it 
against your honour and conscience ? against die 
present safety, and» perhaps, immortal happiness of 
the fair Lucilia ? Is it such a glorious thing tx^ 
bteathe, to eat, to sleep, that you should prolong 
your hours to so little purpose, and lengthen youf 
existence for such inferiot ends ? 

You can but die^ nvy Lord, and' coilsid^ngr 
death abstractly as the period of human action, m 
violent or natural death is just the same ; but con*- 
sidering death in another relation, a man that falls- 
a sacrlGce in die defence of virtue and the cause 
of truth, has infinitely the advantage of one wha 
resigns his breath to the necessity of some fatal dis- 
ease. 

Let the event be what it will, you are absolute* 
ly obliged to attempt the rescue of my faSr prose- 
lyte from the tyranny of her bigotted and supersti- 
tious guardian, and to carry her into some Protes- 
tant country. If you should abandon her in this 
exigence^ she will be reduced either to deny the 
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I fiah t6 which her soul assents, and hazard her e- 
I temai ruin j or, by confessing the truth, to expose 
S3 I herself to the fury of blinded zeal, 
z,l To this, you know, 1 fell a victim, and that in 
se I the most base and treacherous manner. It was, I 
:, I confess^ my Lord, with the utmost reluctance, that 
. I I accompanied you in your travels to Rome, and 

i nothing but the absolute comnKinda^of my father 
could have compelled me to it. Such an abhor- 
rence had I for holy fraud and tyranny, such a con- 
(tempt for the solemn fopperies of the Popish reli- 
gion, that I knew to what the openness of my tem- 
per virould expose me. I had balanced the hazard^ 
I and resolved upon no consideration to part with 
I my integrity. I was unpractised in the arts of eva- 
sion ; my tongue always spoke the language of my 
heart, and would not for all the sun encompassed, 
have uttered a known falsehood. In the common 
forms of conversation, I never deviated from the 
rules of sincerity ; but where religion was concern- 
ed, I would not have purchased life with all its 
I joys, by the shadow of a lie, by the least equivo- 
cition. This was the resolution I made at my 
entrance on the Popish dominions. You was often 
an uneasy, witness of the hazard I ran, by shewing 
an open contempt of their idolatrous processions. 
Yet, perhaps I was to blame, i'l treating their 
sacred vanities with an offensive levity, when a se- 
rious coaviction iiad been more succc§^iu\ > Wx \ 
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could not view their consecrated trifles, with any 
manner of gravity, nor conceal my contempt of ho- 
ly legends 5 nor durst 1 incur the guilt of such dia* 
simulation^ as I saw practised by my own nation* 
I had many presages of the fatal event, while I se- 
cretly defied hell, and all its agents, their flames, 
their racks, and every infernal engine. A thousand 
illustrious witnesses had trod the arduous path, and 
led the way to glory : I rather courted than avoid- 
ed the happy destiny, and spoke and acted with 
the same liberty, as I would have done in a protes* 
tant country. 

The freedom, however, which I took in conver- 
sation with the Cardinal * * *, was with the great- 
est security. My frequent visits to the generous 
man gave me an easy adcess to his beautiful niece^ 
who, from the gentleness of her uncle's disposition^ 
found more liberty than the Italian customs allow- 
ed. From the moment I saw her, I loved her, and 
could not but observe the attention with which she 
listened to my discourses of a religious naturCr 
With a freedom becoming the innocence of her 
thoughts, she gave me frequent opportunities of 
conversing with her ; by this I discovered that the 
virtues of her mind answered all the promise of 
her face, and animated her outward form witli 
such unrivalled elegance and beauty, that even 
I, who have seen celestial perfection, still think 
her lovely. But it is her heavenly disposition ifeat 
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(has kindled that divine affection^ which I dare a- 
vow in these serene and holy regionsj where no- 
! thing impure shall ever enter. She is not more 
the care of her guardian angel than mine. 

As heaven gave my arguments success, and 
brought the gentle convert from the darkness in 
)xrhich she was educated, I have a particular con- 
cern to secure her tender mind from any tempta- 
tion to a relapse into her first superstition. Her 
own fears, with my importunity and assurance of 
the most honourable protection, prevailed with her 
to consent to the plan I had laid for her security ; 
which I intrusted to your care, when I found the 
wound was mortal, which I received from the 
treacherous friar at the entrance of a monastery. 

Believe me, my Lord, your conscience, your 
honour is engaged to discharge the trust I deliver- 
ed to you with my expiring breath ; and I renew 
my importunity that you would protect the help- 
less maid, and transport her to some place where 
die may enjoy her liberty, safe from the teriDrs of 
the infernal inquisition. 

She is worth the care of angels, and it will be a 
noble satisfaction to your mind, when you reflect 
that you have protected such virtue. These are 
actions which must meet with approbation in the 
empyrean courts, and are subjects worthy the ad- 
miration of the splendid societies of heaven. These 
beneficent spirits iiuercst themselves 'in tU^ ^ff^vc^ 
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of mortals, and give erery generous attempt ill 
just and full applause. Adieu* 

Alcahdbe. 



LETTER III. 
To the honourable Mrs — - 



t COULD not hold my pen to write to any person im 
the world besides your Ladyship ; but I am so trao* 
sported to hear from yotx, and have such a mind 
to say something to you, that my soul exerts iti 
utmost force, as resolved to conquer the weakness 
of my body.— —I have been a long time hoveridg 
on the very edges of the immaterial world ; and 
though the prospect looked all dark and formidablei 
yet my soul could not fancy herself on the very 
precipice of the invisible worlds and cease to be in- 
quisitive, any more than she could cease to be a 
soul. My curiosity was so great to know how un- 
embodied spirits act, and what regions they inha- 
bit, that I could willingly have tikcn a leap in the 
dark to be satisfied. 

We Me the waves, and hear the billows roar, 

The dashing rockn, and hollow whi.nling wind. 
' Tlf a wide leap to that dark, dreadful shore, 

And none come back to tell ut what they find. 

I can hold up my head no longer ; but yet, Ma- 
'dam, I will 8t;iy to tcU you, (for perhaps I may 
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utTcr write to you more) that the cold embraces of 
death shall never freeze up the kindness I have 
I far you ^ no^ the sacred flame shall glow in my 
breast to eternity^ I will be your guardian angel, 
and leave paradise to converse with you; and 
when fate shall call you away, I will be the first 
load spirit that shaU greet yours, and, with a thou« 
sand celestial songs, welcome your arrival to the 
Uessed land of bve ; and to endear myself the 
iBore to youy 

My io«I I will to mndi conform to thine, 

ThoB acarcc abalt know thy own bright loul from mine. 

' And now, Madam, farewell $ if I die, I shall 
tengn my breath as caimly as infants fall asleep, 
and with a spirit becoming 

Your friend and servant. 

P. 8. It Is too much, that Mr should be 

concerned for my illness. My service to him, and 
tell him I will find him out among his brother an- 
gels, and entertain him with my songs in requital. 



LETTER IV. 
To the same, 

Josr as your letter came, I was going to take the 
air, instead of steel| for the spleen^ as you cM. u \ 



3% UISGELLANEOUS PIECES. 

but I rather flatter myself, that this chagrin is the 
pure effect of reason and reflection. I am tired 
with whatever I have yet enjoyed in the worMf 
and expect no greater satisfactions here* And| 
for my part, I cannot amuse myself with trifleSf 
nor relish those insipid things, that, with the great- 
est part of the world, pass for the very essentials 
of happiness ; and were I never to enjoy pleasures 
more sublime and rational, methinks I could tUs 
moment throw up my title to immortality. I am 
cloyed with all the impertinences that attend hu- 
man life, and long to know what novelties the in- 
visible regions have to entertain me with. I can 
find no gust in any thing but the thoughts of being 
plunged in immortal pleasures, and being regaled 
with infinite beatitudes. 

I hope. Madam, I need not ask your pardon for 
growing serious on a subject like this ; since to be 
otherwise, when I believe myself upon the very bor- 
ders of eternity, would be a levity that my own rea- 
son would reproach me with for ever. 

You may call it spleen, or fancy, or what you 
please ; but I think it more reasonable to believe 
it the impulse of some friendly spirit, to prepare 
me for the important part I am shortly to act. 

If you never hear from me again, be assured, I 
shall carry my affections for you to the regions of 
peace and unity, and cherish the gentle disposition 
till we meet again. 
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kn Arth we tMtd luch sweeU iD tofe, 

ouodless will iu raptiir«t be above i 

AdieW 

•TVicc to Mr ■ ' ' r- ^, he tsrfked of reading 
k's sermonsi but not knowing whether he 
J them to L « ''^ ■ " -, I did not sisnd them 
lit tcH him, if he will, he may send for them 
^w, and keep them as long as he pleases* 
when there is so much divinity in the 
leople should be forced to read Ludhvfi 
ron^Simd^s* 
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Yo the same, 

1697* 
Madami you shall even have it your own 
have the vapoursi am lost in spleen ; for 
>e could put such odd conceits into my head 
I that I am mortal^ that the date of my life 
tain, that perhaps I may never see another 
in, or, before the dose of another eveningi 

wol Bisy leave litis tenement of city, 
1 to ao imknown aomewhcre wing its way." 

Mr Norrit* 

securities are indeed very impertinent cares, 
ox of pills is, without doubt, an excellent 
for such melancholy whimsies as thcse« 
tmc IV. C 
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But without raillery, Madanii should I rec 
my health, and get rid of these dangerous s^ 
toms, you cannot tax me with superstition, for ( 
ing the best provision I can in a matter of so 
consequence. While people are in their right 
ses, it cannot be an indifferent case to them, ^ 
ther they are to be happy or miserable in an 
l^ss duration. 

Not that I think it necessary to a future hi 
ness, to quit all the innocpnt enjoyments of life 
that I am contracting such intimacies with c 
ti^ beings, as to grow indifferent to my earthl] 
quaintance. I am npt yet so naortified as yo 
magine, to human passions. There is an et< 
propensity in my soul to love and beneficence 
re<;eived the gencro^s principle with the breal 
life, and find it inseparable from my existei 
nor can time or distance blot from my mer 
the intervals of pleasure I have enjoyed iu 
conversation. 

But I have no more to say to your Ladyshi] 
this subject, for I do not design to engage yo 
gainst me tpo ; therefore I desire your leave, 
dam, to say the rest to Mr .. . . i , for I have n 
lected myself now. 

Sir, I am unwilling to lose an opportunit 
telling you, that my inclinations to solitude 
neither the effects of melancholy, or ill nature. 
$be narrow principle of believing I was born wb 



self ; much less do they arise from any aflect- 
cacy or ambition of being thought better and 
ban other people* I aspire to no character 
bat of a reasonable creature. But you know, 
ere are nobler inducements to retirement 
lese ; and if I tell you> that I chuse it as the 
t improvement of my reason and morals, 

I best method I can find to be happy, I hops 

II grant I have given you a very fair account 
e resolutions, which you are pleased to think 
asdc and unreasonable* I confess, Sir, one 
ink in a crowd, and make some imperfect 
Dns ; but it is alone that you form your inost 
nd impartial notions. It is then you exa- 
ulgar prejudices, and reject the little princi- 
the bigotted and superstitious : it is then 
tify yourself against the tyranny of custom, 
: impositions of persons, who do a thousand 
enable things themselves, and gravely tell 
is singularity and ill- breeding not to imitate 

then you tell me, it is possible to think too 
This, Sir, from you is an extraordinary 

5 yet I as little fear being too thoughtful, 
g too wise or good. I am sure the more 
rt the force of our understanding, the more 
lid sublime our ideas are. And suppose the 

that these intense operations of the mind 
waste the spirits, itis in doing the busvuc^^ ot 
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life apace ; and whien our pares are acted) ve m 
ready to quit th6 stage. Nor is it a long, but ht] 
py life, wliich I would cKuse ; and I am o(mvtnc< 
that privacy is the most likely way to make mine $> 
" ■ Nor by me e'er ahall you, 

<< You of all names the rweete«c and the best, 

** You muses, books, and liberty, and rest, 

^ You fountains, fields, and floods, forsaken be« 

•* As long ai lifo ifiielf fonakei not me.*' 



Here my hours are absolutely at my own ditp* 
sal I nor am I obliged to devote any part of it 
time (that invaluable time which flieSj and nevi 
again returns) to trifling and ceremony. Here 
need not flatter the vaiuj nor be tired with the in 
pertinent, nor be confined to a certain set of ins 
pid subjects, that have been drai'hed a thousar 
times over. But here my thoughts can entertai 
me with endless variety 5 and when 1 am weary < 
Teflecting on the impertinent hurry that morta 
make in passing to their graves, the sordid dcsigi 
of some, and the splendid follies of others ; wi 
the last contempt 1 even bid mankind farewell, ar 
launching out into the boundless ether, entcrta 
-myself with much more noble and charming sp 
culations. 

I view the spangled -wonders of the sky ; 

Where I observe, with an admiring sense, 

Their motion, magnitude and influence. 

hanging through heav'n*8 vast track, methinks, I hear 

^hc haunomous muuc of each tuneful sphere, 
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I of nev worlds ducover, and survey 
The sparkling glot ies of the milky way. 
Now through th' empyrean heav'n I freely rorc, 
And hut ny ■ensoi on the throne of Jove, 
View tliQse etrr nal mansions, where the blest 
Are rapt with joys too great to be exprest. 

I have done, Sir> now^ which I believe you will 
thiok very good news.. 

I am, Sec. 



LETTER Vr. 

To tbi same^ 

I EBCEiTED your Ladyship's long letteri and ano« 
Act aiucc ; they were both extremely welcome, but 
how welcome I want words to tell you. Accord- 
ing to your I^dyslup's order,* I writ a letter, and 
•cnt it to Frome, to enquire for somebody that 
went to Sherborn fair, but could hear of none that 
designed to go* However, if they had, I should 
have ordered the bearer to have left it at philoso- 
pher Fox's shop, to have saved Michael a few 
steps. For the truth of it is, your Ladyship had 
set him a pretty odd kind of task ; and I warrant he 
asked every fellow that stdod with his mouth open, 
his back against a post, and one of his legs cross- 
tA over his staff, whether he lived at Frome ? and 
if he did, whether he had no letter about him for 
his lady ? — However, the worst of it was, Michael 
lost his labour : for which I am very Eon^v ''^'^'^ 
C3 
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shall never be easy fill I think your Ladyship h: 
received this^ to Inform you, that I was not on 
disappointed then of sending to Sherborn, but lik 
wise the Saturday after to Bruton. For I am va 
enough to measure your Ladyship^s friendship 1 
my o\¥n ; and if I am deluded, I would not be u 
deceived for the world : no, I would rather indulj 
the Messed fiction till I die- And now I think 
dying, I desire your Ladyship to speak toMt — - 
that, when he prays for long life for himself ai 
his friends, he would be pleased to leave me o 
of bis petitions, for I do not intend to stand 
them ; no, rior to your Ladyship^s neither ; thouj 
1 must confess, sixty years i^ a more reasonal 
time than an hundred. However, I will add n 
prayers to your Ladyship's, for double the tir 
for you. Tou are happy. Madam,, and will be c 
1 hope, when I am lodged in a silent grave y thei 
fore you may wish for long life : but 

They merit not to live at all; 
Who care to live uoblest. 

I fancy I have more news to tell you bcsid 
this ! and some of it is, that Sbud was here y< 
t«rday, and lodged here one night. He has i 
up for a quack now, and keeps all the marke 
Dinah got a copy of verses from him, that was 
be sent to his mistress ; and to give you a taste 
liis poetry, I will repeat two of his verses to yo 
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Then do but think, dear Madanii how I smalts 
When all your darts stick hissing in my heart ? 

Much such another piece of poetry came yester- 
day to kiss my fair hands ; it was brought by a mait 
in a blue coat, the colour of your livery* He 
would deliver the letter himself, and before I o- 
pened it, I asked him whence it came ? he told me 
6om L ■ ■■ ; so I broke it open with all the im- 
patience of love. The hand was very much like 
your Ladyship's ; and before I looked on the let- 
ter that came with the poem, I fell to reading the 
verses, and wondered at my heart what had put 
jour Ladyship into such an unlucky versifying hu- 
mour, for I must needs say, that I did not like 
them, no, though I thought them your Ladyship's j 
and if any thing could have made me partial, that 
would. But I had not read much of the poem^ 
before I had the curiosity to look over your letter, 
(as I then thought it) but when I found a gentle- 
man's name subscribed to it, (though I neither 
Inew nor cared a straw who the gentleman was), 
it put me into a rapture, and I began to thank the 
•tars that your Ladyship was still in your wits- 
And because you shall pardon these impudent 
dM>ughts of mine, see how the mighty bard begins ; 

•« When Vcr bej^n to peep from ether's coasts 

•* On the terraqueous globe, and nam'rous hosts 

•> Of arid, puddling objects all around 
•» £ocompasiing the frozen ground*'^ 

C4 
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I will shew it you, if I do not die of a broken keart 
before I see you again ; but you shall have a little 
more of it now. 

<* Lo ! PhilomelA doet pMpare t« aiog 

** Her warbliag tnthems lo the jpyful sprsag* . 

« She pcept her ridiant head 

** Up from her grass-green bed, 
** And among circumambient notet, 
*< She'k known from all their charming thr«atf, Sea 

Poor Pegasus ! thou wast never so wretchedly rid* 
before, except when Sbud got astride diee* 

I think it will be convenient to leave room to- 
subscribe nnyself . 

Tour^ &c». 



LETTER VII. 

To tbf same. 
If you knew the sentiments of my hearty jom 
would Bnd no reason to complain of me. Can you 
think me so stupid, ad not to prefer such convcrsacioa 
as yours, to musing away my hours in a chamhery 
if I really thought myself fit for society ? but my 
soul is perfectly untuned, and you have more reii- 
son to pity than reproach me. You may imagine^ 
that converbing with a man of Mr Rowe's elegant 
taste and good sense, must have given me a per- 
fect disgust to all the society this country aflFords. 
I own it has bad that effect^ and I love the town 
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tH : but a gloomy turn of thought gives me 
n aversion to companji that all the impor- 
of Mr Rowe'arelations cannot make me re* 

go back to them ^ though I have an afFec* 
r diem more tender than all the ties of na« 

1 extremely pleesed with the fine characters 

arid gnrea of Lady >■■ ■ « and Lady : 

lOch muft you merit, whose example has 
ioch perfect patterns of virtue to the worid I 
r read the Sputatjr^ but I apply all his cha* 

of a fine woman to you* I do not use to 
peeches of this kind) you know, therefore 
ly. depend on the sinceiity of. 
Madam, 

Your, &c. 

S^ I hope by this time you have procured 
It's works : for I am sure you will be ex« 
f pleased in reading tliem. I read lately, 
oihU books, a discourse called Cbiisi^j re^ 
r ; where he treats of the last judgment in 
surprising manner, that no poetical descrip* 
n go btyond it, I know you will be trans- 
with it, and 1 shall scarce enjoy myself till 
ve read it. It is in the second volume of 
'Ut'ian lift. Pray make me easy, and read 
on as you can. 
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LETTER VIII. 
^9 the same. 

Mt letters ought to be called epistles fr( 
dead to the living, for I know nothing rela 
this world to entertain my surviving friend 
nor are people very fond of keeping a corn 
ence with ghosts and ];^antoms, or receiv 
telHgences from another world ; and as thi 
no shades in these desolate regions of great 
sequence than myself, nothing happens rem 
enough to bear a recital. When I was 
never was very fond of talking of myself -, 
ing the greatest novelty in this place, I a 
forced upon the subject, for want of sor 
n)ore considerable. It is possible, I find 
happy in the absence of all that people call 
ment and diversion. When the mind is i 
tuation superior to the changing scenes be! 
sun, in pursuit of boundless and immort 
the soul with a noble freedom ascends the 
heights, in search of its great Original, th 
tain of its existence, and centre of all its h( 

All other joy« are vUionary bliM, 
But here i» all substantial ecstacy. 

But were these ^ny speculations a delusion 
be thus deceived, till death shall end the 
dream. Were the Christian heaven as gri 



t 
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bic as the poets Elysium, it is a fable so beautiful- 
ly contrived) that I would not exchange it for the 
gloomy scheme of the most sagacious free-thinker ; 
rather let me indulge the charming delirium, and 
entertain myself with the transporting fiction, un- 
til that and my existence meet their final period. 
If I lived among mortals, I should certainly 

know how to direct to Lady ; but being in 

a state of separate existence, this ignorance is ex- 
cusable : yet) whether I am dead or alive^ I am jd- 
vays^ 

Madam> 

Your^ &c* 

LETTER IX. 

To the same^ 
Madam, 1720* 

I CANNOT forbear expressing my concern for you, 
under this severe affliction of the death of my La- 
dy — . It is impertinent to reason, and against 
the dictates of nature, or else you might satisfy 
yourself with the extraordinary character she has 
left behind her, and her rest from the misfortunes 
of life. 

Thou b€8t of ^\\ thy sex ! impiety 
Itself would drop a sacred tear on thee ; 
Had savages thy gentle aspect vievv'd. 
To tofcnest all the ir rage had been subdu*d» 
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My concern is too sincere and tender^ to 8iy an^ 
more upon this subject- 

Iaaiy3cc» 



LETTER X. 

To iht honourable Mis s 
Madam, l*fl%» 

I SHOULD be very happy, if I could persuade my* 

self that you can be half so sensible of the want of 

my company, as I am of the loss of yours \ zpA I 

certainly make myself a greater compliment than t 

do you, when I tell you, that I- find your early wit, 

and pretty turn of thought, perfectly agreeable and> 

entertaining. 

Your growing wit shall |^in immortal fame. 
And cvVy mu^c nhall learn Myriilla'» name ; 
Nor less shall be the conquests of your eyes. 
When all your charms shall to perfection rise. 

I ought to take more pains about every thing F 
write to you, than T have done about these lines ; 
but I know, Madam, you have good- nature enough 
to excuse 

Tour, &c. 



LETTER XL 

To the Right Hon. the Countess of. 

1 716. 

I AM extremely pleased to hear you express such a- 



UTTIRS. St 

cncter concern for my Lord .«^^. I am glad you 
re ao well acquainttd with the power of a juat 
nd innocent passion ; and I hope public disorders 
rill never interrupt your happiness, and that all 
Dur Ladyship's fears will soon vanish. Virtuous 
»vcrs are the care of Heaven, and the guardian 
igels will protect a man of my Lord ■ » ■ ' ' s merit* 

This grave way of writing, I am afraid, is not 
rry agreeable to your taste, and you will think it 
le dismal effect of my sober contemplations ; but 

will be impossible for me ever to be more gay, 
iless I could forget Mr Rowe, and I shall sooner 
tjget myself, and all the world. 

For him sll thooghtB of pkastre I forego. 
For him my tears shall never cease to flow. 
For him at once I from the world retire. 
To feed in silent shades a hopeless fire. 

But I must, in charity to your Ladyship, leave 
is subject, and desire you to believe, that, 

I am, &c. 

LETTER XIL 

To the Mme, 
"Madam, 1716, 

HE loss of such letters as mine, does not require 
uch apology. If I could have wrote any thing 
itertaining, I should not have been silent, after so 
^rceablc a letter as that I received from you ; but 
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I was not willing to put you in the spleeni in u 
compence for the satftfaction you gave me. Ho^ 
ever, I shall do it now, for I cannot be easy till 
have filled my letter with these melancholy Urn 
out of the tragedy of Jane Gray. 

My soul growl out of tune, it loathei the world, 

Sickeni tt all the noiie tnd folly of it ; 

And 1 could lit mc down in lome duU ihade» 

Where lonely contemplation keepi her cave. 

And dwells with hoary hermits; there forget myielf ; 

There fix my stupid cyei upon the earth, 

And muie away an age io deepest melancholy. 

If this finds you full of the same tender feai 
you had for my Lord , when I saw you las 

it will but indulge your grief; but I hope youha^ 
now more gay expectations. 

If you come to Witham, I beg you to remembe 
your engagement to see me, which, however ir 
sipid all other kinds of pleasure are to me, will b 
a great satisfaction to 

Youri &€• 

LETTER XIIL 

To the same, 

1719. 

Thkre is not in the English history, a more beau 

tiful character than that of Lady Jane Gray ; ani 

I am not surprised to find you charmed with tb 

shining figure she makes in Mr Rowe's tragedy 
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' Tou seem to have an equal softness of temper, 
and a resembling delicacy in your way of thinking. 
Tour sentiments had certainly been the same with 
' the young heioine's, if you had the same part to 
' act, that of a martyr, which I hope you never will. 
Not that I should envy you that illustrious charac- 
ter, or am at all unwilling you should lose your 
bead, on condition you could set it on again, with 
aamuch dexterity as St Winifred, wUhout.the least 
dbadvantage to your fine person. 

I should have been too modest to have troubled 
you with the inclosed, if I had known how to have 

directed to Lady — . This ignorance would 

be inexcusable in any other part of the world ; but 
the honest people here know so little where to find 
Lady ■ — -, that they could not inform me, 
where King George himself resides. If I lived in 
a cave, I could not be more ignorant of what pas- 
ses in the grand monde» I have indeed some ima- 
ginary regions of my own framing, some poetical 
dominions* 

Where fancy in her airy triumph reigni, 
And spreads her gay delative scenes, 

But I believe you will leave me to the unenvied 
enjoyment of these visionary worlds, without the 
least curiosity to know what passes there. 

I am, &c. 
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LETTER XIV. 

?0 the lafM. 

Your letters never fail to give me some intcrv: 
of pleasure, be the subject what it will ; but tl 
pleasure is heightened to hear you express such 
generous satisfaction on a public account, and tl 
prospect of the future happiness and welfare 
your country. I hope your fears for Lady — 
are vanished by this timci and that Heaven w 
long continue an example of such early virtue 
the world. But how uncertain are human thing 

■ ■ ■ ■ O empty ntme 

Of earthly bliss! 'tis aH an airy dream ! 

I cannot but own, I am secretly pleased that y( 
find the gay expectations from this world all d 
ludiniT and treacherous. You know, Madam, t)i 
is not from any malice in my temper, for I wii 
you all the happiness that would not be prejudici 
to pleasures more noble and lasting. The jui 
ness of your sentiments from such early refie 
tions, and amidst all the inchanting appearanc 
of life, confirms me much more in a contempt 
the world than all Seneca's morals. 

Giant me, O virtue, thy most solid joy, 
Grant me the pleasures of the mind, 
Pleasures which only in pursuit of thee we find, 
Which fortune cannot mar, nor chance destroy. 

I am, &c. 
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LETTER XV. 

To the same. 
fadam, 

JLD have wrote to your Ladjrsliip before 
>ut I thought your concern too just and sin- 

be treated with ceremony. Indeed I am 
lified to write epistles of consolation. The 
loleful things, that people vex their friends 
n those occasions> appear to me more like a 
han a just sense of their grief. People may 
:c good Christians at their ease, but pretty 
:e8 and formal speeches are very trifling re- 

to a real and unaffected sorrow. 
. seCi Madam, I am ready to justify all your 

a for Lady . Not that I think there 

iiing melancholy in an early death, after a 

virtuous. Your charming sister has, in 
nion, quitted the stage very gracefully, and 
be decorum of youthful charms and piety. 
Ilier tells us in his Essays, that if the sua 
irer to rise again, it would be much more 
} for him to fall from the skies with all his 
id heat, than to gain a few hours only to 

1 and decline. 

houghts are not at present entirely consist- 
have been reading my Lord Shaftesbury's 
t, which has filled my head with bcAuX^^ 
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and love^ and harmonyi but all of a divine and mys- 
terious nature. However superior his notions 
may be to my capacity, I have been agreeably led 
on through I know not what inchanting scenes of 
happiness. I wish you would read it, for it would 
make you the most charming and agreeable enthu- 
eiast in the world. Whether I am in my right 
senses at present, I cannot tell ; but you may be 
assured 

I am, &c« 



LETTER XVIt 

To the same. 

Madam, 

I CAN hardly read your Ladyship's letter for tean. 
In the circumstances you are in, I can di^uti 
none of your commands, especially one so agree* 
able to myself, as th.it of waiting upon you, if ill 
your gayer thoughts you should insist on it. If 
(as you fancy) I yield with some reluctance, it U 
cnly on a selfish consideration, because I am un^ 
willing to convince you, that all your thoughts to 
my a(lv5jntage are without any foundation ; for 
you will find so little vivacity in my con vers ition, 
that I believe this will be labt proof you will exact 
of my obedience ; but v/halevcr be the event, you 
may command me. 
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I am afraid I send * the inclosed too soon, to 
venew your grief, but not too soon to express my 

grsmtude and esteem. 1 dare not talk on this 

subject. 

I am> &c. 
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^' To tbi same. 

Madam, 

What shall I say ? I would attend you, I would sec 
and hear you, though in a desart, if I knew where 
to find you, or how to attain the happiness ; but 
aks ! the whole earthly globe is between us, and 
the poles may as w^ll meet. A horse or a stage- 
coach would be sure destruction, and shatter my 
frame to atoms, nor was 1 ever alone on the road ; 
yet I would refuse you nothing, and if my Lord 
could spare his coach— But I am afraid the pro- 
ject is impossible, and I still hope I may have the 

happiness to see you at . But you may 

command me to follow you where you please ; 
your conversation is a pleasure which will balance 
every thing. 

Though I never would persuade people to forget 
their mortality, 1 hope your remembrance of it is 
only the spleen. I would fiin believe you have 

• jin eitgy on thz death of the honourable Mrs 
Tbxjiney.printcd in Vol, UL 
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many happy ycm to live ; and may hcarei 
them with as many blessings as you can w 

I amj 



LETTER XVIIL 
To the same, 

Yoo will find, hj the hurry 1 was in t 
Hampsteadi how little relish I had for soc 
tCT I had left your Ladyship, Tour conv 
ga?e me a perfect disgust even to the pcopl 
valued* In this impatience I followed the 
of my own ungovenied imagination, and 
town and all its joys this monilng j ^ftei 
need mal^c no apology for writing a shoi 
If I had leisure, I should say a thousand fin 
to Lady — ^» {I may call them fine thing: 
tice to myself,) but I 9m sincerely grieve 
lost the happiness I promised myself in her 
eation; yet wherever I am, she may a 
pie for writing or drawing what is most a 

to hert 

lam^ 



LETTER XIX 

To ibe same. 
Madam, 

Your sentiments are perfectly just, that it 

glorious to despite the WQild in the midst 
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temptationSi than to gain the victory by a cow- 
f flight ; but I am only a^mere mortalj and can« 
pretend to those celestial heights of virtue* 
irever, if I had been a Roman Catholic, I might 
; got the reputation of a saint by this retreat ; 
>eing of a more reasonable religion, people will 
ler impute my retirement to distraction than 
►tion. I begin to ftncy I grow as humoursome 
loliere's Misanthrope. If I had many visits 
1 the good gentlewomen hereabouts, I should 
: the price of hartshorn to keep me from faint* 
fits ; for oh ! I sicken, I die ■ or sleep and 
m, and am perfectly stupified at their approach* 
)uld fain reason myself into move patience and 
posure of mind ; but this nicety of temper 
ITS upon mej so that I shall never be fit for the 
:ty of mortals again. Your Ladyship's letters 
ny only entertainment, in a place where there 
I absolute vacancy of common sense ; and they 
mc a pleasure in my own way, wWch is un- 
xled with fatigue. I should blame myself for 
g given up to such a careless sort of tranquilli- 
>ut it is almost necessary to my temper. I am 
itient of all the conversation, which happens 
iw life 5 and in a higher rank, I have such an 
sion to every thing that appears servile and de- 
lent, ihat even the necessary formalities that 
)lc are obliged to pay, grow tiresome and ridi* 
US. Whether this proceeds from sonvc uuViiQi*^ 
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quered pride in myheart, or from a coniciotit 
gre;!tncss of mind, I am not willing to determine ( 
because I have an inclination to be partial to my- 
felf, and to make my faults pa^s for rirtues. 
My letter is of a proper length, and after that^ 

I am, &c« 

LETTER XX. 
To the iomi* 
You will find by the** inclosed, how my thoufrhts 
were employed in the little fit of sickness which 
lately confined me. My thoughts were on this 
/occasion very gay and serene \ but the case wai 
only imaginary j wlicn it comes to be real, and in 
a more gloomy interval, those unknown regions 
may have a diflFerent appearance. But as to hu- 
man things, my concern for your future happiness 
will be the last care I shall resign. As for this 
world, you have a« great a share of felicity, as the 
tnost beneficent temper can wish you, if wealth 
and grandeur c:\n yield any real joy, and have any 
thing in them beyond a fleeting visionary appear* 
ance ; as they have not, if you believe the poet. 
•* short U the date, and narrow Ii the «pan, 
*• Which boundfc the little life of foolibh man. 
** Gay 8ccnc« of bliw the ravinhM wul burp»ri»c, 
•* Raifct! his vain hopc«, and jjlitfcr in hiit-yei; 

• TbcjMwirt£ Utter. 
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" Of iwelHng titlei he supinely dreami, 

« Vast are his projects, and refin'd his schcmis'; 

*< But when his morning views of joy are past, 

"* The mehincholy er'ning comes at last; 

^ The tyrant death a hasty summons sends, 

^ And ail his momenury glory ends.*' '^ 

Mr Da/iieL 

Too Will not be displeased, if I leave you now to 
70ur own more gay soliloquies. Adieu. 



LETTER XXI. 

To tie right bomiurabie the Countess a/ ' '^ 

Mad«m, 
"Whetrer. I have weeks, or days, or but a few 
hours to Ihre, Heav'n only can determine ; but as, 
from some dangerous symptoms, I think my time 
▼cry shorti I find a great deal of pleasure in taking 
my leave of my friends -in this solemn manner. 
You may be assured the esteem I am now expres- 
sing for you, is sincere \ I am past the ceremonies 
tA the world, and therefore 1 cannot treat you with 
the least formality. My thoughts have often vi- 
sited the mansions of the dead ; the part I am now 
to perform has been so frequently acted over in my 
imagination, that I am not discomposed to think, 
that in a few days the circumstances may be real. 

People have generaUy a curiosity to know the 
thoughts ol their friends, when they are on the 
borders of those strange and uukivov/u i^^\q>xv%^ 
I>4 
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from whence there is no return. It is indeed t 
serious thing to die ; but rirtue disarms the gloomf 
king of all his terrors, and brightens the prospect 
of futurity. 

I have read the Spectators on this subject with 
constant pleasure, and have been charmed with 
some instances of the Roman fortitude \ but the 
Christian religion arms the mind with a resolution 
more just and noble, while it assures us, with the 
clearest evidence, that an immortality of happiness 
is the reward of a pious life. 

If you hear no more from mc, my dean;st friend^ 
a long adieu, till we meet m the triumphant seata 
above^ 

E RowE. 



LETTER XXIL 

To the same 
Mindam, 
Never was there a, more exact imitation of Mrs^ 
— 's style and way of thinking, than the paper 
you inclosed *, every line appeared like the genuino 
product o£ her unguided imagination. I hope his 
Lordship will never take it into his brains to mi* 
Biic any of my essays, either in verse or prose. The 
very apprehension sinks my spirits. However, I 
am resolved to stifle all these motions of modesty^ 
and jgo on through ^cnse and nonsense to fill up 
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r, defying any peer in the realm to imitate 
f unless bis imagination takes as many 
(Proteus. 

oiany unsuccessful attempts I shall make 
uing Pastor FiJ$j is yet uncertain . I con- 
one momenti what I admir^ed but just be- 
write five or six rersesi and think them 
fine and harmonious« worthy of Apollo 
and never to be excelled. I read them with 
ion and rapture^ and do myself the high- 
;e ; tillj on a more deliberate view, I sink 
elevations, and grow exceeding humble^ 
ivery line duU and impertinent. — I wish 
would confer on me some share of his 
Ity, that I might make an unerring judg- ^ 
myself, though I am afraid such a judg- 
uld not raise my vanity^ 
elve I am the heroine of this epistle, except 
UT 1 have done my Lord — , in men- 
lim. I continue to do myself honour by 
ng myself 

' Tour, &c# 

I have just received a long and agreeable 
nn Mrs — — > but my integrity has no cf- 
r she will retain the word, sweet iy^ to her 
th, and give up her life in the dear bar- 
sound.. 
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LETTER XXIII. 

To the same* 
Madam, 

1 AS sincerely thank you for wishing me to many 
new years, as a slave would for wishing he might 
long enjoy his fetters. Not but nature recoils at 
the gloomy passage, without the supports that the 
great truths of Christianity afford \ and even with 
these, the fatal darkness has often a thousand i- 
maginary terrors, which atre described with great 
emphasis in the following lines by an unknowa 
hand. 

«« The iMil oonwli'd, 
« Trcmbks in anxidvs doubt, and shuddVing staiuby ' 
« Afraid to leap into the op'ning gulpb, 
*< Of future fate : till all the banks of claf 
^ Fall from beneath his feet : in vain he grasps 
** The shatter'd reeds, that cheat his easy wish. 

" Then the gay glories of the living world 
« Shall cast their empty varnish, and retire 
** Out of his feeble view, while rising shades 
« Sit hov'ring on all nature's various face, 
** Music shall cease, and instruments of joy 
« Shall fail that sullen hour ; nor can the mind 
'< Attend their sound, when fancy swims in death, 
•* Confus*d and cruah'd with cares ; for long dhall seefll 
" The dreary road, and melancholy dark, 
« That leads he knows not where. ■ ■■ 

These grave reflections are not, perhaps, a-propds 
to a fine lady in the bloom of youth, and amidst all 
the blandishments of a court ; one would think I 
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■was writing to some sober dissenter, mortified to 
the gaudy vanities of the world : but really, Ma« 
dam, my entertaining you on these subjects is the 
greatest compliment I can make you, and an un« 
^Questionable evidence of a friendship that forms 
wishes for your happiness beyond all the advan«» 
tages this treacherous world can give you. The 
flattering dream of life will soon be over, atld all 
beyond is boundless and immortal. 

Eternity ! thou dreadful, pleasing thought 1 

Through what variety of uncryM being, 

Through what Dew icenes and changes mast we pass f 

However, you may have no curiosty, at present^ 
10 try what enjoyments the invisible region can 
yield, and are 'too well pleased with your present 
station, to grow impatient to be above the stars : 
but if you should forget that you are mortal, and 
Jborn to die, it will not be the fault of 

Tour, &c. 

LETTER XXIV. 

To the same» 

It is ^vell your Ladyship has given me a full dis- 
pensation from all forms and ceremony, and that 
I have your permission to be as free and licentious 
in that point as I will. If I was writing to any o- 
thcr person of your quality, it is likely, l^Vvou\^\iC 
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as formal as your mantua woman, and might tack 
your title to every sentence ; but in addressing my- 
self to you, I am apt to forget every thing but 
your real merit, and cannot help talking in a man- 
ner perfectly unaffected and sincere. It is quite 
different in my intervals of politeness I find my- 
self so embarrassed with your dignity and titles, 
that it costs me more trouble than all the rest of 
my letter ; it gives me a world of anxiety, where 
to place the word Ladyships in its proper situation, 
without spoiling the music and cadence of a pe- 
riod ; which would be a great affliction to me, 
who am as fond (and perhaps a little more fond) 
of sound than of sense. However, if I should for- 
get that I am writing to a Countess, I shall not for- 
get a thousand other advantages whi<:h give your 
character a shining distinction. 

Your Ladyship will easily excuse me for ven- 
turing to let you pass a thousand times through 
my imagination, with no other circumstance of 
grandeur than your own innate merit. The 
charming idea, unencumbered with the vain paraft 
of state, entertains my thought with the beauty of 
virtue and unaffected goodness. 

I am afraid you will think I am turned Quaker, 
and am going to absolve myself from all human 
rites and ceremonies, both of a civil or religious 
nature ; and that for the future I intend to live at 
large^ in defiance of all rule and method. Cut I 
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^1 hope tills apology will be an excuse for the future 

irregularities of, 

Madain> your, &c« 

LETTER XXV. 
To the same, 
I WISH with all my heart you had married a spi- 
ritual Lord instead of a temporal one ; I might 
then have followed my own inclinations, and talk- 
ed of nothing but good things to you. I am now 
in a very sober disposition, and yet, in my own 
defence, I must appear worse than I am, for fear of 
passing for a fanatic with a certain Peer of Great 
Britain. But really one would not think it should 
be a ridiculous thing to be religious, nor that sub* 
jects of this nature should look like the effect of 
the spleen. If there is any conduct just and rea- 
sonable, it is to pursue endless happiness, and fly 
from unlimited misery. There can be nothing 
whimsical in this sort of caution ; people may as 
well laugh at men for endeavouring to save their 
lives in a shipwreck, as to think it a jest to be se- 
rious in an affair of infinitely greater consequence 
than mortal life with all its narrow interests. But, 
as the Italian poet says, 

* Tanto ombra di semi il cor oscura^ 

Cb^ama \l momento^ e i immortal non cur a. 



* So much the clouds of sen^e obscure our thought, 
/i momenta prized, eternity *& forgot. 
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If this letter comes to your Ladyship in one ct 
your moments of vivacity, you will fancy I ant 
very much at kisure, to make these wise xeflec- 
tionsy which I humbly conceive you are not al- 
ways disposed to read, ncn: (to spetk but modest- 
ly) am I always inclined to write. However, if I 
had as little charity for you as you imagine, I 
should be very unhappy *, while I believed you in 
the paths of vice, it would disturb all my peace in 
this world, and (according to my present appre-* 
bensions) be an allay to my joys in the next. 

If yott were riiin'd, oh ! coald I be bleK f 
Tell me, ye guardians of eternal reft» 

Adieu*' 



LETTER XXVI. 

To the same. 
Madam,. 

Though it has been some relief to you, it hat 
been a great mortidcation to me, to keep siietice 
80 long ; and I must speak or die ; it would co$t 
me a fit of sickness not to utter my impertinence* 
I have been reading a discourse on happinefs, and 
the pleasure will be lost, if 1 do not give your La- 
dy 8hip a share in it, 

* " Tous lee hommes desirent d'etre heurcux^ 



• All men, without exception, desire to be happy ; the will 
xever make? the legist step, but towardi this object ; it is tii« 
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^ cda est sans exception j la Tolcntc ne fait jamais 
<* le moindre dcmarcbei que vers cette objet* C'est 
** la motif de toutes les actions de to us les hom- 
** mes, jusqu'a ceux qui sc pendent.'* — Those that 
live in courts, that fly to deserts ; those that choose 
the steep ascent of the stars, or the easy paths to 
the shades below, have all the same design. I am 
pursuing my own happiness now, but I am afraid 
not yours, unless it will be any satisfaction to you 
to know, that I am exceedingly interested in Lord 
's health, and hope he has got rid of his cold* 
I never cell lies iacampUinent, nor in the gaiety 
of my heart ;, you may believe me, when I assure 
you» I have caressed every little clean child that I 
have seen of his age> with the imagination it look- 
'cd like him. 

I shall hot be easy till you- order Mrs — — to let 
me know you are recovered from the indisposi- 
tion youi^ Ladyship complained of in your last 0* 
Uiging letter. If you had not all the merit the 
•ex can boast of, I should blame myself^ if I am 
iond of any thing on earth to an excess, it is of 
you* If I could help it, you should not engage so 
«&aay of niy thoughts as you do v but the obliga- 



aotive of all the actions oi* every aian, cvea of those who hang 
thcmsclvcttk 

Mr FmuU 
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tions of reason and virtue are unalterable, nor is It 
possible for me to express with what sincerity 

I am, &c. 

P. S^ This letter Is neither sense norgrammar, 
nor legible ; and I am undone if ever it falls into 
Mr — — *s hands. 

LETTER XXVII. 

To the same* 
Madam, 

I WISH with all my heart you were sincere, when 
you tell me, that one letter of mine is worth twen- 
ty of yours } I would certainly exact the debt, 
without any conscience or modesty. 

Have you made a vow, never to speak one word 
of Lord — - to me ? You will not so much as let 
me know, whether he laughs or cries, sleeps or 
wakes ; if -he is airy and gay, or grave and serious; 
and yet you know I love him dearly, and wish 
him the height of happiness, in the possession of 
his bells and rattles, and all the variety of his play- 
things. 

Mr continues his design of writing a poem 

on the inscription of the Athenian altar, ** To the 
** unknown God." Whether the Deity is known 
or unknown, Mr Pascal has made a very just re- 
flection on this subject. 
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• *' n n*f a que deux sortes dc personnes, qu*on 
"•* puise appcllcr raisonnables ; ou ceux qui servcnt 
** Diea de tout leur cccur, parccqu*ils Ic connois- 
^ sent ; on ceux qui le cherchcnt dc tout leurcocur, 
^ parccqu*ils ne le connoiiscnt pas encore.'* 

I dare not determine to which of these rank? 

Mr belongs ; the giving him the character of 

a saint, I am sure he would take for a very odd 
sort of compliment. But while I am at a loss to 
TCsolYe in what class he is to be placed, I may 
with great certainty subscribe myself. 

Madam, your, Sec. 



LETTER XXVIIL 

To the same. 
Madim, 

I All obliged to answer, since you think it worth 
your pains to ask me, if I have any design of see* 
iDg you in the town or country. In the beginning 
of winter, I had some thoughts of being at Hamp- 
stead in March, but have now dismissed all those 
gay expectations. One hour's disorder to me is 
an immediate mortification to all the pleasures of 
Volume W. E 



• There are but two sorts of persons whom we can call wise ; 
those who senre God with all their heart, because they know 
him ; or thotc who seek after Goi >vitii all their hcMlj b^;.^>3i%'i 
ll^ do not jrcc kaow him. 
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Ufe, and it present I am ill of a violent cold* ThU 

trifling iniiisposition darkens the fair creation, and 
blots every charm from the face of nature^ dissolves 
the universe, and puts a full end to all human af- 
fairs» I neither hope nor fear, contrive nor design 
any tiling tliat relates to this mortal state ; but am 
as much at rest as the people that are sleeping in 
their sepulchres, and am in some doubt, whether 
1 belong to the society of the living or the dead. 

As a little disorder kindles up the qjuickest ap< 

:prehensbn of the important moment, when I must 

bid adieu to all human things, I cannot but own 

; the prospect had a solemnity in it, beyond what 1 

could conceive in the hours of health* 

Some courteoiM ghost, tell this great 8caccy^ 

What 'tis you are, and we most be. 
You warn us ol approaching fate, and why 
May wc not know from you what 'tis to die^ 
But you, having shut the gulph, delight to see 
Succeeding souls plunge in with like oocertaintf* 

When life's close knot, by writ from destiny,. 

Disease shall cut, or age untye ; 
"When lifter some delays, some dying strife, 
The soul stands shiv'ring on the ridge of life ;. 
With what a dreadful curiosity 

Docs she launch out into the sea of. vast eternity f 

* 

Though these lines are not smooth, the sense of 
item pleaser. me extremely. 
1 can send you no intelligence ^from wilds and 



^ ^ 
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lesarts, but whether I am ia the world or out of it^ 

I am, &c* 

tZTTER XXIX. 

To the same. 
Madam, 

Never was there a more agreeable letter than your 
last J if you always reason so justly when you arc 
going to see a play» the diversion will never be^^ 
dangerous. Of all public entertainments^ a trage« 
dy to me would be the most agreeable and in- 
chanting ; but I shall never repent that I have so 
strictly kept my promise not to see any perform- 
ance of that kind; imless my high delight the o- 
pera was a breach of it> as I am a little afraid it 
was. 

There is a poem in blank verse, lately printed, 
called Winter^ by Mr Thomson ; it is very fine, so • 
that I am persuaded it will please the justness o£ 
your taste. I must copy this description ; 
«< The year yet pleasing, but' declining fast, 

« Soft o'er the secret soul in gentle gales 

** A philosophic melancholy breathes, 

« And bears the swelling thoughts aloft to heav'n. 

•« Oh ! bear me then to high embow*ring shades, 
<• To twilight groves, and visionary vales, 
•« To weeping grottoes, and to hoary caves ; 
•« Where angel-forms are seen, and voices heard, 
• Sigh'd in low whispers, that attract the soul 
** From outward sense far into worlds iciaow/' 



*74 MISCELLANEOUS PIECES^ 

You will give me leave to make my compli- 
ments to Lady , and to Lord ■ > if he is 
yet a reasonable creature. 

I ami &c. 



LETTER XXX- 

To the same. 
Madam, 

Tou command my passions how you please, and 
put me in the spleen, for no other reason, but be- 
cause you are in a melancholy disposition yourself. 
1 am not apt to flatter people that they are immor- 
tal ; but I am fully persuaded, that you will soon 
see your fears of death end in perfect health, and 
as much happiness as the world can give you. I 
hope your Ladyship will write in a more cheerful 
strain by the next post, and I will endeavour not 
to trouble you so often with my letters ; but I can- 
not grow indifferent to the pleasure of conversing 
with you : however, I will attempt it, in charity to 
your Ladyship. 

I have not forgot Lady ^"s sparkling eyes 

and musical voice, though I have met with noth- 
ing fair enough to represent her to my imagina- 
tion •, as I have for my Lord , whose place is 

supplied by a little child I have met with, as fine 
as vanity can make it, and as fair and beautiful as 
a cherubini. 
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I send you this copy of verses, because I was 
pleased with both the sense and sound. 

VANITA DELLA VITA PRE8ENTE. 

EJiume cbe scende^ 

E posa non ha ^ 
E mar cbe V attende^ 

11 sempre si fa, 

E nave cbe passa^ 

Ne torna mat piuy 
El orma non lasso^ 

Da dirsiy quifu, 

E rapido strale, 

Cbe appena scocco^ 
Che il puntojlnale 

Veloce tocco, 

E lampo cbe testo 

Cbe gli occhi feri^ 
Tra I'^ombre nascosto 

Da gii occhi svani. 



* THE TANITT OP HUMAN LIPI* 

A rirer pouring; down the mountain's side; 
Aa occean rolling on its rapid tide ; 
A ship, that swiftly driven before the wind, 
Rctumt no more, nor leaves a trace behind ; 
A winged anow, that, the how tcarce bent, 
Fait flic>| aod trcmbJrf m the mark ic mcaot ; 
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II sol cbe swemte 

Rurova oceidinte^ 
Dove bebbe la culla^ 

E non S9 cbfy cbe // tidute nl nulla. 
Tami &c. 

L'ETTER XXXI. 

Tq tbe same. 

Madam, 

If mortals invention.was not limited, and I cou 
write always something new and ontertainin 
your Ladyship should never reproach me for n 
silence ; but unless I say the same things agai 
and tire you with eternal repetitions, I must r 
licve myself sometimes, by managing my stocl 
for my genius is almost exhausted, and as to ai 
thing of wit, I am ready to give up the ghost : n< 
is it possible in this heathenish country to supp 
my indigence, and get fresh recruits. This is n« 
your Ladyship's case : when you do not write. 



' Lightning, that while it breaks with flashing blaze 
Quick on the f fc, U vaQii»h*d from tbe ga#e ( 
A sdn, that, darkened oft at dawning light 
By sudden clouds, finds, c*er his noon, his night ; 
A momentary dream, a pasbing thought, "^ 

I know not what, that instant sinks to nought, 
** Arc emblems, that, with semblance apt, display 
•* Our earthly c©ur«c ; to fiits our life away i** 



h pare malice, and tklibcratc ill natnie. Yon 
can write the history of the present zgc^ 

The poem of the Horn-book is too wicked for 
you ; but I am sure it woul^ have pleased Lord 
■ j but it was too profane : and to put it out 
of my power to give him such a criminal diver- 
sion, I sent it back to the person from whom t 
had it ; and indeed it was not a small piece of self- 
denial to me^ But when I have told you I am 
extremely concerned to hear my Lord has been so 
i!l of the gout, I will copy some moral lines to 
make his Lordship satisfaction for the very ua*' 
christian wit I would not transcribe^ 

« What are distinction, honour, wealth, and state, 

« The pomp of courts, and triumphs of the great ; 

<« The iMim*rous troops, that cnvyM thrones secure, 

«( And splendid ensigns of imperial powV ? 

« What the high palace rear'd with vast espcnce, 

^ Unrivaird art, and luxury immense, 

« With statues grac'd, b7 ancient Greece supply'd, 

«« With nwre than Persian wealth and Tyrian pride t 

« Let laurel wreaths the victor^s hrow adcrn, 
■•« Sublime through gazing throngs in triumph bom 5 
« Let acclamations ring around th^ skies, 
•« While curling clouds of balmy incense fist : 
" Let spoils immcnsr, let trophies gainM in war, 
«» And conquer'd kings, attend his rolling car ; * 
« If dread of death still ensubduM remains, 
« And secret o*cr the vanquish'd victor reigns, 
«« Th' illustrious slave in endhss thraldom bears 
^ A heavier chain than his kd captive wears" 

E 4 Siatjtmftt^ 
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I begin to despair of seeing Mr Rollins Milton : 
I am in a very probable way to make my exit, and 
hear the true relation of the fall of angels frdm 
some of the actors^ be^re his story is told. 

I am^ &c« 

LETTER XXXII. 

To the same 
Madam, 

I sent your Ladyship a pacquet by the last post, 
v^hich was not received, when you did me the ho- 
nour of your last. Whenever I delay, it is only 
from a fear of being impertinent ; and when I 
write, it is with a selfish design to procure an an- 
swer ; for, without any compliment, your letters 
are the most agreeable entertainment of my life. 
I never read them without a generous grief, that 
the public does not share in the pleasures and pro- 
fit they give me. 

I shall never make a vow that will cost me so 
dear as conversing no more with you ; it is too 
great a height of mortification, to break a friend- 
ship with one of the most generous and agreeable 
persons in the world. I do not. use to flatter peo- 
ple, but I am forced to speak the truth in my own 
jastification 5 for I had rather half the human race 
should think me stupid, than have your ill opinion. 

The Italian tragedies your Ladyship has been so 
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obliging as to send, will be a most agreeable enter- 
tainment in some of my peaceful hours. There is 
something in tragedy so great, and so superior to 
the common way of life, that in reading, though 
I cannot fancy myself a princess, I very often wish 
for the regal dignity, that I might speak in the 
sublime, and act the heroine. 

Mr RoUi will oblige noe, to keep his elegy on 
my death till a more proper season, because I am 
at present alive : and yet I almost wish myself 
dead, to be lamented in his agreeable strain ; it 
really flatter^ my vanity. I intend to leave a mourn- 
ing ring, with this motto, Prepare to follow me* 
He will have patience to read so much divinity as 
may be comprehended in the posy of a ring, 
though the sight of a folio would fright him. 

Why are you so careless of your health. Lady 
■ ? you do not consider the consequence of 

your life to the world • You must take pains 

not to get such violent colds. 1 cannot prescribe 
doses ; but I am sure, if my wishes are pious e- 
nough to reach the skies, you will be secure of 
every blessing. 

I am, &c» 



LETTER XXXm. 
To the same* 
I AM not surprized to hear that such a life as Mr 
:::: ^ s should have such a glorious ^oiv;,V\x%vou\ 
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that after snch a terene day^ his sun should se 
amiies and beauty. I can hafdiy forbear congrs 
lating hi8 •friends on the happy occasion i nor i 
possible to read your accounti without envying s' 
a composed and graceful exit. Compared to t 
what a mean and despicable figure must an infi 
make, when just about to try that grand peut-e 
that important perhapsi on which infinite happir 
or misery depends ? 

It was a more glorious prospect tliat calmed 
anguish of your dying friend, soothed his pai 
and brightened his face with a smile, in the las( 
gonies of nature.— But what was the nextvtr 
sporting scene which opened on the just unfcti 
ed mind ? with what triumph was it introdui 
among the great immortals ? with what eular 
ment is the gentle spirit now wandering 

Through houndlets realms of bliu, 

Where pleasure bloMoms with eteinal spring ; 

Enjoyments made immortal by desire, 

And joys that flow on joyi ? 

Tliese verses are borrowed from a tragedy of ( 
way's ; you will pardon me for perverting th 
to a purpose somewhat more pious than the autl 
designed. 

I am my Lord — 's and Lady — — 's hum 
servant : \wx. at present my Lord — -r- is my he 
I am told he is ihc most beautiful thing under I 
sun J above it I suppose he h.i8 some rivals, 
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Where smUing leraphs touch the golden striog, 

And xosjr chctubs lofc responses ting. 

A prop9s^ rtow 1 am in the sublime, I will let you 
know how much I wished to converse with you 
last night) while I was looking at the northern 
streamers. The skies seemed all in a glorious con* 
fusion. I must own the novelty of the scene 
pleased me beyond the regular beauty of the moon 
and stars. When time has run his course, such a 
glittering disorder, perhaps, will be the prelude to 
the general dissolution of nature. However, I could 
not but form in my imagination the grandeur of 
that. period, when the powers of heaven shall be 
shaken, and the wreck of the universe shall grace 
the triumphs of the day ; and as I am exceedingly 
pleased with Dr Young's descriptions on this sub- 
ject, I am glad of an excuse to repeat them. 

•* Hc^v'n op'ning all its sacred pomp displays. 

'< The triumph lings, archangels shout around, 

« And echoing nature lengthens out the sound. 

M Teo thousand trumpets now at once advance, 

<• Now deepest silence lulls the vast expanse ; - 

** So deep the silence, and so strong the blast, 

•* As nature dyM, when she had groan *d her last ; 

« Nor man nor angel mores.— The Judge on high 

** I^ooks round, and with his glory fills the sky. 

*( Not guilty fear, not fancy's self can draw 

«* A meeting more august ; of greater awe, 

<« Perhaps, through all eternity has been 

** By God himself nought more tremcnduous seen, 

*• How vast the concourse I not in numbers more 
•« The waves tha« 6reak on the rcwvmd'm^ siioic^ 
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« The leaTci that tremble in the shady grove, 
« The lamps that gild the spangled vault above. 
- Tribes, provinces, dominioDs, worlds o*elflow 
*< llie mighty plain, and deluge all below ; 
^ And ev*ry age and nation pour along, 
** Nimrod and Bourbon mingle in the throng ; 
*■ Adam salutes his youngest ton ; no sign 
** Of all those ages, that their birth ditjoin.'' 

One would think this poem was not printed^ or 
that I was willing to save you the expence of buying 
it. — You will read my letters for the future on no 
days but Sundays ; however, I am very modest, and 
your commands will easily silence 

Tour, &c. 



LETTER XXXIV. 

To the same. 
Madam, 

I AM under an unhappy necessity, at present, of dis* 
obeying your Ladyship's commands. However, 
I am resolved to make a virtue of this necessity, 
and be as stoical as I can on the occasion. In or- 
der to this attainment, I have been reflecting on 
the uncertainty of human satisfactions, and placing 
you among the vanities beneath the sun. I have 
nicely balanced the pleasure and fatigue, that attend 
every earthly joy, and fortified my mind with ma- 
ny a wise maxim, in prose and verse. 

'Ti» expectation only makes us blest, 

Jinjoyment diaappoiots vi at the best* . 1. . 
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But as Monsieur Pascal says, * " L'exemple nc 
*^ nous instruit point ; il n^est jamais si parfaitement 
" semblable, qu'il n'y ait quclque delicate difFer- 
" encc ; et c'est de la que nous attendons que notrc 
" csperance ne sera de9ue en cette occasion, com- 
" me en I'autre." It is certainly nothing but this 
imaginary difference^ some delicate distinction, 
some untried circumstance, that makes us repeat 
the same experiment, and tire ourselves with a 
fairy chase till life comes to a period ; and though 
you are at a great distance from this, it is time for 
me to grow wise, on past experience, and fairly to 
give up mv hopes, without the fatigue of any fur- 
ther trial. 

Your Ladyship will tell me, (for I am resolved to 
speak for you as well as myself,) that I might have 
excused my disobedience to your commands, with- 
out this tedious moral lecture on the subject. 

But with ail these fair pretences, I am afraid I 
shall hardly keep the character of a reasonable 
CTcature. There is something in your conversa- 
tion so elegant, ^o agreeable, that it looks like stu- 
pidity, to lose the opportunity of enjoying it ; and 
1 must own the hours were winged with pleasure 



• Experience does not make us wiser; cases are never so per- 
Ucilj Mpiilar, but there remains some nice difference ; and honce 
we expect chat our hopes will not be deceived in this, ^% qw lot- 
Mat occasioflf. 
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that I 9pent at -^-*. But ibis i% only homanlf 
speaking, and with regard to the present world ; 
for I cannot carry the compliment so far, as to say 
it made me more fit for the next, that I found my* 
self mortified to the love of transitory things, and 
better prepared to die while I was with you. It 
had quite the contrary effect -, I was never more 
attached to earthly objects, nor more unwilling to 
leave them. I found a perfect complacence for 
things below, and lost my relish for superior joys. 
I begun to be in love with this vain world, and 
was very much disposed to take up my rest in it. 
Your conversation had entirely reconciled me to 
life, and given me a taste for its enjoymAts ; and 
I am hopeless of conquering my inclinations for 
these sublunary things, until you are forgot by, 

Madam, 

Your, &c. 

P. S. If I assure my Lord — — , that one rea^ 
son of my directing my letters to him, is the plea- 
sure of writing his name ; such a well-bred excuse 
will, 1 hope, obtain his Lordship's pardon. 



LETTER XXXV. 

To the same. 
Madam, 

I MUST express myself very aukwardly, if any thing I 
said could bc;ir the sense your Ladyship has given iu 
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tHj words bad certainly no resemblance to tbe iiw 
lention of my thoughts, on that occasion v nor 
irere at alt agreeable to the esteem I have for sack 
superior merit as yours* Your letters are the 
greatest entertainment this world gives me } and 
:his is, perhaps, the only satisfaction I could not 
quietly resign. Tour silence would make = my life 
seem like a perfect bbnk, and as insignificant as 
deep. 

Religion ought indeed to give the mind a great- 
ness and equality in prosperous or unhappy e- 
rents i but there are some instances^ in which 
reason and philosophy seem but empty names> 
nrhen we come to try their force. 1 am a&aid 
:hey would prove no more to me, if any unhappy 
iccident should rob me of the pleasure and advan* 
tage of your letters ; which have reflections in them 
(o just, that they always give me a rational and e- 
legant delight. 

I must say something about going to ~— : I 
have no arguments against it, that relate to this 
world 3; and I intend to talk no more of the next^. 
for fear you should think me quite out of my wits ; 
only I will tell you, that I shall be glad to see Mrs 
, if she comes ; and will shew her the church 
and the meeting-house, and all the rarities of this 
fine town. 

Rumours of wars do not much terrify me 3 I 
have such a panial opioioii of the £u2;Vul»> ^^v\ 
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cannot but fancy they must still be yictoriouSi v 
iBver wars they engage in. 

I cannot help writing on this paper, for I se 
London for larger ; but they have confined m< 
to these limitSi however flowing my invention sli 
happen to be. 

I am» &c 

LETTER XXXVI. 

To the sartie. 
Madtm, 
It would be impudence in me to complainy .in 

my own innocence could better justify my 

proaches 5 but I am so much a greater sufFere 

your silence, than your Ladyship can possibi 

by mine, that my remonstrance would not be 

together unjust. 

I have not, indeed, vanity enough to think, 
nothing could have kept you from writing to 
but losing the use of your hands ; yet I am so 
interested, that I had rather any reason shi 
keep you silent, than the want of health 5 
if you will but oblige me with the favour of 
ing me, you are alive and happy, I shall ask 
more. 

Indeed it is so long since I heard from you, 
I begin to fancy you never had any but a poet 
cxibtence •, that my happiness has been all a 
jnantic s^cnc of my own forming \ perhaps 1 1 
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been only entertained with some pleasmg dream, 
and amusing myself with a glittering fallacy ; or 
else, between sleeping and waking, a fairy vision 
has smiled on me, and then for ever vanished from 
my view. 

You find I have put you into the class of dreams 
and shadows i if you do not write, and do your- 
self justice, I shall still doubt whether you are a 
charming reality, or only the gay production of my 
own imagination. I long to know whether you 
are something or nothing, that I may either be si- 
lent, or address you according to your dignity. 

I am glad my Lord — — commends the Critical 
History 0/ England ; the two first volumes are very 
entertaining, and I am positive you would like thenu 
If I had children or grandchildren, nephews or 
nieces, they should read them. I do not love his- 
tory at all, I assure you ; but these books are fit * 
for all good Christians, that love their country, 
and wish the happiness and liberty of mankind. 

I am, &c* 

LETTER XXXYIL 

To the same* 
Madam, 

Cowley's essays must be entertaining to your La^ 

dyship, if they are new to you : they will acquire 

new graces to mc from your apptobikXvw^ %xA 

Vo/umf IK' r 
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when I read those essays again, it will be with 
double pleasure. 

You are so good a judge of what is graceful and 
proper in the conduct of life, that you seduce me 
into an assent to your reasons, for young people's 
frequenting plays ; but the same reasons, from any 
other person, would not have convinced me half so 
easily, after what Mr Law has wrote with so much, 
wit and piety on the subject. But in the view of 
the world, and a public life, it is hardly possible to 
persuade one's self to be singular ; and perhaps it 
might have an ill effect, and would dress up virtue 
in too rigid a figure. 

I love music to excess, and yet I cannot help 
thinking it a perfect farce for reasonable creatures 
to make such serious quarrels for mere trifles, and 
seem more concerned for the entertainments of 
the stage, than for the joys of paradise. 

It would be vanity in me to make an excuse for 
my short letters j my long ones need it much more. 

I am, &c« 

LETTER XXXVIIL 

3*(? the same. 
Madam, 

I HOPE you think me dead, as I certainly ought to 
be in my own defence, since that would be an un- 
answcrsibk excuse for my silence : oot but that I 
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thJl have things of greater consequence to impart 
to you from the immaterial world, and I am per- 
suaded shall keep" my inclinations of conversing 
with you unchanged. If I retain the sense of any 
past pleasures! it will be the satisfaction that some 
of your reflections have given me, and at present I 
cannot fancy a more agreeable enteruinment, than 
ihe pleasure oi informing that just and noble cu- 
riosity, that you so often express concerning a fu^ 
ture state.^ 

I read Mr Watts'^ sermons with sincere delight^ 
but I did not commend them to you, for fear you 
should think, me more partial to the Dissenters 
dian,I really am.^ 

It is an ea«y transition from those sermons to 
Mr Rolli's songjs, which are exceeding fine. This 
is a very good paraphrase on St Paul to the Co- 
linithians : 

* Beviam, o Dorif godiantj cbe ii giurno 
Fresto e al riiorno^ pr^to al partir ; 
m gtovin€%%a godiamo ii Jiore^ 
Foi fultim* ore lasciam venin 

** let us eat and drink, for to-morrow we die.'^ 
I Cor. XV. 32. I have set down the verse and 



* Let*8 drink, my J>oru8, let's enjoy 

Youth's flow'ry prime, before 'tis past^ 
I«et pleasure ev*iy hour employ,. 
TJwn, whw if lyiil, arrive ihe la«t« 

Fa 
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chapter, because Mr Rolli !hay not know where 
borrow a concordance, and I am in hopes he w 
read the whole chapter ; it will do him no mann< 
of harm. 

I shall exactly obey my Lord — — , in returi 
ing the paper he has sent, in letters to your Lid 
^hip, on condition I may indulge my talent of in 
pertinence, and not be strictly confined to wri 
common sense. 

If there are fairieSi (as I am not such an infid 
as to deny,) they are certainly very happy being 
and possessed of a great many privileges which ui 
happy mortals want. If you could convey you 
self in a letter, I should receive it with great tran 
port ; for my impatience to see you is much grea 
cr and more just than yours can be. But th 
world has no unmingled happiness ; and I wi 
endeavour, with as much tranquillity as I can, \ 
wait till death draws the curtain, and unfolds tt 
scenes of immortal pleasure. 

Here you will dismiss me, and give me leave i 
subscribe myself 

Your, &c« 



LETTER XXXIX. 

To (be same, 
Madam, 

The news of the king's death has given my thought 

^ very serious turn. It U impossible not to be ai 
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fected with such a melancholy instancy of the va« 
nity of all human joys. 

lUastrious shadow f where are thy designs ? 
Thy glorious prospects and heroic schemes? 
Thou and thy thoughts, in one unhappy day. 
Together perish, and are seen no more. 
The promised blessings, the unbounded hopes- 
Thy virtues gave, for ever disappear. 

The deaths of monarchs speak a thousand so- 
lemn truths, and are the most pathetic lectures of 
mortality ; yet still the living are insensible of these 
sacred mementos^ and go on in the same vain pur- 
suits. Grandeur and pleasure appear in the same 
incbanting forms ^ till death dissolves the spell^ 
and puts the sovereign and the slave on a level* 
All distinctions are then lost, but those which vir- 
tue gives ; and those must be great to such as have 
been benefactors to mankind, and a nation^s glory 
and protection. — But these grave reflections ought 
to give place to the public joy, in which I know 
you sincerely share, and justly deserve to be long 
an ornament in the court of a queen, who is the 
pride and pleasure of a great and happy people. 

What a dialect I am got into } This is talking 
out of character, and wandering from my rural 
simplicity* The sylvan scenes are much more suit- 
ed to my taste and language : where, amidst all 
the tumults of the world, I find repose in an in- 
glorious solitude; which at once indulges the \^* 
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dolcncc of my temper^ and gives mc leisure to re 
fleet on the vanity of human life. 

To your Ladyship's great consolation, I hai 
but just room enough to subscribe myself 

Your, &c. 
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To the same. 

Madam, 

I AM very fond of politics, when writ in such so 
and gentle language as yours. You have'inspirc 
me with a public spirit, and charmed me so muc 
with your description of the king and his parli 
ment, that I wish you were to attend her majes' 
to the house on all important debates. My Loi 
^8 address and eloquence could not exceed tl 
beauty of your relation. 

I am exceedingly touched with these fine lin'i 
of Mr Pitt, on the late king. 
«« So well he lovM the public h'berty, 
•< His mercy set the private captive free. 
« Soon as our royal angel came in view, 
** The prisons burst, the starting hinges flew; 
•» The dungeons opcn*d, and resign *d their prey 
«* To joy, to life, to freedom, and the day : 
** The chains drop off, the grateful captives rear 
^< Their handii, unmanaclcd, in praise and pray'r. 
" Had thus victorious Cesar sought to please, 
«* And ruPd the vanquisb'd world with arts like thete, 
<( The gen-rou8 Brutua had noc 8corn*d to .bend, 
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<' But sunk the rigid patriot in the friend ; 

*< And Cato reconcird, had ne'er disdain'd 

« To live a subject, where a Brunswick rcign'd.** 

However libertine principles would degrade hu- 
man nature, I find there is such a thing as disin- 
terested friendship, and a sincere concern for ano- 
ther's happiness, reniote from any hopes of per- 
sonal advantage or reputation ; but this is a height 
of benevolence, which only religion can inspire ; 
and without that, all the specious names of ho- 
nour and beneficence are mere mockery, and in- 
solent flights of vanity. My concern for you is 
perhaps the stamp of Heaven on my soul, since it 
chiefly regards your future felicity. Whatever o- 
ther change death may make on my mind, this dis- 
position must rise to a more generous height in the 
regions of perfect amity and bliss. 1 often please my 
»elf with the thought, that departed spirits supply 
the place of guardian angels to their friends ) that 
they delight to follow them in their solitary w^lkj, 
watch their nightly slumbers, and make impres- 
sions on their sleeping fancy, to warn them of ap- 
proaching dangers. It is not unlikely, that the 
tempests of human passions are sometimes com- 
posed by the soft inspiring whispers of those pro- 
pitious beings, while the seats of joy have opened 
their glories in visionary scenes to their slee^vng 
ima;:^ination. 

OiiC would think I were got into some golden 

^4 
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dream^ and fancied myself in paradise. I find 
some occasion ta asL mysdf,^ ^rhetHer I am awake 
or asleep, dead or aliye > among the nnmber of 
mortals, or departed sj^rits ?— - WhatCfer I am else, 
it is with great certdm j that I subscribe myself 

Tour, &c. 
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To tbi same. 
Madanii 

Your letter is but short, yet it discovers the an- 
?ciety of your mind. I hope my Lord ■ ■■> g ill- 
ness is not dangerous, and that your Ladyship's 
concern is only the effect of a tender mother's af- 
fection. However it is, virtue in distress touches 
the mind in its softest springs \ and it is impossi- 
ble for me to express how much I sympathize with 
you in this affliction. But how fruitless and vain 
are the good wishes of mortals to one another I 
The most beneficent disposition cannot relieve us 
in the least distress ; all created things disappoint 
our expectations, and vanish into nothing : it is 
all demonstration then, that the world is vanity $ 
every exigence of life proves it, without a dull 
chain of reasoning. 

' ris Heav*D alone can then support the soul. 
And hear It up in all its native greatness; 
I^ejJCJidcDt oul/ on thaC mighty powT 



) 
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Tbat BM the earth, that set the seas their bounds,. 
Aad bid the sun in all its glory rise. 

People may talk at this rate very much at their 
ease. — While I am writing, I am sure you think in 
a much better manner ; but it is a pleasure some- 
times to inform people of what they knew before*^ 

O puraue. 
Pursue, the sacred dictates of your soul, 
Which lead you on to viitue ! Let not danger 
Nor the incumb*ring world make faint your purpofe ; 
Assi&ting angels shall conduct your steps, 
Briag you to blisa, and crown your end with peace. 

I am) Sec*' 

LETTER XLH. 

To the same. 
Madam, 

Your illness will defend you now from my com- 
plaints of the shortness of your letter •, I am more 
concerned for the cause, than for any thing I must 
necessarily suflFcr by the effect. I have placed too 
great a part of my happiness in conversing this 
way with your Ladyship ; and am now almost con- 
vincedy that an absolute indifference and freedom 
from all the agreeable enjoyments that amuse the 
mmd, is the nearest way to the rest it pursues : the 
height of friendship, as well as the excess of love, 
is always restless and uneasy y some sort of difl> 
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dence mingles with the most flattering imaginations 
we have. 

I write, but am never pleased with any circum- 
stance in my letters, besides their sincerity; and 
that betrays me into a freedom and negligence in 
my expressions, which I am sure a temper so art- 
less and generous as yours will excuse ; while you 
always appear to my thoughts with every advan- 
tage that virtue or nature can give, if there are 
words of sacred inxportance, they are those of un- 
affected truth and friendship ; and to these my soul 
pays a homage so religious, that no consideration 
could tempt me to be guilty of disguise. 

Your Ladyship's disorder gives me many pen- 
sive moments, but I hope the next will bring me 

the news of your perfect recovery. 

I am^ &c^ 

LETTER XLIII. 

To the same, 
Madam, 

? HAVE waited for the letter you promised me with 

great impatience \ but whether you write or not, 

you find I am resolved to molest your — ^repose, I 

was going to say, but 1 believe I may recall that 

soft word for one of a more vexatious meaping, 

and flatter myself, that I only interrupt a sort of 

magnificent hurry, in which your Ladyship is eft- 

gaged. 



XETTEHS. ^J 

I cannot persuade myself, to impute your long 
silence to inclination ; but have invented a hundred 
other accidents that have deprived me of the plea- 
sure of your Ladyship's letters. So rooted a thing 
is vanity in human nature ! and indeed it is one 
great privilege of our being, and makes us as well 
satisfied widi some pleasing fiction, as the most 
feal happiness. For my part, I am always easy, 
as long as I can persuade myself not to call in 
question my own merit 4 which, however imagi- 
nary, leaves me in perfect tranquillity, till a fit of 
modesty raises some doubts and scruples to inter- 
rupt my felicity. 

My brother begs you to accept a volume of lives 
composed by Mr Rowe. I believe I am not par- 
tial in saying, there never was a better judge of 
the beauties of the English language, and of the 
graces of human life, than Mr Rowe ; and as they 
were published at the importunity of two or three 
rof the author's friends, who are persons of great 
*vit and learning, I do not question they will pass 
ior finished essays. 

I am, &c. 

LETTER XLIV. 

To the same 
Madam, 

Tour good nature, I am sure, would not ^ufTer 

you ^0 be silent so long, but for some i^'aI ot vvAar* 
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gined offence that I have giren you. I cannot re^ 
collect what, because I forget my letters as soon 

as they are sealed ; but certainly, Lady , I 

could as soon design an injury to my own soul, as- 
to you. I confess, I hare the guilt of too many 
idle and unguarded words to answer for to Heaven i 
but I appeal to you, if ever you knew me make an 
envious or an ill-natured reflection on any person 
upon earth, or descend to any thing of artifice or 
disguise in all my conduct* In what interval of 
madness, what moment of folly and darkness,, 
could I say any thing disobliging to you i 1 must 
be lunatic, and under the influence of some very 
fantastic planet ; an error must be involuntary that 
was so contrary to the disposition of my mind, and 
quite the reverse to my settled inclinations. If I 
did not know how perfectly innocent I am of 
the least intention to disoblige you. Madam, I 
should never forgive myself for acting so contrary 
to the rules of justice and gratitude* Besides youf 
own merit, which, without any other motive, 
would secure my admiration and esteem, you have 
added to this a thousand obligations for the advan* 
tages of your conversation, which command my 
highest gratitude. These motives, I hope, would 
govern me, if I was a mere Pagan, and unac- 
quainted with the sacre^d rules of the Cbii&tian re* 
ligiont 
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Were fields of light, and blest ethereal plaint, 
The gay conceits of visionary brains ; x 
Were there no palms, nor stairy crowns prepar'd 
The glorious toil of virtae to reviard : 

If there was no future recompence for virtue, nor 
punishment for vice, there is something in my na- 
ture that would keep me from ingratitude and 
breach of friendship^ My esteem for you has 
been as sincere as my love of virtue and happiness, 
and will be so until I meet you in the happy realms 
of peace and perfect beneficence ; until then, we 
shall never be free from error and mistakes* 

We always dream, the life of man's a dream, 
In which fresh tumults agitate his breast ; 
'Till the kind hand of death unlocks the chain, 
Which cloggM the noble and aspiring soul. 
And then we truly wake. 

This may perhaps be all the effect of ^hc spleen, 
and a gloomy turn of thought : I wish it may; but 
I am so capable of every sort of folly and inadver- 
tency, that I have reason to suspect myself rather 
than you. Whatever is the cause of your silence, 
I am, with the greatest sincerity, 

Tour, &c, 

LETTER XLV. 

To the same^ 
Madam, 

You will find by my last letter, how much unea- 
siness your silence gave mej liONVtN^^x^ \!t ^w"^ 
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serve for an apofogy for all mjr future impeitinenw 

Mrs — — has pleased me, by letting me know^ 
(hat you made one of the best figuresi for person 
and dress, at the coronation. But, ye vain gran- 
deurs and fantastic amusements, how little satis- 
faction can you give ? H you, Madam, are not 
happy, where are the boasts of greatness and plea*- 
sure ? 

** Where dwt]k this peace, this freedom o£ the mmd 2^ 
** Where, but in shades remote from human kind ; 
** In flow'fy Tales, where nymphs and shepherds meet, 
»» But ncvcf comes within the palace gafte.**' 

£d, Lantdovftt, 

Mr RamsayV Lift of Cyrus will be perfectly en- 
tertaining to me ; I have never seen it, and am< im- 
patient to |ead it ; for it has been recommended 
to me by a very good judge, but I prefer your'tastc 
to every body's dse, and shall read it with great 
partiality. 

I wish youT Ladyship had the privilege of being 
in two places at the same time, that you might 
enjoy your unenvy'd country- delights, and shine 
in a court that will perhaps be the glo;ry of the 
British history,, till the sun shall measure days and 
months no more. And yet to live for the public 
is but glorious misery. What exalted mortal, in 
the last hour of life, would not re. iprn all the ad- 
yantzgt^ of greatness and power, for a few momenta 
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of leisure and obscurity? when' nature^ ia her 
extremest agonies. 

Suns at the awful pnMpeet of the deq>» 

StiU lean t'explore the daik and onkoown wajv * 

8ciU backward shrinlut and mediutes delay, 

Spiiii out the time, and lingen in debate, 

Diipleas'd to try ad nnezperienc'd state. 

I am (it being apropos you will thtnk), 

Toufi &c» 
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% the same. 
BSadam, 

Tou nted not be ashamed to own you arealnre ; 
it is a joy to the world, and the most agreeable 
news your Ladyship could have told me \ it heigh- 
tens my enjoyment of the charming solitude 
through which^ Mr Thomsoa's muse leads the 
thoughts with a just and reasonable delight* 

There is a sort of noble melancholy that the 
mind loves to indulge : and, amidst some of the 
greatest gaieties, we are conscious that we came 
into the world, for some more important end than 
to bugh. Not that I can pretend it is a crime to 
laugh, to you that have been so frequent a witness 
ctf m J dbposition to it \ but certainly mirth ought 
to be the effect of chance and surprise, and not of 
deliberation and design.; Farce and barlesqjuie zr^ 
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pear to me ao mdignitf to human nature^ when 
proposed as an. entertainmeiit for fcasoaable and 
immortal beings, who are in suspence and abso- 
lutely uncertain, whether their future destinj wiH 
be the extreme 6i hafqpiness or misery .-^It is weH 
for you, Madam, that I am interrupted, or you 
would hare thought me at defiance with singing 
and laughing. 

Any thing of your Ladyship's drawing I shall 
highly value, and I am extremely pleased that you 
are extending the limits of your happiness ; for no- 
thing can more sincerely amuse the mind, than u 
mitating the scenes of nature. 

When from the mingled ftrength of ahade lod Ught, 
A new creation rises to the sight ; 
The blooming spring appears at your command^ 
And smiling nature wait* upon your hand. 

It is no matter whether they are the stone-trees 
that you rally me for, or the four-footed birds : it 
is the propriety that gives the pleasure* I shall fi- 
nish Lady 's fan very soon ; I employ my 

pencil for her with uncommon delight. 

The character of Selima, in the Travels of Cyrus^ 
charms me. I fancy, if you was in the same cir- 
cumstances, you would have acted with a spirit as 
heroic* 

I am, &c. 
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LETTER XLVn. 

to the same^ 

Madam, 

The formality of wastmp paper, and beginning at 
the bottom of the page^ fe a rery good expedient 
for a dull invention \ and in no other case am I a 
slave to ceremony, nor in that always ; for I have 
no great aversion to nonsense, unless whien I am 
writing to your Ladyship \ and then, though I have 
a thousand things to say, the langu.ige of mortal 
men does not seem expressive of my thoughts. 

I have been reading Harry V. in Shakespear, 
which gives the most solemn image in the world 
of the end of hunnan greatness. Death seems to 
enter a cottage only as a gentle deliverer from the 
mirerics of human life, but into courts and the 
seats of grandeur with insult and terror. To lan^ 
guish under a gilded canopy, to expire on soft and 
downy pillows, and give up the ghost in state, has 
a more gloomy aspect, than, at the call of nature, 
to expire on a grassy turf, and resign the breath^ 
less clay back ta its proper element. What does 
a crowd of friends or flatterers signify in that im- 
portant hour, to the most glorious mortal ? which 
of his numerous attendants would stand the arrest 
of death, descend into the silent prison of the grave 
for him, or answer the summons of the supreme 
tribunal ? You will forgive me, Madam, for dwell- 
Volume W. G 
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ing so long m, this mortif jing suVject ; if tho 
things were mere fictbns, I should be gbd neri 
to mention, nor think of therti. 
I hsi?e finished a fan for Mrs ^, with Lad 
^ s picture in it, as exact as I could remembi 
h^r charnpiini^ face $ but the wit and eleganpe in 
no penci) c%n describe. 

I ami by a thousand obligations^ 

Tour^ &Ct 



LETTER XLVm. 

To tbe Jdmg. 
Madasiy 

Bo TH ypiifr lettjcrs found me a miserable ipor^ 

to my great mortification ; for I should be glad t 

commence a higher order of beings, that I migl 

converse with your Ladyship more on a IcvcL 

I have read Dr Buitiet's description of the mi 
knium with so much pleasure, that I am not su 
prised such a subject should give you so many : 
greeable images, and be more entertaining to a ten 
per like yours, than either vanity or scandal-; tl 
last, the politest conversation on earth cannot mal 
tolerable* 

I have read the * letters your Ladyship recon 
mended to me, and like them, without exceptioi 



Fricndsbtp in Death* 
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on your approbation ; that motive would tempt 
roe to wish i had writ them, if I had the least am- 
bition of being an author. But I need not justify 
myself so seriously on tliis subject. The reading 
€>f the fourteenth, I confess, put me in mind of 
dear Lady . 

Lady — has very much obliged me by the 
sight of tliose fine verses on a Lady, The view 
of such a character gives the mind a great delight, 
in shewing to what a height of perfection mortals 
can rise i the mere possibility of such viitue pleas- 
es, because it is still human, and may be imitated. 

Your opinion does necessarily govern me, when 
I know it, and Tarn partial or prejudiced, not from 
any affected complaisance, but from a real ascend- 
ant you have over my judgment j but in this case 
I give my own opinion, I must own I like the Pro-» 
%ok^d Husbntid* There seems to me to be nature, 
wit, and good morals in it, and I cannot but hope 
you like it, Shakespear's play I have not seen. 
What is become of Mr Rolli and Milton ? I hope 
he has found the book that was lost ; it is pity his 
nation should be rob'd of such a noble translation. 

I am, &c. 

Ga 
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LETTER XLIX. 

% the iam<^ 
Madam^ 

If you will not let mc write to you, I am nnoIVed 

' to write to my Lord — , and. Lady — . 1 

knoW| by my own heart, you will not be angry witl 

me in earnest \ if you take ever 80 much pains to 

be so, you have so little malignity in your temperj 

and must be wicked with so much diflkulty, thai 

when you make the trial, you: will despair of suo 

ceeding in the attempt.. 1" hiere will be peace bci 

twixt us in this world ; on my side^ it is naturq 

it is necessity : 

* Come tacquor scende^ etfitoco ■ 

And in the next world nothing will break the se 
ries of an eternal amity. I shall then act in the 
perfection of my reason ; but while I am a mortal. 
I shall certainly say and do a thousand foolisB 
things. It is the privilege of human nature, and 
I shall insist on my claim ; my pretensions are evi 
dent and indisputable, and I am sure you have nol 
the conscience to desire me to be infallible, and 
free from mistakes both of opinion and practice. 
But not any of my errors has given me so mucl: 
uneasine-s, as speaking to you, in my last, in sc 
artful a manner, and using any sort of disguise 

* As waicr descends, a« fire moucts. GttaiUti^ 
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It has put me more in the spleeiii than I thought 
any misfortune could have done ; and I think (if 
I know myself) I would not be guilty of another 
equivocation, if I might gain the empire of the 
world by it. I owe this confession to the rules of 
virtue and friendship. And now that my mind is 
at peace wiili itself, I find that nothing can escape 
the penetration of your genius. I confess it would 
have been a pleasure to me to know your La- 
<lyship's opinion, if you had not known the au- 
thor ; but 1 hope the rest of the world will conti- 
nue ignorant, except two or three who know my 
impertinent manner of thinking. However, I am 
pretty quiet, it is a harmless folly ; and as all the 
events and characters are fiction, if it does nobody 
no good« it will do them no hurt ; and I believe I 
shall content myself for the future with copying 
the vanities of my imagination for your perusal ; 
only I must warn you to beware of reading them 
when you ar^ inclined to sleep, for fear a mortal 
lethargy should be the consequence. Next time I 
write, I will copy something for your Ladyship ; 
but it is4)retty bng, and not quite finished, and you 
had need be a little prepared for the heavy penance 
of reading anj more of jny works. 

I am> &c^ 

<33 
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LETTER L. 

To the same* 
Madam, 

I AM sincerely grieved that you had not my letter, 
to prevent your sending for me. I dare not think 
of a journey in my present circumstances : I have 
a weight on my spirits like death. My humour 
is not splenetic without some real cause \ and I am 
not fit now to enjoy my friends, nor hardly myself, 
which is not a common accident to my temper. 
As I am now, if I should see you so ill and lan- 
guishing as when I was last at , nothing on 
earth could support me in such a noelancholy 
scene. But I am at present detained, by expect- 
ing some relations of Mr Rowe's, who sent me 
vrord they would come and see me for a day or 
two ; and I would always shew them the respect 
they merit. 

I am glad, for your sake, that the library ts got 
to ; but for me, when I am capable of enjoy- 
ing any thing, your conversation has charms enough 
to entertain 

Your, &c. 

LETTER LL 

To the same. 
Madam, 

The woods and streams, and country scenes, .to 
which you arc retiring, will yield to a temper like 
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yoars more real delights thari all the noisy plea- 
sures of the town ; and yet, if there was no supe- 
rior happiness to be secured, I should think plays 
and operas the height of human enjoyments. I 
cannot be guilty of dissimulation, and pretend to 
an indifference for those entertainments^ on any 
other viev^, but the hopes of something more noble 
and lasting, in exchange for present pleasures ; o- 
therwise the birds might sing, atid the rivulets 
muritiur at their leisure, for me. 

What shall I 3ay to express the remorse and 
confusion I am under at the knowledge of your 
disappointment ?• but really you have no loss by 
my absence j for I am so stupid, that not even 
your conversation could awake me into life and 
sense. I have no prejudice against myself, and 
therefore you may believe there is no injustice in 
this confession. But I have still some sense of 
Aorality left, and own myself under an obligation 
to vcrait on you ; if in mere charity to yourself, you 
will not suspend my happiness till next spring. 
As I am not yet well, if I come now, 1 should not 
let any body in the house live at ease, till I am sent 
back again. As long as I have a whimsy in my 
head that I am mortal, 1 shall chuse to meet death 
in this humble i^etreat 5 where the universal terror 
seems to put on a gentler aspect, than in the view 
of greatness, and the amusements of life; the great- 
est fortitude^ and most serious disposition) i^ \^X\1^ 

G4 
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enough to support the soul in that important and 
solemn hour. 

I take all opportunities to inquire after your 
health, and am overjoyed to hear, that you arc 
no longer in the least danger of a consumption, 
and that you are almost perfectly f ecovercd. May 
all the joys that virtue can give, attend you, and 
angels guide you in the path to immortal bliss. 

I am glad my Lord will soon return, for then 
all the world besides will be insignificant to you i 
It is a distinction that is due to so much merit. 

I am, &c« 
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, To the same. 
'Madam, 

I AM transported at ?the thoughts of seeing your 

Ladyship here, though I believe it will prove but 

a golden dream. It would not be civil to offer you 

such lodgings as mine j but I oan command very 

good rooms at a private houses unless you chuse 

mine, which are really not fit for you. I hope yoU . 

will stay more than a night, for Longleatc is but 

two or three little miles off, from Mrs — 's ; and 

I will ramble any where with you, on condition I . 

may be left here, to breathe my last in this perfect 

solitude. Heaven grant that grand and decisive 

moment may look as unclouded near, as it docs at 

^ distance, happy period i 
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O celestial point, 
^Vliich ends this morul story I 

I ami &C« 
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To the iame. 

If you do not come in a very little while, there 
will be no laurels nor holly-oaks left in the coun- 
try, for my waiting gentlewoman has ingrossed 
them all to adorn her chimneys ; nor will there be 
I handful of balm left in the town to make pos- 
sets for the sick, if your Ladyship defers your jour- 
ney much longer. I like my own house for you 
better than any other, atid if you can bear it, I 
shall be perfectly happy while you are in it. It 

is but to forget that you are the Countess of ^ 

and that will not rob you of one good quality 5 for 
if you lived in the woods, you might insist on the 
rights of nature, and be sovereign of the rural in- 
habitants, and reign unrivalled on the plains. 

Your promising not to phgue me (as you call 
k) makes me half angry with you ; it is the great- 
est impropriety of language you can be guilty of, 
besides the great injustice of such a thought : I 
liope you will live to repent the criminal supposi- 
tion. Your company will give me unmingled joy, 
9or will it be possible for you to put me into the 
kaet hurry, if you will but give orders what 'jom 
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will have to cat and drink 5 for I do not expect 
you should live such a celestial life, as to be nou- 
rished with the pure ether. But I hope your La- 
dyship will confine your luxury to the common 
food of mortals $ it would be an unreasonable ca- 
price here to take it into your head to banquet like 
the immortals on nectir and ambrosia. But if 
your Ladyship will dispense with the want of these 
niceties, and content yourself with earthly viands, 
you will highly oblige tn6 by writing your own bill 
of fare every morning : 1 must own, without af- 
fectation, I could as soon compose a new alma- 
nack for the year 1729, as perform such a labo- 
rious task. 

I have hired all the children in the neighbour- 
hood neither to cry nor hollow while you are here ; 
but if it is necessary for them to utt«r some audi- 
ble sound, and lift up their voices, I have desired 
it may be only in singing, which 1 hope will^be as 
moral, though not so melodious an entertainment, 
as the Beggar's Opera. I know you will forgive 
my impertinent aversion to that performance, and 
the ill manners of contradicting the approbation 
of the public. 

How happy shall 1 be, if you like my house ! 
Here are too chambers for your Lydyship, and ♦ a 
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chapel for Mrs — — ; of which she shall have the 
keys in her possession, and where she may retire 
when she will for her contemplation* Only there 
are no bells nor organs, but there is a' cupola and 
arched windows*, and perhaps her meditations 
may not always require a place of more sanctity. 
The room I have alloted for your Ladyship has 
been truly consecrated by my father's devotions. 
Oae would think I told you this, that you might 
not fright yourself with the thoughts of ghosts 
and evil spirits. Perhaps the same angels may 
guard you there that waited to conduct the dying 
saint to paradise : never was the last part of life 
acted with greater fortitude. I cannot help copy- 
ing these few lines sent me by Mr Grove. 

** Here death I saw, not that wbd, ghastly shade, 

«* By gaiit and melancholy fancy made, « 

«* Of aspect stern, deform'd all o'er, and blind ; 

x But gentle, soft, beneficent; and kind. 

M Down by his side a golden quiver hung, 

Full was the quiver, nor his bow unstrung. 

•* A silver shaft he chose, ('twas tipt with love ;) 

** This to the man, he said, most dear to Jove. 

*< Then twang'd his bow, away the pointed dart 

•« Flew swift as thought, and picrcM the fav 'rite's heart ; 

<* A sudden night involv'd his closing eyes, 

** And the glad soul dibmisft'd, sought out her kmdrcd skict; 

« Not distant far I saw a lonely cave, 
« The passage steep and gloomy, call'd the grave ; 
^ Dismal it seem'd, but after short descent, 
•* Opcfi'd into a plain of va«t ciiem *, 
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" Where happy mindf, from clay unfettered, rove, 
« Verdant the fields beneath, the skies serene above ; 
** No summer's drought, nor wintry cold are there, 
** No lazy mists to clog the purer air. 
■«< Broad streams of bliss from living i»pring8 supply'd, 
*' With smooth, majestic currents gentle glide. 
** Along the shore angelic forms are seen, 
** And hymns divine are heard ■ 

Ye blissful seats," &c. 

I must descend ; how I got here I cannot tell: 
my excursions to the skies arc always short, and 
somewhat unnatural ; and, as you can witness, I 
have a great sympathy for my native clement the 
dust, and can breathe in these gross regions with- 
out the least difficulty ; and as long as I live in 
hopes of seeing your Ladyship, I have some pecu- 
liar engagements to the world. 
. If you do not like this house, before you favour 
me with another visit, 1 will certainly go to one 
that I am sure you will like. But I beg you to 
let me know when I may expect the happiness : 
it would be more compliisant, perhaps, to say ho- 
nour, but 1 am insensible to that; it is pleasure, 
that inchanting thin^, which is my view, when I 
think of conversing with you. I would not thank 

the Countess of for the honour of a visit ; 

the airy sound would have no charms for me on 
such anoccason. 

I am making a book, instead of writing a letter. 
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1 have not room to subscribe in any form 5 cere* 
iMony must yield: to necessity. Finis. 



LETTER LIV. 

To the same. 
Madam, Sep, 7. 171^. 

I HAVE at present a set of thoughts not be expres- 
sed in the common language of mortals: but since 
\ am yet a stranger to the figures of celestial elo- 
quence, I must content myself with vulgar forms,, 
and return my thanks for your visit, in terms very 
inferior to the sense I have of the vast obligation*. 

4 Ineffable the rest. 

And by immortal tongues alone to be exprest. 

The height of good humour and sparkling wit, 
, that appeared in your conversation the whole time 
of your' stay here, charmed me beyond every thing 
else J but has^ given me such a disgust for whate- 
ver comes in the way, that I am just ready to 
quarrel with every body I meet, for not looking 
and speaking like you- I. am grown so unreasonai- 
ble, as.to have an aversion to human creatures, 
for mere impossibilities. ^ The reflection on a plea- 
sure past, your Ladyship will find, has a very dif- 
ferent effect on my imagination, from what the 
hopes of a satisfaction to come had : I am now as 
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splenetic to find the pleasure for ever gone, at I 
was gay in the view of it wjicn future. 

Mr^ has left a handkerchief here, which 

shall be bafeiy returned. 1 wish she had left her 
heart, though it would have been an argument she 
had lost her wits: I am sb much governed by my 
own interest, that I should rejoice at any thing 
which would be a motive to bring her here again, 

I have with many arguments prevailed on Mrs 
■ to have some charity for David, though he 
was guilty of the great immorality of laughing to 
faimself, on such a serious exigence, as the being 
reduced to toast cheese with the fire shovel : which 
I find is the only crime he was ever guilty of. 

When shall I recover my indolence and indif- 
ference to earthly enjoyments ? Really, Madam, 
I find it necessary to my peace and tranquillity to 
forget you as soon as I can, which, I fear, all my 
pious endeavours will not be able to complete. 

Be thii vain world in ev'ry furm forgot I 
This is but a sort of imaginary triumph •, for still 
I find myself engaged beyond tlie common forma* 
lity of subscribing myself 

Your, &c. 
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LETTER LV. 

To the some. 
Madam, Sep. x6. 1728. 

How mtny obligations have I to you for your last 
pacquet ? Without flattery these lines may be ap- 
plied to you : 



piffuting life around, 
The light of glad society ; and teach 
Ix>Te, innocence, and joy to mix agaiBy 
As in the days of Eden. 

You are Mrs — — 's everlasting theme ; she re- 
members excry sentence : every word that escaped 
your lips, is treasured safely in her memory, and 
is as authentic with her as Mr Dod's sayings. She 
has repeated them so often to her brother and sis- 
teri that they have them by heart. She had no 
notion, she owns, of beauty and elegance before, 
but now she thinks with pleasure of what perfec- 
tion human nature is capable. 

I confess I expected this place would have put 
you past redress into the spleen ; I was most a- 
greeably disappointed, to find that you crowned 
the two fleeting moments with wit and innocent 
mirth, the whole time of your stay \ and I shall 
ever recall the happy hours with pleasure. 

In imitation of your Ladyship's benignity, that 
would give satiiffaction to the meanest of human 
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kind : I have rejoiced — with the intelligence 

©f Colonel 

I amj. by a thousand engagements, 

^ Your, &c» 

LETTER LVI. 

To the same* 
Madanij 

It is an age since I heard from you, and I begin 
to question whether my past happiness has been 
real or a dream, and if there is any such agreea- 
ble person as Lady in being, or that I have 

enly entertained myself with a sort of fairy vision. 
With you every thing else seems to vanish, into a 
state of doubt and uncertainty. It is not impos- 
sible that the world may be still inhabited by hu^ 
man creatures ; but to me it seems a perfect solU 
tudc, and I begin to fancy myself the sole pos- 
sessor of the earthly globe ; only the misfortune 
is, it is of no use to me ; this snowy weather pre* 
vents me from travelling to view the extent of my 
vast dominions. But dear Lady — — , if you are 
in any corner of the universe, let me know it 5 it 
will be a real joy to me, though I should quit half 
my share both of sea. and land to your possession* 

I am, &c- 
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LETTER LVIL 

To the same. 
Madam, 

1 MUST begin with what most concerns me^ which 
is your want of heahh. 1 have the most exqui- 
site sense of any affliction of that kind that reaches 
you. You would not be confined to the doctor's 
hands for a trifle. I have seen your temper in 
violent pain, and I think no person has more for- 
titude and calmness of mind in those occasions ; 
80 that I shall not be perfectly easyj until I hear 
you are recovered. 

I am much better qualified to write a religious 
diary, than an epistle to a person of your Lady- 
ship's wit and distinction. My scene of action is 
my own chamber ; and all the use I hare of hu- 
man speech, is talking to myself. This weather 
teems to confine every body to an inchanted cir- 
cle, just where they are they must content them- 
selves to stay. However, I am very well satisfied, 
as long as I hear of your welfare, and I am no 
further inquisitive, whether the world is asleep or 
awakci at rest or in agitation. 

If I do not write a diary, and, with Du Bartrs, 
*< Sing myself my civil wars within.'* 

however, it is a practice that 1 cannot but approve 
in other people ; but, for myself, the daily recital 
of my own follies would be an insupportable mor- 
tification J and yet a time will come, when I must 
stand a severer judfi^e than my own cou^dcivcc. 
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Sometimesi for want of gfeater novelttesi I read the 
Map ofManxa^tm author; it is a perefct {nctiire of 
human nature, and the general caprice of maqklnd. 
«* If Vm meny, I'm mad, 
** Say the leYere ; if I'm tad, 
<( The merry griggt me mopiih calL 
« It't powble for any mftD 
«* At once to please, do what he can, 
« God himself, the world, and aU r 

The two firsti howeTer, are more easily pleased 
than the last ; and it is not of much consequence^ 
if Heaven and conscience gire their approbation, 
though the world should dissent, and make a dif- 
ferent judgment. 

You could not more oblige me. Madam, than 
by putting a subscription for me to Mr Thomson^s 
poems, which I hope will meet, as they dcsenre, 
great encouragement. 

You may command nic to copy my impertinen- 
cies of any kind in prose or verse. I never conceal 
any of my follies from you, but when I am doubt« 
ful whether you will excuse them ; and when I 
am afraid you cannot, I had rather half the world 
besides should know them : but when my vanity pre- 
vails, and makes me secure of pleasing your taste, 
I am impatient to send you my productions with < 
the greatest parade and ostentation. Whatever I 
can hope will be to my advantage, I will never 
make a secret. 

I have ^ent you a perfect miscellany -, and to 
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conclude, I wish my Lord and your Lady- 
ship many happy new years. I anif &c. 



LETTER LVIIL 

To the same^ 
Madam, 
I SHOULD pity your Ladyship, but that it looks like 

a sort of insolence, in the splendour of your cir- 
cumstances, to imagine that you arc an object of 
compassion. If it would not look like unpardona- 
ble vanity, I should express a world of good-nature 
and tenderness for you, on this occasion •, but I be- 
lieve you will advise me, since I have a- mind to 
cry, and am so charitably disposed, to find a more 
proper subject for my grief and commiseration. If 

Lady and Lord are in town with you, there 

is the less need of my pity, for they are innocent 
and reasonable delights. 

I beg you to let no body read the inclosed but 
Mrs — . It is writ in imitation of something of 
this kind which I read in manuscript, wrote by 
one who died very young, and with great joy and 
satisfaction : which probably was from the sense 
of having in this solemn manner renewed the sa- 
cred engagements made for her in baptism. No 
motive in the world, but that sincere and tender 
concern I have for your happiness, could have pre- 
vailed with me to send it : but when I consider 
what an advantage it has been to my own resolUf 
tibus, 1 could not in conscience bulkl No^x ^^^ *^%' 
H3 
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Oh ! may you stand unterrified, when the pillars 
of the earth shall tremble, and the mountains melt 
before the face of the ahnighty Judge. I shall not 
resign my concern for you, but when I give up 
my life, nor I think then neither. My friendship 
is not divided, and that makes all my hopes and 
fears about mortal things centre in you. 

I am, Sec. 

A COVENANT WITH GOD. 

Incomprehensible Being, " who searchest the 
•^ hearts, and triest the reins of the children of men,'* 
thou knowest my sincerity, and my thoughts are all 
unveiled to thee. I am surrounded with thine im- 
mensity ; thou art a present, though invisible wit- 
ness of the solemn affair I am now about. I am 
now taking hold of thy strength, that I may make 
peace with thee, and entering into articles with 
the almighty God. These are the happy days long 
since predicted, " when one shall say, I am the 
" Lord's, .and another shall call himself by the 
•* name of Israel, and another shall subscribe with 
•* his hand to the Lord ; and they shall be my sons 
"and daughers, saith the Lord JEHOVAH." 
Therefore, with the most thankful sincerity, I take 
hold on thy covenant, and humbly accepting thy 
proposals, bind myself to thee by a sacred and 6- 
verliisting obli;;ation. By a free and deliberate 
action, 1 do here ratify the articles which were 
jiade for mc in baptism j I religiously devote my- 
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self to thy service, and entirely submit to thy con- 
duct. I renounce the glories and vanities of the 
world, and choose thee as my happiness, my su- 
preme felicity and everlasting portion. I make no 
articles with thee for any thing besides : deny, or 
give me what thou wilt, I will never repine, while 
my principal treasure is secure. This is my deli- 
berate, my free and sincere determination ; a de- 
termination, which, by thy grace, I will never re- 
tract. 

O thou, by whose power alone I shall be able to 
stand, •* put thy fear in my heart, that I may never 
" depart from thee :" let not the world, with all 
its flatteries, nor death, nor hell, with all their ter- 
rors, force me to violate this sacred vow. O let 
me never live to abandon thee, nor draw the im- 
pious breath that would deny thee !; 

And now, let surrounding angels witness for me, 
diat I solemnly devote all the powers and faculties 
of my soul to thy service ; and when I presump- 
tuously employ any of the advantages thou hast 
given mc to thy dishonour, let them testify against 
mc, and let my own words condemn me. 

Elisabeth Rowe. 

Thus I have subscibed to thy gracious proposals, 
and engaged myself to be the Lord's : and now 
let the malice of men and the rage of devils com- 
bine against me, I can defy all their stratagems^ 
for God himself u become my friend* 

- H3 
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O happy day ! transportingr moment ! the bright- 
est period of my life ! heaven with all its light 
smiles on thee. What glorious mortal can now 
excite my envy ? what scene to tempt my ambi-^ 
tion could the whole cfreation display ? Let glory, 
call me with her exalted voice 5 let pleasure with 
a softer eloquence allure me^ the world in all its 
splendour appears but a trifle, while the infinite 
God is my portion. He is mine by as sure a title 
as eternal veracity can confer. The right is un- 
questionable, the conveyance unalterable. The 
mountains shall be removed, and the hills be dis- 
solved, before the everlasting obligation shall be 
cancelled. 

LETTER LIX. 

To the same. 
Madam, 

It would be unreasonable to expect any part of 
your Ladyship's attention till the triumphs of the 
birth day are past. I love shew and magnificence, 
I confess ; but I have a much greater pleasure in 
hearing the just reflections of a mind formed like 
yours, on those splendid tumults. In the midst 
cf them, I fancy, you are always at leisure, and 
perfectly disengaged in your thoughts. If I can 
guess at your temper, it is free from the worst of 
plagues, ambition ; that, attended with envy and 
restless suspicion; must make a court-Ufe a state 
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of unminglcd misery. But, as you arc as truly 
great as you can be, this must keep your mind in 
such a superior and easy situation. 

The story of Lavinia is told with a natural and 
becoming ease ; but I read it in a very ill humour, 
because you had not writ a line with it. If your 

Ladyship had but taken the pains to put Lady 's 

and Lord 's name in the empty space, it would 

have given me some delight, and I should not have 
been reduced to fold up the paper, and read my 
name and place of abode on the superscription, as 
1 did over and over, in order, first, to satisfy my- 
self that you were alive ; and, secondly, that the 
august assembly met in parliament, had not made 
it treason for women to spell English, and write in 
a legible character. After I had made these ra- 
tional inferences, I assumed my native peace and 
tranquility again, and live in hopes of farther con* 
firmation of these great truths. 

I am^ &c. 
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To the same. 
Madam, 

I HOPE this letter will find your Ladyship safely 

returned to , and in the full enjoyment of 

those natural and guiltless delights that Lady 's 

wit, and Lord 's innocence must gL\^ '^^u. 

H4 
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Milton's monung hyinii to the Cieator matt be 
a noble enterfcunment to a niiid foraied like 
your's : I almost hear the harmony of it in Mrs 
— — *8 beautiful description of that performance. 

I have been reading the kst chapter of Eccle- 
siastfs, with many a melancholy pause on the 
strength and pstness of those figures that describe 
the decay of nature i tilt I came to the close» 
-where the dust returned to the earth, and the spi- 
rit to its great Original ; here the scene brighten* 
ed, and the reverse to so many gloomy memorials 
was all unclouded and serene*. The face of nature 
looks now so. wild and wintry, that it is a relief to 
the mind, to tliink itself but a passenger through 
such dreary smd inhospitable regions.^ As Mr 
Watts says^ 

" Long nights and darkness dwell bclow^ 

" With scarce a glimmVing ray ; 
" But the bright world to which we go,. 

" Is everlasting day.'* 

The verses to a frlendhzYC given me a very *• 

greeable image of a peaceful life, and as charmmg 

a scene of death. 

« Calm and resign'd to some thick shade retire, 
«« And on a grassy turf in peace expire.** 

Such a death is like falling into a gentle sleep,, and 
has nothing terrible in its approach. May the 
pious supplication you have inclosed ascend, like 
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incense from an angel's hand, and bring back every^ 
blessing on your head. 

It must be a joy to the public to have Prince 
Frederic here ; it is a sort of confirmation of the 
nation's present happiness, and a presage of their 
future tranquillity. 

Never was any thing more sprightly than your 
last letter, only you have turned the raillery most 
unjustly on yourself ; a crime I should never have 
forgiven in any other person in the world. 

I am, &c* 

LETTER LXL 

To the same. 

It is with great concern that I hear you are 
confined to your room, in the midst of so many 
rural delights, as the walks you are contriving 
must give you. Your Ladyship's description has 
given a very beautiful scene to my imagination, 
and entertained me with a charming sylvan retreat : 
I hope my Lord and you will long enjoy it. Not 
that I could wish your life extended to the date of 
an antediluvian ; you have a more just opinion of 
mortality* and I am glad you give me an excuse 
to talk of these dull, or grave subjects, call them 
irhat you will ; as long as you remember you were 
bora to die^ I am sacisfied.^ And indeed you al^ 
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ways express yourself on this occasion with so 
much good sense and true greatness of mind, that 
it sets your character in the most agreeable light 
it can appear in. When life is sunk to the dregs, 
and into the last disgrace of nature, it is no great 
virtue to fly to death as a refuge from indignity and 
contempt ; but in the pride of nature, and amidst 
the flatteries of fortune, to look calmy on the 
greatest of terrors, must argue a superior degree 
of virtue. f would talk on, but I am in too 
splenetic a temper to be entertaining ; and yet I 
never bid you adieu with so much regret. If half 
the serious wishes I make for you reach the skies, 
you will be possessed of all the blessings of this 
world, and the boundless pleasures of the next, 

1 am. Madam, more sincerely yours than can 
be expressed by formally subscribing myself 

Tour's, &c. 

LETTER LXir. 

To the same. 
Madam, 

My Lord 's disgrace is a new instance of the 

vanity of human dependance. I could make some 
wise remarks on the advantage of an obscure and 
inferior station : if a contempt of greatness did 
not look like mere affectation : and it is often real- 
ly so, in persons of an inferior rank } and yet it 
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i^ in the humble cottage that peace seems to maks . 
her sacred abode. 

Not boundless pow*r nor watchful guards that wait 
In glitt'iing pomp around the palace gate, 
Nor antechambers with attendants fill'd. 
The mind's uneasy tumults ever stlH'd. 

I think the fable, by the archbishop of Cambray, 
of the old Queen and Petronella, the most enter- 

Itaining and moral thing of that nature I ever read ; 
only I was angry with the country- lass, for not 
having m6re wit, till she had made tlie experi- 
ment. 

With every advantage of nature, joined to great- 
ness, you seem almost tired of being a Countess. 

If it would not be an injustice to my Lord , I 

should certainly wish you an humble cottager, 
with no cares nor joys, but what your fleecy charge 
and country holydays afforded. I should sincerely 
wish such a metamorphosis, but that I must sink 
your hero from his dignity -, and perhaps Lord 
*— would not easily accommodate himself to 
make garlands and pastorals, being much better 
qualified to adorn a court. 

This trifling is not sincere ; for really I am in a 
very sober and grave disposition, and had much ra- 
ther talk of the next world than of this. You are 
I not more tired of visiting-days and assemblies, than 
I I am of breathing and sleeping. I could wish my* 
I self got safe beyond the thick darkaeas \ but tb^i^ 
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nature 8tartS| a thousand fantastic horrors guard 
the gloomy passage ; and yet it is inevitable, and 
must be passed. What ecstacy must break in up- 
on the soul, the first moment it finds itself got se- 
cure from all those threstening terrors ! When 
death and hell, for ever vanquished, shall leave it 
in the quiet possession of immortal joys ? But 
still the grand event is undetermined, and a dismal 
uncertainty clouds these gaudy hopes. If these 
bright expectations should fail, and the soul be 
doomed to wander for ever on some dark unhappy 
shore, banished for infinite ages from the seats of 
light and joy— This doubt often sinks my spiritSi 
and makes me long to have the important affair 
decided. Your Ladyship will certainly think, that 
I am transcribing some honest Dissenter's sermon 
for your edification ; but I knovr you will pardon 
me when I tell you, I have no end in discovering 
my own concern, but to excite yours, who are c- 
qually interested in this subject. Heaven can wit- 
ness, how sincere my concern for your happiness 
is *, the least part of it is expressed in subscribing 
myself, Your, &c. 

LETTER LXIIL 

To the same. 

Mudam, 

I RECEIVED an agreeable, T cannot say a long let- 
ter, from your Ladyship. Nothing can be wore 
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g than your invitation to M , and you 

pity me, if you could conceive how much I 
tressed, at once to express my gratitude, and 
Ingncss to leave this retreat. Compared to 
VI is a theatre, a court, nations, and 

ges, the whole universe assembled together ; 
seems more decent to spend the last part of 
privacy and retirement, than to intrude on 
md monde so unseasonably. I cannot possi- 
iter myself that time stands still, or that my 
ns backward. The world seems to be at an 
me, and the time is hastening, which will 
I pathetic evidence of the truth of that me- 
ly description in Ecclesiastes : " When the 
and the light, and the moon and the stars 
be darkened, and the clouds return after 
•ain ; when the keepers of the house shall 
ble, and those that look out of the windows 
lark ; when the daughters of music shall 
J, and the grasshopper shall be a burden ; 
1 the pitcher shall be broken at the fountain, 
the mourners go about the streets." 
\ as free of n»y quotations, as if your Lady« 
id never leariit to read, or was forbid by 
^opish priest to look into the Bible. 

I am, &c. 
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LETTER LXIV. 

To th€ same. 
Madam, 

Tour reproaches are but too just, nor dare I add 
to the guilt of violating my promise, that of de- 
fending myself by any false excuses j but you 
would easily pardon me, if you knew the secret 
regret that this infamous conduct gives me. It 
will certainly prevent me from ever making a pro- 
mise in the most common actions of life. But I 
am the only sufferer in this, and my crime is my 
most severe and exquisite punishment \ your 'La- 
dyship's conversation is a pleasure that of all other 
human satisfactions 1 find the most unwillingness 
to resign. Unless I can have this house entirely to 
myself, I believe I shall remove 5 and if I do, I may 
contrive to be near enough to enjoy the advantage 
of your society, and secure my own freedom and 
retirement ; but just at this instant, being disor- 
dered with frequent pains in my head, the cold and 
silent dwellings of the dead are the very seasonable 
subject of my thoughts. 

My charity is very large, and from this catholic 
spirit I have often canonized some Atheist or Li- 
bertine for a great saint; but I am pleased to think 
I made an infallible judgment of Mr ' s merit 

and piety. 

It is your Ladyship's talent to oblige people with 
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le best grace in the world ; you almost prevented 
ly impatience for the pleasure of reading Mr 
homson's Hymn en solitude^ which is really fine, 
fancy you have read a pamphlet called the Trial 
' the Hvitnesses of our Saviour's nsurrection ; they 
ly it was wrote by my Lord Chancellor * ; who- 
rer was the author, it is worthy of a man of sense 
id piety. 



I am, &c. 



HYMN ON SOLITUDE, 

Hail,, ever pleasing Solitude! 
Companion of the wise and good ! 
Bat from whose holy, piercing eye^ 
The herd of fools and villains fly. 

Oh ! how 1 love with thee to walk ! 
And listen to thy whispcr'd talk ; 
Which innocence, and truth imparts. 
And melts the mo»t obdurate hearts* 

A thousand shapes you wear with case. 
And still in ev'ry shape you please ; 
Now wrapt in some mysterious dream, 
A lone philosopher you seem ; 



* // is now known that Mrs Rowe war muinformed 
t io the author of tb'is excellent performance ; for 
}bicb the public universally believes itself indebted y not 

the late Lord King^ but to an eminent and learned 
"elate^ 



*34 
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Now quick from hill to vale you fly, 
Aod now you sweep the vaolted sky. 
And nature triumphs in your eye : 
Then strait again you court the shade, 
And pining hang the pensive head. 
A shepherd next, you haunt the plain, 
And warble forth your oaten strain. 
A lover now, with all the grace 
Of that sweet passion in your face ! 
Then soft-divided, you assume 
The gentle-looking Hertford's bloom. 
As, with her Philomela, she, 
(Her Philomela fond of thee), 
Amid the long withdrawing vale, 
Awahes the rival*d nightingale. 
A thousand shapes you wear with ease. 
And still in ev*ry shape you please. 

Thine is th' unbounded breath of morn, 
Just as the dew bent rose is bom ; 
And while meridian fervours beat. 
Thine is the woodland*8 dumb retreat ; 
But chief, when evening- scenes decay, 
And the faint landscape swims away. 
Thine is the doubtful dear decline. 
And that best hour of musing thine. 

Descending angels bless thy train. 
The virtues of the sage and swain; 
Plain innocence in white arrayM, 
And contemplation rears the head ; 
Religion, with hex awlul brow. 
And rapt Uiania waits on you. 

Oh ! let me pierce thy secret cell ! 
Aod in thy deep recesses dwell i 
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yor ever with thy raptiirc? fir'd, 
For ever with the world rctir'd; 
^or by a mortal seen, »Te he 
A Lyeidts, ^vf 'hytxm be* 



LETTER LXV. 



MadatB« 
HERE was ndt many things capable of giving me 

moment's uneasiness \ but your Ladyship has 
ill an entire ascendant over my thoughts, and 
in raise my hop€« and fears, just a^ you think fit. 
could not have expected more from any enjoy- 
icnt in human life, than I promised myself from 
)ur conversation ; and if the stars have any thing 

do with the disappointmenti I have much more 
ason than you to complain of their malignant 
fluence. However, the unpleasantness of the 
ason, and the hopes of seeing you in a more a- 
ceable house in the spring, lessen the affliction, 
othing but the natural laziness and inactivity of 
y temper, will keep me from removing, for it is 
present my real intention. Why has destiny 
.•signed you a duchess, and given you accomplish- 
icnts to shine in a court ? Had your lot confined 
DU to some neighbouring plentiful farm, how 
appy had I been, every summer evening, tp have 
rossed two or three flowery 6eUls to visit yoUi'^TvA. 
FelMf IF. I 
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hare found you sitting on some grassy bank, 
ing cowslip balls for your childrcni or gatl 
pionies in your garden, to dress up the sp 
chimney in your hall ! I will say no more, \x 
the impossibility of such a happiness does 
torment me. Adieu, ye gentle scenes of innc 
•nd peace ; I must quit the risionary bit 
greatness and titlesi and address myself i 
Countess of -^— ^ who^ I am afraidi will 
pardon the strange metamorphosis I have bee 
triving* 

Fanciet aiut notions we parine, 

That ne'er had being hot in though; 

And, Kke the Grecian artiiit, woo 

The image we ouneWci ha^c wrought. 

I cannot but truly sympathize with your 

ship in your anxiety for Lord . I ho 

will escape, by the protection of HeaTcn^ this 
•f human distempers. * 

I ami & 

LETTER LXVL 

TV fift tame. 
Madam, 

I FiKD, by a toa guilty experience, that pec 

low life take an insolent sort of pleasure in 



* Hbe imall-pox. 
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ling their superiors ; but I must o^n, that since I 
have divested you of your titles and equipage, you 
ire grown more intimate and familiar to my ima-> 
gination, and my affection for you is heightened 
by conversing upon an equality with you. I have 
visited your cleanly farm without any ceremony^ 
and wandered in the green pastures stocked with 
lowing herds and bleating flocks. Only your do- 
mestics are not quite so elegant as I could witih* 
Instead of such nice romantic damsels as Almeda, 
I meet harmless, unthinking, round fac*d lasses } 
and for powdered beaus in shining liveries, mi- 
. micking opera airs and songSj I meet Colin and 
Lubberkin, with russet-coats and sun-burnt faces, 
whistling some aukward tune, or roaring out a 
country ballad, with voices 2S harsh as their fel- 
low-animals, which bellow on the mountains. 
fiowever, to make you amends for this, every tjiing 
tise is as elegant as the abode of some sylvan god- 
dess \ joy and festivity surround you, and nature 
pours out all her blessings for you. But to leave 
these visionary sceneSj I cannot but in reality ad- 
<^ire the agreeable innocence and regularity of your 
Vishes t the height of your station has not pervert- 
ed your taste for that guiltless happiness, which 
tiature in her perfection seems to enjoy. 

I cannot be unconcerned for Lord , white 

&e small-pox is so near you \ all my hopes are 
I a 



ff |S , 'Miscgn.'imKigs i^iicss* 

iflacBd m Aat'tMfenif gaird, iAmb fwl 
jMde ypurcMtienee» 

■ Biffi- ' ii^iiwy i> tgiiH| immbpb -'I fen^ 

lad]rih% mH fmt htk atwtj i mmni iiiiigmi 
wji. &QTy^iMit«i7 AMNfnrim ino«| if ic ^m 

^ydgMtMtki: WtintteMdF^dbt, Imfh 
tDfinltteik^ffecottmiMldlMif «> ymr mi^m 

•every appem ncei «il f te&fly tUnk Mft ** 
good ^fiuUtki vriB be«r ilie «cncle^ 
examiaatioiii «i4 a jcNig iKNiOftiiiiinee ^mtli 
initesMl^tfdiseovertiig fikultSi reverit tiew vii 
ifl iCM K fu^ tl^rtllteiefea^tii^^ileifi 
jM, to w W in c e y w i tlM I «m ttotigQiiigiiB 
ceal mysielf irom yon. 1 Ind t dio««Mid }km 
^nxx aijoy yMir comrefM^n in wtf tiwvi pi 
retreat, than €ce y<m in wdb a cnmded statt 
your own. 

May the -smiles of Heaven brighten your fn 
through die gloomy tracks of life, and dktc 
in the unefring paiSis to imnional joy. 

I afii| 8c< 

LETTER LXVII. 

To the mmi. 

Madam, 

Tou have given me a very agreeable image o 
j^arcfens at Kensington ; but your Ladyship 
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kafc a perfect command of your temper, to turn 
your thoughts to the planetary regions, amidst those 
charming retreats, and all the soft amusements of 
a courts wherei to my great satisfaction, I find 
you can think as serioa&lyi as if you were in a dc- 
tart. I wish your Ladyship would transcribe some 
of your mid night*re flections : when 
*< A thousand lamps of gelden light, 

* Hang hi^h in vaulted azure, charm the sight.*^ 

Dr Wattle 

I have guilt enough, Hearen knows, to humble 
me ; but I may safely assert, that I have hardly e- 
ver in my life broke a promise deliberately ; and I 
beg your Lidyship would now prevent my guilt, 
for if you do not insist on the engagement, I am 
Milt free and innocent. If T was twenty years 
founyfer, and couKl bliare in the amusements of so« 
ciety with a gooft grace, I would attend yoa till 
you were inclined in charlry to yourself to dismiss 
Be ; but you would not advise me to ramble till I 
was- blind enotigh to knock my head against every 
riling that stood in my way, nor til) I was so deaf ns 
lot ID hear without a speaking trumpet. Your 
Ladyship, I am sure, has too sincece a value for 
the decency of my character, to advise me to in- 
trude on the world, till I carry 

•* Tb my face 

* M.'m9mt9 mon to each public place ; 

" While rival undertaken hover round, 

f Atxi vriih Itii »p»dc the acxton mark the ground/' 

13 
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I am a hundred years older than when I saw you 
last. 

« Not num'roui are our joys, when life is new, 

«« And yearly some are falling off the few ; 

«* But when we conquer life's meridian stage, 

<« And downward tend into the vale of age, 

** They drop apace ; by nature some decay, 

«* And some the blasts of fortune sweep away ; 

« Till naked quite of happiness, aloud 

'< We call for death, and shelter in a shroud." 

DrToung. 

I am, &C» 



LETTER LXVIII. 

2*0 the same* 
Madam, 

It would be a great happiness to be cither insen- 
sible, or independent on human events : to be too 
stupid, or too wise, to be concerned at the bright, 
or gloomy accidents of life. If I had but sagacity 
enough to be satisfied, that whether you are sick 
or in health, the stars will keep on their round, 
nature observe its harmony, and the sun bring back 
the day, it might restore the composure of my 
thoughts ; but in the height of my concern, 1 have 
not wit enough to reason so well as this. Some* 
times I endeavour to persuade myself that you arc 
in heaven ; but in my fits of infidelity, that does 
not give me the least consolation, and I am so wick- 
ed a? to wish you grovelling on the earth among 
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wretched mortals again. At present I know not 
where to find, nor where to place your Ladyship 
to my full satisfaction, and perhaps less to your 
own ; for I am not sure you will thank me for 
sending you to the skies so early, and before you , 
find any reason to be weary of this world. 

The duchess of ^*s dying at —^ — seemed to 

be a melancholy circumstance, which seldom hap- 
pens to people in a low rank ; to be in the hurry of 
a journey, amidst the agonies of death, had some- 
thing dismal in it. I have not time to transcribe 

the sermon I told Mrs I would send your 

Ladyship, and you may not be quite so impatient 
for it, as you would be for a new tragedy. 

For fear you should not have spirits enough to 

read a long, and which is worse, a dull letter, I will. 

subscribe 

Your, &c. 

LETTER LXIX. 

To the same. 
Madam, 
Tour Ladyship's letter has freed me from the most 
racking suspence, and given an alacrity to my mind, 
like case after p^in \ and liow agreeible an altera* 
don that is, you arc very scnsibJe, by your recovery 
from your late tormenting disorder. But while 
m? 'Lord continues ill, I find you will no: enjoy 
die ble^nga of your own ease \ nor is it possible- 
^4 
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to blame a concern so just and graceful j and yet 
the height of human pity cannot ^vc a moment's 
relief in pain> that most intolerable of mortal erils^ 
But though the power of an empire could not ex- 
empt the greatest of mankind from this one cala- 
mity, I may with a very good grace wish your La- 
dyship many happy new yearsj as you arc the de- 
light and admiration of the public. If I thank yott 
for your good wishes of this sort, it is Ui mere ce- 
remony ; for I should entreat you to reverse your 
prayers, if I were prepared for that rraportant mo- 
ment, that must decide the grand uncertainty, whe- 
ther I shall be miserable or happy for ever. Could 
that doubt be fully resolved on this side the fatal 
darkness and gloomy, passage of death ; were all 
the prospect bright and unclouded through thehofr 
rid va!e ; 

I then should close my weary eyes in peace. 

And stretch conipos'd upon my dusty bed. 

O death ! thy silent and refreshing shade 

"Would yield a long, an unmolested rest 

From all the fruitless toils and vanity 

That dwell below the sun. 

I am, &c. 

LETTER LXX. 

To the sam^. 
Madam, 

The new distemper is at present very fhtal in this 
:oy/n, and my own servant is ill in it j wliitb has 
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pot me in a mote serious temper than usual* I 
would fain meet death, whenever it comes, with- 
out any hurry" and surprize- The greatest plea- 
sure I take, while 1 am in this temper, is writing 
a solemn farewell to my friends. I have been look- 
ing over one letter L kept by me, to your Ladyship, 
and^am now going to bum it, and write another, 
as I expect that I shall quit the toil of Jife long^be- 
Jbre you*. 

And may some ^ntle spirit hare command, 
To waft my muI to the celestial land ; 
Where I fair Delia's coming wiU attend, 
TiU £rc«d from earth she Ihithcraball ascend* 

1 am not at all in the spleen, but it is not vcason-*^ 
able for me to expect an exemption from a general 
disorder. As to this world, Lhav^e as much to do 
as will employ me two or three hours, and then I. 
am even with all mankkid, in point of human jus- 
tice. I have no restitution to make, nor the least 
known injury to repair; and I vefiJy believe, there 
10 not an ill-gotten penny descended to me from 
my humble but pious ancestors. I lay a much 
greater stress on this part of religion, that regards 
Biankind", than Ldo on any height of devotion, as 
necessary as 1 think it ta reconcile the mind to 
death. 

You will pardon me, Madam, the famiiiarity I 
have used, in running into a subject so particularly 
my own concern ^ it was. not in the least my de- 
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sign, but there is a pleasure in talking freely to one 
in whom I so entirely confide. 

I am, &c. 

LETTER LXXI. 

To the same* 
Madam, 

Mr Rollins Milton is a charming amusement for 
the quiet and solitary hours I enjoy. My Lord 
— — has highly obliged me, by giving' me an en- 
tertainment so perfectly agreeable. I would not 
decide with the vanity of a critic j but to me there 
appears all Milton's beauty and Epirit, with the 
most exact translation in the world. 

Your Ladyship's last letter charmed me so much, 
that I got every word of it in my memory. I 
hope the powers of darkness will never be able, 
with all their policy^ to draw you to their party \ 
for then their allurements will be resistless. I 
would rather think your arguments opposite to 
their interest, and that you would persuade me 
from an insignificant- life, that has nothing in view 
but a private sclfibh happiness. Mr Thomson has 
furnished me with some of the most agreeable lines 
in the world to express my thoughts. 

" 1 want to be alone, to find some shade, 
" Some solitary glo- m ; there to shake off 
** This weight of life, thi« tumult of mankind; 
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«* And there to listen to the gentle voice, 
" The sigh of peace. *' 

It is a noble * tragedy ; I cannot lielp preferring 
it to Mr Addison's Cato. The language and sen- 
timents have all a peculiar grandeur. The follow- 
ing lines give me a very good opinion of the aU' 
thor, 

« Ye mysterious pow'ri, 
«• Whose ways arc ever gracious, ever just, 
** As ye think wisest, best, dispose of me, 
<« But whether thro* your gloomy depths I wander, 
*< Or on your mountains walk, give me the calm» 
** The steady, smiling soul, where wisdom sheds 
** Eternal wisdom, and eternal joy." 

In reading this, a sort of divine contentment 
spreads on the mind i I feem to want nothing, 
bttt to be wiser and better ; of which you will 
think there is evident necessity, 

I am beyond expression obliged to your Lady- 
ship for the offer of the pretty peaceful apnrt- 
ments, so suited to my taste ; and your neighbour- 
hood 18 what I should prefer to all eai;th]y enjoy- 
ments : but still — 1 want to be nlone, — though 
not for such meditations as Massinirsa's. The 
limits of life are very chort, and I seem to*have 
nothing to do but to take a decent farewell of hu- 
man things. As for the coininon pretence people 



S'.-phoniiba, 
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have for haunting public places as long as they can- 
stand, that of doing good j. I cannot in my con- 
science nnakc any such pretence, nor can I. be po« 
wtive it is ever my design. I should think it a 
very romantic attempt to reform the world. It i^ 
l^ardly possible in the decline of lifi^ to act an ap^ 
plauded and exemplary p irt. Virtue then, though 
ever so real and uoafiected, looks like necessity, 
rather than choice. People seem reduced to good<« 
ness, and to fly to religion as a retreat. 

I want to be interrupted ^» like Sancho, I cati« 
not reason long without some convenient pause 
and intermission '^ which will be at present as sea- 
•oaable for your Ladjf&hip, as for 



LETTER LXXir. 

> To th0 feme. 

Madame 

You have reason to be thankful for this little in-r 
terval of quiet and leisure, which I have suffered - 
you to enjoy amidst your country- amusements ^ 
but as 

«« Sooner or latter all things have an end," 
the period of my silence, and your Ladyship's tran* 
quillity is expired y and if I should not molest you, 
the preparations for a birth night will soon require, 
^oui attention ta the pomps, and vanities pi the- 
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'World; unless you can bring yourself to be as 
connposed and devout amidst the magnificence and 
gallantry of a drawing-room, as Dr Watts, in his 
height of charity, imagines. However, he has 
done your Ladyship but justice, in admiring your 
conduct, while you can move and shine 

** On this inchanted spot of treach'rous ground, 
** Nor gi^e your Tirtue, nor your fame a wound." 

But I have a concern of a different nature that 
lies at my heart for you. Tliis enlightened age is 
blessed with so many beau apostles and polite mis- 
sionaries, that I am in some pain for fear you 
should be converted to Heathenism. It is so mo- 
dish a thing to turn Pagan, that we have need of 
.all the fortitude Christianity can inspire, to own a 
sinVmg, though in reality a glorious cause. May 
the heavenly Powers preserve you from this grand 
apostacyl I have a concern so sincere and ardent 
for your immortal interest, that I cannot com- 
mand my tears, while 1 think it pobsiblc you should 

be perverted from the paths of sacred truth. 

I must make a visit to your farm, to divert the 
gloom of my imagination ; and never were tlie 
scenes of innocence and peace more charmingly 
dacribed than in your letter. 

I am, Stc. 
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LETTER LXXIII. 

To the satt.e» 

Madam, 

TouK last letteri though too short, gave me an 
unspeakable satisfaction, at a time when very few 
things in the world could have given me the least 
pleasure : for I have had some short (its of this 
universal distemper ; and want of health, without 
a chain of reasoning, is a clear demonstration of 
the vanity of mortal enjoyments. The only cir- 
cumstance in your Ladyship's letter, that gave me 
some uneasiness, v^as your illness^ but as you 
seemed to think it a slight disorder, I hope you 
are by this time in perfect health. 

I am overjoyed to find I had no reason to sus- 
pect you of inndelity. You would forgive my im- 
pertinent suspicion^y if I could make you sensiblej 
how sincere my concern for your happiness is : in- 
deed it is not equal to the importance of the events 
in which immortality is concerned : nor is it pos- 
sible, in this gloomy state of things, to have ap- 
prehensions suitable to the grandeur of the subject. 

I am reading *s history with great satisfac- 
tion. I know your Ladyship will pity my stupi- 
dity, that can read a history in folio. I had once 
the same sprightly taste, to despise every thing 
that had the air of plain unartful truth and proba- 
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bility ; bat now it is much more agreeable to me 
than the gayest fiction. 

Mrs — is charmed with Lady ■ and Lord 
■ i yet how uncertain are human expectations ! 
Her telling of the death of Lady 's little boy, 
gave me some uneasy thoughts. 

it 18 well for you that I am not quite easy ; if I 
was, you might not be so soon free from the im- 
pertinence of 

Your, Sec* 



LETTER LXXIV. 

To the same, 
Madaniy 

I CANNOT excuse, though I still find a great pro^ 
pensity to indulge myself in what you call a cri- 
minal tranquillity ; but I am so fond of your good 
opinion, that I should be content to have my vices 
pass for virtues with you, and would fain have 
you believe this aversion to ceremony and depend- 
ence, rather proceeds from greatness of mind, 
than from pride : nor am I less inclined to impose 
on you than on myself > for whom I seldom want 
partiality, and never fail in the exercise of the 
most extensive charity. And yet 1 have too much 
sincerity to persuade you, that it is rather my du- 
ly than my happiness that I consult by this retreat 
from the public j and if I should confess, that ai\ 
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absolute freedimi from all the formaiitiei and cns^ 
toms of the world, is a part of my felicity, yoU 
. ivouid thiak 1 have a very odd notion of happi- 
ness, and will certainiy advise me to regulate such 
a licentious «md irmgular disposition-^ and not to 
fancy, that to wake or -sleep, to sit or Stand, to 
laugh or cry, at my own kJAOve, is a. point of li- 
berty worth struggling for. 

I know not what orderly and govemaUe inciip 
nations some people have ac<|uired.; but to me it 
seems a vast privilege, to be rustic or polite, wise 
or impertinent, without being censured, or ac- 
countable to my fellow-mortals« But this may 
perhaps be soothing myself in a guilty indolence^ 
for people are not sent into the world as idle spec- 
tators, to wake and sleep, and stare at the vain 
shew for a few years, and then to make their exil« 

You find, Madam, I have not the vanity to pre- 
tend to a devout retirement, nor affect any recluse 
notions of religion ; my thoughts of that are just 
-the reverse, and all easy and sociable. 

I have formed many a visionary plan of coming 
nearer to , and appearing, and retiring, just 

as your Ladyship's commands, or my own caprice 
should direct; but something or other has stiH 
frustrated my attempts, while I have been most 
sincere in my designs, and entertained myself with 
a thousand agreeable scenes, in the view of such 
un /jappincss. By my deliberation, jou will thiuk 



LETTERS. 15 1 

I fancy myself juft coming into the wotU ; since 
I can find leisure to form schemes of distant feli* 
cxtjf and pursue them as slowly, as if I had an 
hundred years lease of life before me. It is just 
the contrary ; my negligence arises from the na- 
row limits in which human life appears to my 
new ; which seems so confined, that it is hardly 
worth wtiile for mortals to change the scene, and 
vary the action. 

•« Swift as the son revolves the day, 
•* Wo haeteq to the dead" 

I have been reading the life of the Countess of 
Warwick with great pleasure, and the more be- 
cause some beautiful parts of her character resemb- 
led yours. May the last part of your life (howe- 
ver distant' be as glorious ! Though it is not very 
modish to pray, perhaps it may not be altogether 
imnecessairy 1 and in asking blessings for you, my 
devotions are most unaffected and sincere. 

I am, &c* 

LETTER LXXV. 

To the sarne^ * 

Madam, 

I This wintry weather has spoiled all my projects, 

and confined all my views of happiness to the so- 

Glary limits of a clean room and a clear fire. I 

find I must suspend the hopes of seeing ^qmi l;aL« 
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dyship to some distant and unknown futurity; 
which, whether ever it will anive, is beyond the 
ken of mortals. If it should not, it is but having 
a little patience, and we shall meet, I hope, where 
the height of virtuous friendship, and every other 
joy, will be complete : until then I .could quietly 
sit down in some verdant shade, and wait the sum- 
mons to happier worlds : Heaven bless you ! if I 
never see you in this again. But the pleasure of 
converging with you, is not a satisfaction I can re- 
sign with ha)f the coolness and moderation that 
you havelrepresented. Your Ladyship has indeed 
spoke for me with much more wit and eloquence, 
than I could ever command -, but if I had made a 
speech for myself, it would have been very dif- 
ferent, and much more agreeable to the real sen- 
timents of my heart. 

You are not more delighted with a country- 
farm, than I am with an old parsonage-house, in 
a little village where I was lately a few hours j so 
fituated to my content, that I seemed to want 
nothing but your reflections and society, to form 
a complete happiness. A large garden and or- 
chard, half ir/odern, and half antiquated, long cod- 
ling hedges, old fashioned bowers, elms and apple- 
trees, green squares, and maple-bushes, all in the 
most gay and agreeable confusion imaginable ; 
these scenes infinitely charmed me ; and with the 
onaifectcd piety and politeness cf the family, gave 
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inc an exceeding favourable opinion of their prin- 
ciples, and a sort of sxispicion of my own. If 
I had made a toar of France, and seen the gar- 
dens of Versailles, it wouW have been excusable 
to have been so communicative of my satisfaction; 
but to trouble your Ladyship with the description 
of old monasteries and box-hedges, is somewhat 
impertinent, I confess. 

Your Ladyship will, I hope, be lialf asleep, 
when you read my letter, for, at the second read- 
ing, I perceive some inconsistencies in it^ but 
writing nonsense is not a very humbling circum- 
stance to me, because it is the effect of necessity 
rather than choice : all I can do in this case, is to 
cast myself on the charity of my gentle and can- 
(iid reader, which has been my constant refuge in 
many distresses of this nature. 

I have been entertained with some very beauti- 
ful remarks on the expression used in the sacred 
writings, of the patriarchs dying and being gather- 
ed to their people. It has reconciled me to as- 
semblies, by giving me such a grand idea of that 
august and sparkling assembly, to which the spirits 
ft the just have been gathered since the first ages 
c( the world. As little as I love crowds, I am 
exceedingly pleased with the thoughts of that 
Mnberless concourse of the great imAioTtals,join- 
ti together to pass an endless duration, in ^u \m« 
•CMC varietj of joy and complete felicity* 
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While they rove. 
For ever through new regiom of delight ; 
Where pleasure leads her everlasting train. 
Beauty and youth, in all the rosy bloom 
Of charms immortal^ and mifadiog life. 

The muse descends, and in dull prose 

I ami &c» 
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To the same. 
Madam^ 

It gives me a sincere pleasure to hear that your 

Ladyship got safe to ^ and found Lady — -r* 

wdl, and Lord — recovering. I staid until 
the middle of the next week, after you left the bath, 
in which time I spent a few hours agreeably with 
my Lady ; who brings back to my remem- 
brance one of the most amiable characters I ever 
knew, and which gratitude wiU never suffer me to 
forget. 

I should be miserable, if my mind was always 
in that impertinent situation, that I find it, amidst 
the noise and amusements of this world ; a train 
of inconsistent images, a succession of chimera's 
run through my imagination, without the least 
propriety or order. I could compare my bead to 
nothing but the case of a raree-shew \ and if the 
iigmes had been visible, I might have entertained 
ihe mob with the txAkxAom^ ^^^tmit^^ How su- 
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pcrior to those vanities are the satisfactions of rea- 
son and virtue ! If religion is a cheat, let me be 
still deceived; let me indulge the gay delusion, 
and recreate my soul with the transporting expec- 
tatbn. Stand forth, ye glorious phantoms, and 
entertain my attention in all your visionary splen- 
dours I Let me be well deceived, and at least be 
happy till death shall put a period to the pleasing 
dream. Were the Christian heaven as fabulous as 
the poet's Elysium, I would meet the height of 
human censure and contempt, rather than be un- 
deceived and cured of the charming delirmm. 
But the present pleasures of virtue are to me a full 
demonstration how bright its future reward must 
be. 

Your Ladyship has highly obliged me, by wish- 
ing me among the angels ; the moment I am fit 
for that society, let me resign my breath, and joiti 
the illustrious assembly. But if the prayers of de- 
parted saints can prevail, you shall not stay long 
behind me ; consider, there are silver trumpets as 
well as golden harps to entertain you. 

I am. Sec. 

LETTER LXXVIL 

To the same. 
Madam, 

Tou will think me very blind to my own follies, if 

r I tell your Ladyship^ that I have an ?^vewvQU Vi\i^ 

^3 
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impertinent and troublesome, and that I never an 
80 without great caution and diffidence to myself 
but it is an experienced truth, and I feel a secre 
anxiety, lest this letter should molest you in som 
moments of tranquillity, when you would fain I 
at rest from any interruption. And this is tt 
third vexation I have given you, since I heard froi 
you , but Mrs ^s account of your illness hi 

given me many uneasy thoughts. 

No advantage can secure from disease and deatli 
the last account I heard of Lady Scudamore w; 
very melancholy ; but she must be happy, be' tl 
event what it will. I am in great pain for Lo: 
, since I heard the small- pox is so very mc 
tal, and I wish this letter may find you in the cou 
try. 

In my dull way, I have been diverting my8< 
with copying one of the prints of Albanus } b 
it is no matter what I have been doing, XK>r da 
suppose you are much concerned to know. Ho^ 
ever, I long to hear what you h^e been doing 
thinking ; for I begin to fear you have only an 
maginary being, and ^re but some sparkling id< 
which, in the flight of a poetical fancy, I have be 
delighted with. 

I had writ so far in my letter, when your Lad 
ship's came with the sad tidings of Lady Scuc 
morels death : all that allays the gloomy event, 
the certainty of her happiness. But to the pub 
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there is no reparation for such a loss (when you 
are excepted). But it is not long before her vir- 
tuous friends will again enjoy her society ; while 
her favoured lot has called her first to the seats of 
peace and full felicity. 

I should be extremely grieved, if I thought your 
Ladyship's retirement from public places was the 
eiFect of want of health or spirits ; it is a pleasure 
to me to believe, that it is only owing to good sense, 
and a just opinion of human life. 

I am, &c* 

LETTER LXXVIIL 

To the same. 
Madam I 

It is a pleasure to me, to hear your Ladyship com- 
plain of a hurry, and to find you are not satisfied 
with that thoughtless unmeaning sort of happiness. 
Leisure and freedom are certainly the principal in- 
gredients of human felicity \ and while you want 
these, I should certainly bestow my compassion on 
you, if it would not look like insolence, within the 
obscure limits of a solitary chamber, to pity the 
Countess of . But your Ladyship will ex- 
cuse me, when I own, it is only with regard to the 
next world, that I see any disadvantage in your 
station ; and yet every difHculty gives a splendour 
to your ejLample, and makes the victory more glo- 
rious. 

K4 
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Tlic Tcrscs following were writ by a mafi of 
good sensci who, since he wrote them, is g;ofte to 
make the important discovery in the invisible 
world, y 

'* Hark ] my gay friend, that loiemn toll 
<* Speaks the def»artnre of a soul : 
•* 'Tis gone*— that's all we know ; but where, 
** Or how th* unbodyM soul does fare, 

** In that mytterbiis trorld, Ood knowi^ 
** And God alone, to whom it goes : 
«* To whom departed souls return, . 
** To know their doom, to thine, or bum. 

«« Ah ! by what glimmering light we view 
•♦ The unknown world we're going to f 
«• Heav'n has lock*d out the future age, 
'< And planted darkness round the stage. 

" This hour, perhaps, our friend is well, 
^ Death struck the next, ctics out, Farewell, 
•* I die ! And then, for ought we sec, 
** Ceases at once to breathe and be. 

** Then laimch'd from life's ambiguous shore, 
** IngulphM in death appears no more ; 
«« T* emerge where unseen ghosts repair, 
** In distant worlds, we know not where. 

" Spirits fly swift ; perhaps 'tis gone 
*» A thouband leagues beyond the sun, 
" Or twice ten thousand more twice told ; 
" E'er the forsaken clay is cold, 

*« And yet who knows, the friends wc lov*d, 
*' ( rhcy may not be iO far remov'd), 
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If the veil of flesh between,^ 

ly oft glide bj us, though unteen ? 

hile we (their loM lamenting) say, 
ley're out of hearing, far away ; 
lardians to us, perhaps, they're near, 
DcealM in vehicles of air. 



I anil &C. 
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To the same. 
idam, 

ave jast reason to think my silence a greater 

g than my letters* I am afraid this h really 

Cy and that your Ladyship rejoices at this 

1 of tranquiHity I have given you. Howe* 

\ I havei in so abstract and disinterested m 

r consulted your quiet, after this long pause, 

you will indulge me in pursuing my own 

ess 'j which, however selfish the motive, I 

wn is my present design, i am impatient 

w whether you are in a humour for this 

or the next. It is not envy, that makes me 

lis may not be your resting place, but pure 

an charity. If you were exempt from those 

that sometimes cast a shadow upon ail htt« 

iss, such a serene state might be fatal to 

iture hope. 

bing bitt mere dullness, and want of inven- 

as kept me from writing another e;pistlc ta 
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Lady — *• Thcre^s no conquering insu 
difficulties! nor striving against nature and 
sity. 

Let me beg the favour of your Ladyship t 
in a little time. My practice is no rule fc 
if I ^ive myself a full dispensation from it 
and forms of this world, it is because I thin 
going to another set of beings, and must 
practise customs and manners different fr< 
ceremonies of mortals ; but youth and sp 
years are still before you, and the world ^ 
yet give you an absolution from its rules an 
cepts. However, you may command Mr 
to let me know you are alive, if she has no 
a vow never to write tome again. The hearin 
you will be a sincere pleasure to 

Your, i 
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To the same. 
Madam, 

I HOPE, though your health has some little 

ruptions, your life will long be a joy t< 

friends, and a peculiar blessing to your owi 

If I should be so unhappy, as not to retu 
such an answer as you would have me, it is I: 
I cannot help it. Human actions are not 
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voluntary; however we boast of choice and free- 
dom, some invisible powers put obstacles in our 
way, and prevent the most promising designs. I 
find it by experience, and am now under the in- 
fluence of a sort of fatal necessity, which makes it 
absolutely impossible for me to wait on your La^ 
dyship at this time ; but I sincerely believe I shall 
be in London, some time after Christmas ; and 
then, if you have any leisure moments, or I any 
sprightly ones, next to Heaven, they shall be at 
your command ; whidi will be much better than 
teizing you with my company from the rising to 
the setting sun. 

From morn to coon, from noon to dewy oight. 
If this appointment fails, it is my present real de- 
sign to wait on you in the spring *, but, at this time, 
I hope you will excuse me, because it will - be a 
prodigious inconveniency, if not absolutely impos- 
sible, for me to come now. 

You have all the sweetness of temper that ever 
any human being could boast, and that gives me 
the assurance, even at this juncture, to beg of your 
Ladyship to send me something or other that I have 
not seen» I cannot tell whether you have seen 
these verses, which were sent me by the author, 
Mr Birch •, 1 fancy they will please you. 

You have a better opinion of me than I deserve \ 
I have not wrote any pious meditations of late. 
The warmth of devotion; perhaps, as well as otlier 
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paeeionsi declines with life ^ but I hope the ca 
the reasonablci and solid part of religioni still * 
be improved. Whatever changes there are in 
mindi my frtendslup for you is an equal and 
mortal flamci and will outlive the ceremony 
subscribing myself 

Your, &c« 

ON THE DEATH OF A BELOVED WIFE* 
Written by her bufbanJ en ber "coffin. 

Wmili pining tnguith, wil^eipair, 
Tncreaie my pingi, prolong my ctre ; 
Depriv*d of all my loul held deafi 
Inchanting joy and loTe sincere ; 
While found the gloomy leene't diiplayed. 
And death ttill deepens ev^ry shade ; 
Gad, lilcnt, dark, the pomp of wo I 
Shall sorrow's eye forbear to flow f 
Flow still, ye tears ! ye sighs, complain ! 
But lighs and tears alike are vain ! 

See there all pale and dead she lies ! 
Tor ever flow my utreaming eyes ! 
Fly, Hymen, with extinguish 'd fires 1 
Fly, nuptial blitP, and chaste desires ! 
Cleura'i fled, the loveliest mind ; 
Faith, sweetncM, wit, together join'd. 
■ I Dwelt faith, and wit, and sweetness here f 

O view the change, and drop a tear! 
Once in these eyes each grtcc was seen, 
Ami li»vc and mildneM shone serene; 
Once DOlt pcrmmAton tunM her tongue. 
At (i-ulJ) lincciCi and iwcct at song ; 
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Once this cold hand could touch the lyre. 
And ty*tj tender tbou^t inspire : 
Now unking to itt parent clay | 
All chang'd the bodf seems to say,. 
Thus life, a shadow, fleeu away ! 

O whl^r still, thoa Yoice divine f 
Thine be the lore, attention mine. 
And while this awful object lies 
Expos'd before my weeping eyesi 
Teach me, some genius from on highv 
Like her ta^ve, like her to- die ; 
To emulate the path she trode. 
All humane, genVous, great, and goodf 
Like her the rage of death to charm^ 
And ev'ry sting of pain disarm : 
Rise as she rose, a spotless soul, 
"Who aim*d at jSys beyond the pole ; 
And raptur*d on the verge of day, 
Smil*d ta behold the shinuig way. 

But, hark! the sadly solemn bell 
Sullenly sounds n^y last farewell. 
ho ! round the corse the plaintive throng: 
Slow-moving, silent stalk along, 
The torch that, lends its mournful light,, 
The mystic pray'r, the funr'al rite, 
The weeping friead, th' expecting groondy 
The silent horror aU around. 
Have tempted Sorrow from her cave. 
And now she hovers a'er the grave ; 
Now sinks our hearts, impearls our eye«| 
And bids a gen'ral groan arise ; 
EzdaioM that man was doom*d to mouro> 
And sits in pomp to guard the urn, 

Tii done 1— -*0 ever dear adieal 
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Each tender name it lost in yoa. 
Adieu, thou once kind, loirely fair ! 
Soft spring of joy, relief from care ! 

rest ! n^y lovp, with eVry grace. 
And ev*ry 'virtue, guard the place ! 
While me receives the lonely bed. 
Sad, prostrate, silent as the dead ! 
Restless I press the well known place. 
And vainly seek the dear embrace ; 
While slow and drear the minutes roll, 
And anguish racks my inmost soul. 

But see ! what heav'nly pow'r tereae 
Darts gently through the gloomy scene ! 
*Tis she ! ingliding from above ; 
The same her form, the same her love. 

Weep*st thou, my dearest ? weep no more ! 
Though transient scenes of life are o*er : 
New worlds now open to my view ; 
Bliss, knowledge, virtue, boundless, true ; 
Where souls with social raptures glow, 
While sin and vengeance reign below. 
Hence nightly I, thy guardian pow'r, 
For ever conscious of the hour 
That join'd our hearts, descend to keep 
My dearest charge ; to watch thy sleep. 
Hint softer dreams ; to chase away 
Black error's miat, and bright display 
The form of virtue to thy sight ; 
Dart o*er thy soul a stronger light ; 
In reason's voice to whisper still ; 
To purer bliss direct thy will • 
A beamy cloud around you throw. 
And viewless guide you as you ^o. 
ho ! (few short moments roU*d between) 

1 present chiD^c the cUrluome scene j 
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DUpel the awful shades^f death, 
And gently ease your parting breath ; 
Glad hail to you the realms above, ; 

Dear, blest, immortal at our love ! 
Thus while we leave thy lifeless clay, 
To some bright orb chy soul convey. 
Where virtue, truth, and pleasure join, 
And rapturM say— This seat be thine ! 
Here knowledge great as souls can know, 
Shall purge the errors learn'd below ; 
Enlarge thy pow'rs, improve thy sights 
And shew t^e truth in native light. 
See there yon happy shades employ 
Their hours in bliss and social joy ; 
High rais*d on virtue's eagle wing, 
The patriots act, the poets sing ; 
With purer fires the lovers glow. 
Than youth or sense inspire below. 
Here join we then the kindred race. 
That springs to meet our soft embrace ; 
Or in some sweet sequesterM grove 
Mix flame with flame, and love with love. ' 
Hence wing'd with thought excursive fly, 
From orb to orb, and range the sky, ' 
View wisdom, pow'r, and goodness shine 
Thro* nature's frame ; their fource divine. 

■ O call thei>e scenes to thy relief, 
Bright future scenes ! and calm thy grief; 
IJve happy ; nourish still the love. 
That blest on earth, and joins our souls above. 

She spake, she smird, khe soar*d away ; 
While comfort ghnc'd a healing ray, 

August 3. 1 792. 
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LRTTER LXXXL 

To tbt same. 
Madam, 

This is not my fareweQ-letter \ nor can you hope 
for that till I take my leave of the sim and stars. 
My friendship will follow you till then, nor expire 
with that period. It is commenced for immor- 
tality, and is abstract from all human motives oi 
interest* Nor really, Lady — ^^-, ^m I so much 
to blame as I appear \ for 1 had not your last let- 
ter, till after mine was gone by the post. It was 
best that it happened so ; for I was taken so vio- 
lently ill, two or three days after, in the new sort 
of distemper, that you would not have thought I 
had a week to live, and I am hardly now recover- 
ed. You cannot be angry, without doing violence 
to the benignity of your own temper. Consider, 
if I |iave a boast, a joy on earth, it is your good 
opinion. I hope I have not been guilty of a breach 
of promise in not waiting on you, because I am 
80 careful never to promise any thing absolutely. 
Let me beg you to write, if it is nothing but to 
insult me with my ill deserts, and your own supe- 
rior merit \ which shall be most readily acknow- 
ledged by 

Your, &c. 
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LETTER LXXXII. 

To tie same, 
Madtm« Kov. 16. 17 1|. 

It is your ease rather than tny own, that I have 
conftiilted in this long silence : but in spite of mo*- 
ral speculations, I (ind a great part of my happi- 
ness depends on your Ladyship's welfare and good 
opinion ; and when t do not hear from you, I 
grow anxious for you, or diffident of myself. 

Your description of the Duke of Lonrain is too 
beautiful to be read with mere insensibility : how- 
ever, it is only in^ some moments of vanity, that 
|rrandeur and equipage charm me ; for if I know 
tnyself, I should certainly chuse that peaceful re- 
tired life, which Hearen, in great indulgence, ha? 
determined for me But I am not lost in such a dead 
calm, as to be indifferent to all the shining cha- 
racters in the gra/tii monde \ for it would extremely 
oblige me, if your Ladyship would sometimes 
mention your acquaintance with Lady — — and 

Lord \ of whose merjt 1 should certainly be 

sensible, if they had neither titles nor quality, and 
Bvcd at the next country-farm. 

I sincerely intended to be at Hampstead this 
winter; but now the fatigue appears nearer, I 
find myself as likdy to make a pilgrimage to Lo- 
rctto, as take a journey to London, 
' It is too late, or \ would write to ^n — — % 
r^/umf IF. L 
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her last letter gives me real uneasiness, 
have been guxltf of some fantastical, pre 
that she misunderstamis -, tor my soul stai 
of malignity, or designed injury. But thi 
vorld of errors awd mistakes \ which wil 
iCt at rights in the regions of purer illumi 

I am. 
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Madam, 
IVhbthfr I speak or am silent, my sentin 
you are full of good- will and benignity, 
Heaven is a coiistant witness, who sees n 
and most retired wishes for your happincj 
friendship'such' merit as yours inspires, i 
auperior to common forms and ceremony, 
verncd only by its own noble dictates, 
confess, that I sometimes accuse myself c 
negligent sincerity but this your Ladysl 
easily excuse^ when you consider I have n 
personate a rural nymph so long, that I 
most forgot you arc the much happier ( 
of ■ .. That advantage is indeed you 

8liip*s, as well as Lord 's ; for whoi 

sincerely aillicted to he ir ht has had so 
fit of the gout : but if any thing could ec 
anguish, w must be the teiulcr and ui 
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humanity your actions express. But I must con* 
{esi, when 1 am so selB&Ii, so interested, (as I 
sometimes am,) to trouble mvFeif for no bo- 
dy*8 happiness but my o>x'n, 1 then vf'uh your 
lot had been in the humble tranquillity of a lower 
U;<tion : because among the human race, there is 
no person whom 1 am half so much inclined to 
treat with freedom and infimacy ^ nor who could 
entertain my thcu<rht3 with pleasures more ra- 
tional and sublime, if fate had not placed you at 
such a painful distance. — 1 suppose, after this con- 
fession, you will repine at your stars, for makinj; 
you a Lady, instead of a gentle shepherdess, and 
placuig a coronet, raiher than a flowery wreath on 
your head. 
Your Ijadyship has obliged me by naqiing L idy 

■ and Lord -^ ; though you leave me only 

to conjecture the little graces and elegancies, that 
must attend thjir society. It will be great ck- 
inency in your Ladyship to wrice very soon to 

Your, 3cc. 

LETTER LXXXIV. 

To tbt same. 
Madanr, Apiil. 14 r^jt. 

Tour aflBiction touches my very soul. I* find it 
/ easy to conceive the anguish you endure for Lord 
<— -'s and I*ady — .'s Illness, at a time \^lv!ti\x 
L % 
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your own disorders require so great a ^hare of 
patience. But as Heaven hat f^ivoareil you 
with erery circumstance of human happiness, 
perhapSi this allay may be necessary to fix your 
thoughts on a superior felicity, and give you a full 
evidence of the Tanity of •human things. Tour 
Ladyship's situation in life, especially in an inter- 
val of unmolested prosperity, gives me ai much 
anxiety, as if I saw you standing on some dange- 
rous precipice ; and (if I do not myself miss the 
road to heaven,) it delights me to think, how sin- 
cerely I shall congratulate you on your safe arri- 
val thither, througli so many snares and insinuat- 
ing temptations. I shall certainly have a peculiar 
nfFection for the celestial guardian that attends youj 
and is your invinsible protector in a thousand un- 
seen dangers. 

Mrs •— — • is still in great danger, though her 
physician has, with very good success, been, in 
the hands of heaven, hitherto (he means of pre* 
venting the return of her distemper ; but the diz- 
ziness and weight she feels in her head make her 
afraid to walk in the streets, for fear of falling. 
Though she has still a great deal of natural viva- 
city, a sudden death is a circumstance that keeps 
her in a perpetual anxiety -, as she apprehends her- 
self the next moment reeling into her grave, and 
just ready to hear her eternal fate decided. This 
Jdc$ not, however, make her sullen orgloonfy, 
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but fills her mind with great and important ideas ; 

and I must own, I never found her conversatioa 

more agreeable* I know you will excuse this long 

account of a person so inconsiderable in this world ^ 

but in the next, I beHeTe she will find a splendid 

distinction. 

1 return you a thousand thanks for the Minute 

Pkilosopber^ which though I have not seen, I know 

I shall like ; your approbation being the greatest 

authority with 

Your, &c. 

LETTER LXXXV. 

Tq tbe same. 
Madam, AprU %%. I73tv 

You have given me a real and extensive satisfac*- 
tion, by the book * you sent me. I read it with a 
secret gratitude to the author, as being a benefac- 
tor to mankind, in endeavouring to secure their 
highest interest J nothing can be wiitwith more 
argument and vivacity, nor more seasonably, in 
this juncture of apostacy from the Christian reU* 
gion* 

The following lines are, I fear, only a poetical 
'flight i for I dare not ask myself, whether I should 

be really so disinterested. 

O be thy intVest safe, thy caase secure ! 
lil^ateTcr clouds hang on my futare hours. 



• jilcf/>bron^ or tbe Minute PbilosophiT^ 
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I pass them all— thy sacred will be dofie! 

1 am of no importance to myself ; 

1 couU resign ray being, sink again 

To my first nothing, could thy glory rise. 

When I am blotted from the rank ot being. 

It is a sensible pleasure to me, to hear that 

Lord and Lady »- have got rid of their 

coughs ; but ic is a satisfaction of a higher nature, 
to find the grand monde has no charms for your 
Ladyship. 

I hope you will find a retreat as charm- 
ing «6 Mr" — 's description has made Ickworth 
Park. 

« While books and walks disride the yacant time, 
•* Unconscious all of foily or of crime; 
** While you each morn respire the balmy air, 
" And breathe it out again in praise and pray'r.** 

This is certainly going to heaven with a very good 
grace, and shewing what virtue is, in her native 
elegance and beauty ; it is making the paths of 
philosophic life more smooth and delightful than 
all the popular ways of vice and luxury. 

For want of public amusements, I must enter- 
tain your Ladyship with my own private satisfac- 
tions \ and communicate the pleasure I have had 
in reading tlve la«t scene of t"he life of Dr Rivet^ 
who was tutor to one of the princes of the House 
of Orange. No scene of eartlily grandeur (as 
much as I admire trumpets and kettle-drums) ever 
edtCwl my eavy, like the triumph and fc tH^'e, 
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"with which the pious man met the the universal 
terror. Thus let me quit the shorc,'and launch 
out into immortal joy • It will be more seasona* 
ble to say my prayers another time ; but you will 
pardon this excursion from 

Your, &c. 
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To the same. 
Madam, May t;. 173a. 

Your Ladyship is the last person on earth to whom 
I would put myself in a ridiculous light ; and yet 
it is a misfortune to which I am often reduced, in 
spite of all my solicitude to avoid it. However, 
1 have some excuse for my obstinate attachment 
to obscurity and solitude, from your own charming 
description of it. You have furnished my imagi- 
nation with a glorious scene • of sylvan delights at 
— : but I am content with the range of two or 
three flowery fields, hedged round with hawthorn, 
that arc near me \ of which 1 peaceably take pos- 
session, when I would indulge a serious thought, 
and place myself in a situation superior to earthly 
fears or hopes. In these serene moments your 
company would be as agreeable as the visit of an 
'angel. Whatsoever stupidity you reproach me 
with, I am never so abstract, as to think of you 
with indiflicrence. In my most ambitious €xcur- 

L4 
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8ion8» when I am got beyond the period of all ha* 
man things, I promise myself the most refined 
pleasure, in a happy and unlimited duration ; when 
ypu will be improved in every execUency, and I 
incapable of any folly that may lessen your esteem. 
You already speak the language of immortality 
in what you sent mf . May all those blessings that 
inspire your loul with such exahed gratitude, be 
continued to you ! 

If you knew what joy every letter of yours gives 
inet you would not call it molesting me» though 
you did me the favour to send me a billet by every 
winged wanderer that makes its airy tour this way* 
In a post or two I will return you my thanks a| 
large, for the obligation of your last letters ; for at 
present I have only just time for the ceremony of 
subscribing myself 

Your, &c. 

LETTER LXXXVII. 

To the same. 
irfadam, Sep, 6. 175a. 

1 WAS in hopes every post would bring me a letter^ 
but at last my gay expectations vanished into track* 
less darknes?, and gaVe me inquietudes of another 
nature ; since you are not exempt from the ills of 
vulgar mortals, and it is posbible for your head to 
ake, though distinguished with a corontt. How- 
ever, as It is !)ct my business to prescribe to you, 



LETTERS* 175 

or confine you to your chamber when you are i^ 
peifect healthy I will dismiss that gloomy reason 
for your silencey and rather think it voluntary. 

I am satisfied you must approve of my delay, in 
not comkig at this juncture^ when the small-pox 
TPges so much here. If my fears arc ever so whim« 
sical, if there is but a shadow in them, there is 
still some merit in this caution, since it is on Lord 
's account. You cannot think me so stupid^ 
so insensible to all that is charming and elegant in 
life, as not to have a taste for such conversation as 
yours* There is not among the human race a 
mind so formed — a temper— a turn of thought^ 
and manner cf expression, that pleases me like 
yours. I talk more to Mrs — — - than to any body 
else^ because she admires, and is capable of enter- 
ing into the elegancies of your character. And 
yet after all, there is a strange sort of fatality, that 
puts some unconquerable obstacle or other in the 
way of my inclination and happiness. However, 
I cannot but hope for one short interval of that 
felicity, on this bide the sun, in some future hap« 
py period. I am, &c« 

LETTER LXXXVIIL 

To the lame* 
Madam, Oct. 8. 173a. 

I HAVS been putting your letters and papers in or- 
der. When I die^ I design to leave \iitav vvi -^ ^ 
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hands^ as a trust sacred to friendship and virtue: 
those papers and my pictures being the only things 
I find an inclination to carry with me* You can- 
not imagine how the settling this, and some other 
Jittle affairs in order, soothes and pleases my itna^ 
^ination* No person ever took more satisfaction 
in preparing for a journey of pleasure, than I do 
in setting things in a just decorum for that last and 
grand removal. But I am still sensible, no fore- 
cast can prevent many natural fears, and acciden- 
tal exigencies, that may oppress the soul in that 
important action. It is impossible to know, till 
the experiment is tried, what pains of body, or an- 
xiety of mind, may add horror to the fatal dark- 
ness. But since It must be passed, it is of the ut- 
most consequence to -endeavour to prevent a sur- 
prize, by growing familiar with death, and all its 
attendant terrors. The gloomy monarch has been 
met, not only with composure and decency, but 
•with a sort of pious insult and triumph ; of which 
a late instance of one that I knew dwells on wy 
memory, who, in the blcom of life, and the afflu- 
ence of fortune, left the world with the same grace- 
ful ease, that an angei, who had just finished his 
message, would spread his wing?, and return to 
Lio native skies. I v^ill not talk of dying any longer, 
for fear you should re pro;:ch me for not putting it 

in practice. 

I ami 8cc 
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LETTER LXXXIX. 

^0 the some. 

Not. II. 1732. 

"When \i?ill the drudgery o£ life be o'er. 
And we be landed on a happier shore ? 

Your Ladyship's part of life has been too short to 
plead the privilege of being dismissed so soon, 
however innpatient you may -seem to advance in 
your race of life, and put yourself forward ^ while 
youth and nature forbid the impossible attempt* 
But, I believe, there are few of your fair contem- 
poraries will find themselves inclined to keep yoa 
company, «o that your expedition will not be pre- 
ivcnted by a crowd. And yet to bid adieu to the 
charms of youth, and resign the bloom of beauty 
with such an inimitable grace, as the verses in one 
of your Ladyship's letters express, is more to be en- 
aried than the gayest parade of life. However, this 
is a period only to be dcbired by a virtuous mind, 
■as an introduction to immortal youth and felicity. 

Come, gentle age ! to me thou dost appear 
Ko cruel object of regiet or fear ; 
Thy stealing ^tcp I unrcluctant aee,. 
14or would wvoid, or wtbb to fly from thee. 

The X books in vindication of revelation, I have 
read with a real pleasure, and will return them to 
you with the first safe opportunity. Your Lady- 



4 Jlevclation examined wi'.h candour, a vols. 
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ship's approbation is the very point of my amb!- ^ 
tion ; and if the f Incbanted Forest^ or any thing of 
mine pleases a taste so just as yours, I am entirely 
satisfied with myself* 

I am perfectly sensible of the obligation I have 
to you for your four last agreeable letters ; and if 
I was in the grande moatk^ that scene of actioDi 
and you was buried alive in a cavern, and had no- 
thing to say but what occurred in your own 
thoughts, I should certainly have the charity to 
write twenty letters for one. It is a long time 
since I read a news-paper, but I am just going to 
get the account of the birth*night, that I may 
make some conjecture how your Ladyship spent 
the happy time. 

Your Ladybhip is too much an infidel, to bc» 
lieve stories of apparitions, and would laugh at 
me for such relations ; but if I could have got a 
description of some lights, that were seen in the 
sky from some intelligent mortal, I would have 
sent it : but some tell me it was like one thing, 
and some another, so that I cannot at present tell 
what it was like : but it is a certain truth, that I am 

Your, &c. 



f A translation from Tasso, publithed in the third part of Let- 
ters Moral and Entcruinio^. 
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LETTER Xa 

To the same. 
Madam, [Jan i. i73?»-S. 

Your letters arc favours so free and unmerited^ 
that I cannot complain of the intermission^ with 
any manner of decency ; though I suffer so much 
by it, that I should certainly have interrupted your 
peace, if I had known precisely whither to direct 
for you. For yours, in a literal sense, is the jour- 
ney of life ; a pilgrimage without a metaphor. As 
the weather is now milder, I hope your Ladyship 
will be freed from your cold, and your confine- 
ment to a chamber, at your charming hermitage. 
Tour Ladyship's description of it, and the park at 
Richmond, are beyond the ch'arms of poetry. 1 
shall never forget that there are such agreeable 
persons in being, as Lady ■ ' ' and Lord ■ ■■ ; 
though your Ladyship seems resolved never to 
mention them. You will be pleased, when I tell 
you, that instead of writing moral essays, I have 
employed my leisure, this winter, in the harmless 
amusement of drawing landscapes ; and sometimes 
have dared the inclemency of the sky, by walking 
in the fields this frosty weather ; the prospect 
exactly answered your comparison of a landscape 

«ut in white paper. 

I am, &c. 
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LETTER XCL 

7o the fame, 
Mad»m, Jan Ovf. I73>J 

Your letters would never be dull to me, thou^fi- 
the words were put together as accidentally as Epi- 
curus's atoms r 1 am persu;>ded, even then, they 
would appear with some peculiar beauty and spirit* 
• I am ea&ily persy^ded, your Ladyship would 
have passed your time agreeably in Lady — — '» 
conversation,, if it had been in a pkce less charm- 
ing than you have described your hermitage. It 

is a pleasure to me to hear that my Lord haS' 

sa perfectly recovered his health; both as it re- 
gards your Ladyship's happiness^ and is so gre it a 
blessing ta the public* Nature would have in- 
structed Lady in the art of drawing without 

a master. It is a sort of hereditary qualification 
in your family., k delights me to hear that Lord 
■■ resembles Mr either in person or tem- 
per ; for never could human nature possess more 
perfection. 1 have been reading Mr FicldingV 
new comedy, The modern Hmband -y and cannot 
help thinking it a good play, if nature, wit, and 
morality can make it so^ 

Your Ladyship gives me a secret pleasure, while 
you flatter me with the thought>s of seeing you at 
——J and yet I check those gay expectations, and 
number them with those visionary delights with 
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whtch people please and delude themselves to the 
last period of life. It suits my circumstances bet- 
ter to reflect that the night is near; 

The fatal night of death, when I shall sleep 
Uoactive m the damp and gloomy gra^ie. 
The period hastens on,.tfaat puts an end 
To ev'ry. vain design :. my trial comes, 
The solemn hour draws near, that must decide 
My everlasting state ; and no appeaL 
From that tribunal e'er will be allow'd. 

I wish your confinement^ and the hurry of the 
town, may not increase your cold^ I cannot help^ 
having the greatest concern for your health, though 
your Ladyship almost forbids me to wish you many 
happy new- years Indeed there is so amall a share 
of happiness falls to the lot of the most favoured 
mortals, that I have some scruple of wishing any 
person a long life -, unless they are such, as I think, 
may fustly despair of mendJng their circumstances 
ki tht life to come. • 

Your Ladyship has made Mrs happy, by 

naming her : we are both mightily pleased with an 
Ama2on*s head which I have drawn, which we 
fancy is exactly your side-face ; there is as much 
keauty in the air and feature, (if my pencil has 
set failed in copying the original,) as ever sparks 
led in a human face* 
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LETTER Xai. 

Ttf tb^ fame* 
Madam, Feb. %, i;3»-3. 

You have reason to TqoicCi that my paper pro- 
mises but a short letter, for my thoughts are at 
this instant in a very gloomy situation. 1 cannot 
flatter myself, t^tt this chagrin rises merely from 
a disinterested concern for the public calamity, 
unless my friends were all immortal, and secure 
from general danger. Your Ladyship's last lettter 
gave me the satisfaction to know that you are tt* 
covering from this fatal disorder ; and I hope your 
next will inform me, that those of your family on 
whom your welfare Spends, are all past danger. 

I am sincerely obliged to Mrs , for the 

news-papers. It is a pleasure to me sometimes to 
know the posture of human affairs. It woukl be 
giving yourself unnecessary trouble, to doubt 
whether you should transcribe a. thing from a pub- 
lic paper, for fear of molesting me with the agita- 
tions of the busy world ^ as long as the arclies of 
the sky are standing, and the pillars of the earth 
fixed, I am at rest : and I hope, if they wer« 
broken, I should look with serenity on the glo- 
rious confusion, and welcome, the happy period^ 
that will bring a brighter scene in view. 

The new fever rages here, and is very fatal j 
and yet I cannot help wishing you in the country, 
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for the air must be less contagious here than in 
London. Whcreever you are, may the peculiar 
protection of Heaven guard you from " the ar- 
•* row that flies by day, and the pestilence that 
** walks in darkness." Quoting scripture would 
have a fanatical air to one of le^s piety ; but as you 
have joined that to the greatest elegance of taste, 
and the most refined manners, I shall escape the 
riducle I should expect from an inferior character 
to your Ladyship's* 

To my great joy, I have just received a letter 
from you, which brings me the welcome news, 
diat you are all well. I have h<id a short fit of 
the fever, to reproach my ingratitude to Heaven, 
for a series of uninterrupted ease, with which my 
days have been blessed. However, I am still con- 
fined to a tenement of clay ; my spirit cannot yet 
get released from its mortal fetters 5 I speak it 
with a sort of confusion. Whenever the welcome 

period comes, I shall enjoin Mrs to let you 

know it ', but I shall never intrude on your soli- 
tedc. The scandal of what people call walking/ 
would induce me to keep myself invisible, whate- 
Tcr pleasure I took in attending your retirements. 
Your good wishes will add to my brother's hap- 
piness 'f and it will be no detriment to yours, if I 
aobscribe myself 

Your's, &c. 
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LETTER XCm. 

To fbf SMfM. 

Madam, March 16* 2733. 

You have conquered the difficuhieaof an art, which 
will be a certain amusement in some of the mo« 
ments of chigrin^ which no state of life is exempt- 
ed from. This thought pleases me as much as 
the charming picture you have favoured me with, 
which has been the delight of my eyes ever since 
I received it. 

May heaven restore you again to a state of per- 
fect health, and crown your days^ with every cir- 
cumstance of felicity ! I hope you will not be ne^ 
gligent of yourself; for a relapse into this new 
disorder seems to be more dangerous to people than 
the first seizure. This cold weather increases my 
concern for you. 

Such a character as yours, gives me too great ai^ 
opinion of human nature, to suffer me ever to pre* 
fcr solitude for itself \ and I am so far from de* 
signing to srclude myself from society, in the bliss* 
ful bowers, that it is a pleasure to n>e to think of 
meeting countless numbers of gentle spirits, as e* 
]cgant and refined as yours. And yet, according 
to my present apprehension, I shall find something 
peculiarly agreeable in your society ; from which 
I promise myself a most lasting and sincere delight, 
when we meet in that splendid concourscj which 
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all come from every tribe and language on earthy 
form the numerous assembly. 
If ever you attempt copying your own picture, 
: me bc^g to have it, and I will never ask another y 
at will be the highest obligation you can lay on 

Ydur> &c» 
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To the same. 
Madam, April 1755; 

* is a sort of mortification to me^ to believe that 
need make no apology to your Ladyship for my 
!ence > but this is certainly the case, and it would 
J mere vanity in me to make excuses, for what 
)u would rather thank me than reproach me. I 
*ed not inform you, that the spring is now in its 
oom ', that daisies and cowslips adorn the verd;vnt 
eld, 

While bird* on branches pcrch'd, or on the wing. 
At nacure*8 joyful rc&toration sing ; 
How sweet the mora ! how gentle is the ni^ht t 
How calm the ev'utng! and the Doon how bright f 

The news of popular tumults and discontents 
Vfi9 my envy of splendour and superiority into 
mous compassion, to find that no heights of me* 
it cam be a defence from public censure, and the 
igratitude of a happy, though uneasy people. 

It would be cruelty to myself, to rctvOMU^^ ^t 
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only joy I have, which is your conycrsation ; but 
that, like all other earthly pleasures, is no sooner 
enjoyed, but it is past ; and it is no more than an 
agreeable dream, a pleasing speculation, which, 
without the least fatigue, fancy can entertain her- 
self with — You will think I have reasoned all hu- 
man things into mere shadows. 

It is but expanding thought, and life is nothing. 

A^ and generttions pass zwzj. 
And with resistless force, like waves o*er waves. 
Roll down th' irreyocable stxeam of time. 
Into etemity*s onbounfled depths. 

Tour Ladyship has highly obliged roe by the 
expectation of another picture of your drawing. 
I have promised Mrs — — that of Cornelia, when 
1 die : with which she seems so overjoyed, that I 
am afraid she will wish the time shortened. How- 
ever, it will not be long. 

To thee, O death, my fleeting moments tend. 

In thee the hurricane of life must end. 

Though marm'ring waters from the ocean crowd. 

From thee by nature no return's allow'd ; 

For though the seas have leave to ebb and flow. 

The streams of life must always forward go. 

A thousand blessings attend you ! be the celet- 
tial spirits your protection in every known or un« 
geea danger ! 

I ami &c« 
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LETTER XCV. 

To the same. 
Madam, May 9. I73j» 

Your Ladyship's description of the hermitage en- 
tertains my fancy with the most inchanting pro- 
spect on earth. If 1 did not expect a more plea- 
surable situation, after a few short months or hours 
are past, I should envy you the happiness of your 
charming retreat ; which might be, and certainly 
is, a haunt for angels, when you are there. 

The guard of Providence is sure about you, 
And you were born to bless an impious age. 

It gives me a sincere pleasure to hear Lady — — 
is got into your Ladyship's way of thinking •, with 
that advantage, how sparkling will her character 
be ! while the spirit and gracefulness of her bloom- 
ing years set off every virtue. Be it easy, or se- 
vere, it must attract love and imitation, and strike 
the senses as well as the soul ; the heavenly flame 
will mingle with the lustre of her eyes, and the 
beneficent disposition mal^e itself visible by a thou- 
sand nameless graces. 

It is the effect of a perfect humanity, that your 
Ladyship will give me leave to flatter myself, that 
my silence is not a thing wholly indifl^erent to you : 
if it was, it will always be an act of charity in you, 
to conceal it \ for the value I set on your good o- 
pinion, will, perhaps, be the last attachment from 
which my mind will be disengaged \xiii\\^^^'Ci^* 
M 3 
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Whatever I think of seeing your Ladyship once 
more, the first thought sets a scene of pleasure in 
xny view i but it is soon damped, when I consider 
what a venerable figure people make, at my time 
of life, among persons of your gayer years and tem- 
per.' My good Lady — -, and Mrs , with 

several others of my grave contemporaries, rise in 
a visionary farce before me ; and by their reverend 
examples confirm my resolution of concealing the 
concluding follies of life in a decent retirement. 
Nothing appears more dismal to me, than being a 
dead weight, a sort of solemn incumbrance to so- 
ciety. This is, perhaps, being too nice, and refin- 
ing beyond what a state of mortality will permit. 

In mere compassion to your Ladyship I leave 
o^y and subscribe 

Tour, &C. 



LETTER XCVL 

To the same. 
Madam, June a, X73j, 

You have made me very happy witji another pic- 
ture of your drawing, which 1 have but just receii^- 
ed. I am glad you do not take a fancy to old her- 
mits and philosophers ; your devotees are young 
^nd handsome, and please with CoypePs airs, wluH 
I confess, i$ my present favourite painter i nor do 
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t wonder that his designs arc entertaining to Lady 
— — 's elegant taste and genius. 

Nothing can be so sparkling to my imagination 
as your hermitage. You have brought back the 
sylvan scenes to their primitive grandeur, and a 
farm-house appears as polite as a palace. Instead 
of an air of low life, your cows and sheep give it 
the appearance of the patriarchal wealth and plen^ 
ty i and Lady — — ., I presume, guards her fleecy 
charge, in as genteel a habit as any poetical shep* 
herdess that ever graced the stage. 

I wish you may like the * Dialogue on Devotion >* 
for your approbation would be more to the young 
author^ than that of half the universe besides. 

I am^ &c. 

LETTER XCVIL 

To the same* 
Madam, 

It would be mere vanity in me, to make an apo- 
logy for leaving you so soon : without any aflecta- 
tion, or giving myself airs of modesty, I sincerely 
think my absence never requires an excuse. How- 
ever, if your Ladyship knew what inquietude and 
regret I felt, when I disobeyed you, it would atone 
for my obstinacy. I cannot express the remorse 
it gave me. Not that 1 repent my journey to ; 

• By the reverend Mr Tho, Amory, 
M4 
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for it has certainly furnished me with some a 
able images both of beauty and Tirtue, whict 
haps are not to be found in any other place, 
least not so suited to my taste. 

I should have begun my Japan table as sooi 
came home, if Lgs Peruees de Pascal hzd not 
dentally come in my way, and given my thoi 
a situation superior to all earthly things. In 
ing that book I lose every care, and grow ind< 
dent on all below the skies \ the trifling hope 
fears of human life vanish before a more impo 
interest, while I yield to the evidence of thes< 
fcflections. 

" II nc faut pas avoir Tame fort elevee, 
** comprendre, qu'il n'y a point icy de satisfa 
^' veritable et solide, que tous nos plaisirs ne 
** que vanite, que nos maux sont infinis, ct q' 
^ fin h mort, qui nos menace a chaque ins 
•* nos doit mettrc en peu d'annees dans un et 
** ternel de bonheur ou malhcur. L*immori 
** de Tame est une chose qui nous importe si 
** et qui nous touche si profondement, qu'il 
•' avoir perdu tout sentiment, pour etre dans 
*' difference de s^avoir ce qui en est. Touted 
** pensees et toutes nos actions doivent prendr< 
•* routes si differentes, selon quil y aura des I 
*' cternel a espcrer ou non, qu'il est impossib 
5* faire une demarche, qu*en le reglant par la 
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:c point, qui doit ctrc notrc dernier objcti* ? 
Hi by a thousand unmerited obligationsi 

Your, &c» 



LETTER XCVIIL 
To the same. 

11 do you na real harm for me to begin at the 
f the paper \ tiiough my head is at present 
liing vacant, and I iind myself at a much greater 
hat to say^ than it is possible your Ladyship 
:, after having said so many fine things on every 
blc subject in nature.. It would be more just 
., to complain for want of new worlds, and 
unseen novelties, than for want of invention* 
i the celestial arch, the groves and flowery 
, have been described, mortal eloquence is 
sted. Indeed the follies of mankind would 



needs no very elevated understanding to perceive, that 
here no true and solid satisfaction, that ail our pleasures 
vanity, that our evils are more than can be numbered ; 
Bne, that deaths which threatens us every moment, muse, 
t years, fix us in an eternal state of-ha})pine» oc miser]iv 
Qoortality of the soul is of such importance, andintereitt 
:eply, that one muit have lost all feeling, to be indiffer» 
at it. All our thoughts and all our actions ought to 
ths so di£fc-rcnt, according as there ate eternal goods to 
d for, or not ; that it is impossible to tread one step »* 
irtthoot regulating it by a regard to this, which oug^ 
or sole objects 
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afford a wide and Tarions stene ; but charity woqIc 
draw a veil of darkness there, and choose to be fo 
ever silenti rather than expatiate on that melancho< 
ly theme. 

I am taking a fipreat deal of pains to convinc< 
your Laiiyship th it it is not for want of wit, but 
variety, that my intention is cramped ; the narrow 
^eation is my complaint. In a more modest di8< 
position, { may be content with the limits of the 
universe, and think the world wide enoag^h ; bal 
at present it seems as diminitive as the painted 
globe in Queen Elizabeth's hand, or the soap-bub 
bles my Lord — blows into the air* The poc 
boasts 

Of thoughts which wander through infinity. 
And foar above the skies, 

yield but little consolation : after all their etherea 
excursions, wc have got but very dark intelligenct 
from the invisible world; and are so ^r fron 
finding our ideas enlarged, that we are forced t< 
degrade the brightest order of angels into humai 
figures. Perhaps your Ladyship s sparkling ima 
gination does not dress them up in broad clotl 
and beaver hats ; but even velvet coats, and dia 
mond buttons, would make but a tawdry figure a- 
bove the stars. However, there is no remedy fo; 
these inconsistencies^ till the curtain falls, and di» 
covers the glories of immortality in their nativi 
splendour. 
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One would imagine, when the universe makes 
tttch a despicable figure in my view, that even 
stars and garters, crowns and sceptres, seem trans* 
formed into toys ; one would think, in such a su- 
perior situation, I should have no attachment left 
for a Japan screen ; but, I must own, I long to 
see it. 

I am afraid your Ladyship will allow but little 
of your attention, till after the birth-day ; howe* 
▼cr, 1 hope you will give Mrs — — leave to let 
me know you are well, which will be the greatest 

:dsfacdon to 

Your, &c. 

LETTER XCIX. 

To the same. 
Madam, 

Tour Ladyship would not thank me, I am per- 
suaded, if I wished you a thousand happy new 
years in this world, crowned with youth and con- 
stant tranquillity ; but when I wish you an im- 
mortality of happiness in the next. Heaven can 
witness the sincerity of my soul. 

I fancy the prince of Orange's story wouI*d 
make a very beautiful novel, if the scene was laid 
in some of the fragrant eastern isles, blest with 
perpetual spring. A great many fine characters 
might be introduced under poetical names. The 
spirit and -open temper of the j^iiuQt ^ ^7i\K.s 
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with his generous concern for the illastrious 8ti 
ger» would make a very shining (igure» I bav 
great inclinationi in some ambitious momentSj 
attempt it in imitation of Tclemachusi «and add 
it to Lord — . 

The following verses arc the essay of a y 
young muse, Mr Rowe's nephew, that your Lj 
dliip has seen at Hampsteadi who has a promi 
genius for his early years. 

On the nuptials of the PftrNcs and Phincbsis ( 

On AN OB. 

Bt Mr Nicolas Muncklet* 

FiR*D with the fame of Brunswick's royal race^ 
Adorn*d with ev'ry virtue, eT*ry grace ; 
Young Orange long aspir'd to be ally'd^ 
Where only he could find an equal bride. 
Should haughty France, or '-^ustria, to his arras- 
Proffer, in all the pride of youthful charms, 
A blooming princess, blest with ct'ry grace. 
Pride of the Bourbon, or Cassarean race : 
(And well might haughty France, or Aubtn'a own 
Their monarch honour d by ro great a son) 
Vain were the offer ; Orange ne'er would Join 
A tyrant's race with William's p.uriot line : 
Tlkeir race, whoee impious arms mankind emlave^ 
With his, whose god- like glory was to save. 

Immortal William ! thy victorious hand 
From the proud Gaul rescu'd thy native land; 
Nor to one nation were thy arms confined. 
Thou herb sent by Heav'n to save mankind X 
Albion opprest, low prostrate begs relief. 
Hex flowing tears persuade the pitying. chief ; 
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He «aw the (^een of nations wretched doom, 
Oiv'n up a prey to tyranny atid Rome. 
Hell with new rage its ministets inspires. 
They whet their axes, and prepare their fires ; 
Already they believe the conquest gain*d. 
And in their greedy hopes devour the land : 
Vain expectation ! let a Hatssu come, 
Where is the confidence of hell and Rome f 
He comes, and bids the rescu'd nation smile. 
And liberty returns to bliss the isle. 
Triumphing hosts spread their great leader's fiune. 
And lawless tyrants tremble at his name. 
Kamur, thy walls, and, Boyne, thy rapid flood, 
Choak'd with slain legions, and defilM with blood« 
Confess htm great in arms ; his trembling foes 
Trenches, or mounds, or towVs, in vain oppose; 
Ib vain the bastion guards the hostile wall. 
And ramparts mock a foe— <•— he comes— they fall. 

From his illustrious line young Orange camCi 
Alike in virtue, as alike in name. 
For blooming Anne the youthful hero sigh*d 
The only lover worthy such a bride : 
He sues, Britannia's monarch heard his prayV, 
And to his wishes gave the royal fair. 

The joyful hero waits for favVing gales, 
Sudden they rise, and fill the swelling sails. 
The prince exulting leaves the Belgic shore, 
Kor the winds threaten, nor the billows roar ; 
His guardian genius bids the tempests sleep. 
And smooths the surface of the briny deep. 
JLav d by the hoary surge, white cliffs from far, 
To Glad the lover *6 longing eyes appear ; 
Swift ^glides the Tcssel to the cronded straadt 
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And gifCM the proiiit«*d liero to the knd. 

To proud Auf Q*t»*8 tow>t with eager h*ite» 

The destin'd «ccne of all hi» joys, he put*d. 

Unheeded aliout her loat, unheeded rise 

Her domes and glitt'rlng ftpirea» that wouod the ikiet; 

Hii ardent pat^ton claim'd hit toul care. 

And all hit thought* were on the royal fair. 

Lo, »he appears to bless his longing sight 1 

The fair appears in native beauty bright. 

Not fairer leem'd the fabled Queen of love. 

Descending from the skies to Ida's grove : 

Lost in surprise, the Trojan boy beheld 

Celestial beauties to his sight reveal'd. 

Receive the pri»«, O Paphian Queen, he cry'd^ 

To Pallas, and the wife of Jove deny*d ; 

In vain my choice thy rivals charms would mov«^ 

Love ly are they, but thou the Q^een of love. 

With like surprihc the Bclgic princes urvey*d 

The blooming beauties of each royal maid. 

Such lovely nymphs he ne*er before had seen. 

The faire^t daughters of the fairest queen : 

But chiefly Anna's charms the hero move, 

Raptur'd hv gaz'd, and lost himkeli in love* 

Beauty inefikble adorn'd her face. 

And spoke her of the lovely Brunswick race. 

Her native majesty each look cxprest, 

And all the princess cv'ry step confest : 

*Midst her attendant train so Dido mov'd;. 

The son of Venus mw, admir'd, and lov'd. 

Nor less her mind th* illustrious bver fir'd, 

Possess'd of all that makes her sex desir'd : 

Much he admirM her form, her virtues more ; 

'J hey fixM the conquest beauty gain'd before. 

But an amasing stroke his joy restraint; 
Thus the icvcrc decree of Heav'n ordaiiwi 



A radckn heat shoots throsgh bis glowing blood* 
And noxious ardour tainc» the vital flood. 
Cclertul pow'rs, yc guardians of the brave, 
Your mighty charge from ihreat*ning danger lavo t 
Kind Heav'n assents, nor longer will delay 
The bliss of Albion, and th' auspicious day ; 
The day indul^icnt fate ordains shall join 
The race of Nassau with the Brunswick line. 

The happy isle exults ; with gen*ral voice 
Her shouting i»on8 applaud their monarch's choice^. 
Enjoy their present bliss, and hence presage 
That bliss continuM through each future age. 
They see new heroes hence derive their birth^ 
And other Nassaus glad th* expecting earth ; 
And, should offended Heav'n again ordain 
To threat the nations with the Gallic chain 
From this iUustrious line they hope redress*. 
And a new William to redeem and^blcsa. 
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To the same^ 
Madam, I7J4» 

T gives me a very $ensible concern, to hear yoa 
ire in the least danger of relapsing into thatdisor- 
Icr that yoa was in at the Bath» It is perhaps 
mpossible to reach an absolute independence and 
•uperiority of mind to human events v and yet I 
>ften fancy myself in a state of insensibility ta 
tvery thing, but what concerns your happiness ; 
ind that is an attachment which will surriTC the 
>eiiod of mortal life. 
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Mr ■ has generally a handsome maniier of 
address, which makes me impatient to see a dedi- 
cation, where the choice is so entirely just. Tour 
Ladyship's character sets human nature in its most 
agreeable light, and is an instance what it c«in 
reach : nor can there be any partiality in giving 
you a distinction which you certainly merit. 

I wish your Ladyship would be so good as to 
send me one of your own, and Lady ^'s draw- 
ings in Indian ink ; I have a great curiosity to see 
what progress you make. My great attainment 
at present is colouring prints: if Lady ■ ■ wants 
any birds for her new japan, I have some at her 

service. Mrs is so inchanted with this new 

japanning, that she has abandoned Mr Baxter, and 
the Greek fathers ; and employs her time in stick- 
ing bears and monkeys on all the wooden furni- 
ture she can find about the house. I am in hap- 
pier circumstances ; for the screen your Ladyship 
sent me is a rarce-shew for all the women and 
children about town, who have any thing of a nice 
and elegant taste. 

The charming cottage your Ladyship has des- 
cribed, appears before nic in all its visionary beau- 
ty. I should certainly envy the inhabitants of such 
a charming retreat, if I could not indulge my i- 
magination with the hopes of fairer mansions, in 
some future wot Id. But however ambitious I am 
of setting my feet on the starry pavement, I am 
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yet forced to content myself with walks of grass, 
er (not to conceal the mortifying truth) atones 
and dirt. This is some disadvantage to me, who 
have renounced all local motion, except walking. 

I shall be in a painful suspence, till I hear that 
your Ladyship is recovered from this disorder ; 
which will be a sincere pleasure to 

Tour, &.C. 
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To the lamfi. 
Madas», 

It 18 impossible to read Lord ^ s verses, with- 
out bciiig delighted with the view of what such a 
capacity promises to the public : they are, with- 
out flattery, surprising for one of his years. 

Your Ladyship would get no advantage, by rol- 
ling back time ; not even to your fine person, 
which has not yet lost a charm, while your mind 
has improved in every thing that is graceful and 
degant in human nature. Twenty years would 
be a large step backward in your life, unless you 
are got into the Egyptian chronology, and reckon 
your years by the moon. But after all my criti- 
cisms, I am charmed with your Ladyship's senti- 
ments, as they express a noble ambition to reach 
the heights of virtue. 

If I should have an aversion to such a i^u^^ %& 
#Vi/w IK N 
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«— — , I must be insensible to all that is agreeable 
in art or nature ; nor can I sufivr your Ladyship 
to have such an unjust opinion of me. If there is 
a spot on earth to which my imagination is fiied 
and inchanted, it is there : I haunt the grore, as- 
cend the mount, trace the rivuletsi and wander 
through every verdant walk. It is true, in my 80« 
litary capriceSi I take full possession of the house 
and gardens, and banish every intelligent being 
from the place, except your Ladyship and the an- 
gels ', with whom I may own, without breach of 
modesty, I am so good as never to be out of hu- 
mour. You will think I am very gracious, not to 
exclude celestial beings from my retirement ; in 
which I am happy enough, while I can make a 
virtue of necessity, and credit the moralists, who 
tell us, that all human pleasures are better in spe* 
culation than in reality. For twenty miles, to me, 
are twenty thousand *, and I could as well think 
of a pilgrimage to the Holy Land, or of taking a 
journey to the moon with Ganzas. But I hope, 
eomc favourable event or other will bring your 

Ladyship to *, and then you cannot avoid 

this road, when I may be so happy as to see you 
€n passant. 

There is a sort of infallibility in your judgment 
of books ; I never question the merit of an author 
which your Ladyship recommends, and will get 
Rollings history by the first opportunity. Your 
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LalUyship's mentioning Mr Halyburton^s life, when 
I was with you last) made me read over the ac- 
count of his death ; in which there are some auk- 
ward particulars, and little domestic matters, that 
are very disgusting \ but abstract from this, such 
an exit would have made a glorious figure in a lan- 
guage answerable to the dignity of his sentiments » 
and through all the cant and disguise of a Scotch 
dialect, the saint and the hero still appear. I was 
charmed to find him blessing the hour of his birth » 
and triumphing that ever he had commenced an 
immortal being ; at a time when the guilty part 
of mankind are wishing they had never been bom, 
and loading the inauspicious hour with execratiori, 
and would sink back into their primitive nothing* 

I am, &c. 

LETTER ai. 

To t be same. 

YoU would have been molested with my imperti- 
nence before this, if Liady 's commands had 
sot employed me in drawing ; which 1 am afraid 
waB ikiore to flatter my vanity, than to please her 
Own inclination ; but that still heightens the fa- 
TOiir* I have copied the Pastoral Muse from a 
print Lady Scudamore sent me. The figure is 
iWgUgently lolling on the grass, in a romantic 
iCCMi with cascades, and $wans% auAVccl^!&\aaL^ 

N 2 
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on the branches of trees. I will send it as «)on 
as I have an opportunity. The only compliment 
I desire in returni is something of Lady — — 's 
drawing. 

I am pleased to find your Ladyship has had one 
interval of what you call real solitude. I should 
liave been so perverse as to have cnlled it a crowd) 
if your obliging wishes to have me with you/ could 
have taken effect. Wherever you are, I shall fre- 
•quently visit you in my imagination; and those 
€ort of intellectual compliments) your Ladyship 
may be assured) will always be sincere) and never 
incommode your most important moments ; nor 
^ill these airy rambles be attended with anxiety or 
"fatigue. 

Nothing in Dr Watts' juvenile MiscellanUs gives 
me more pleasure than the description of the 2"«»- 
fle of the Sun^ which is really fine. Nor is it pos- 
sible to read the Thanhfui Philosopher^ without the 
warmest emotions of gratitude to Heaven, for a 
thousand distinguishing favours, especially that of 
living in one of the most happy and glorious pc- 
tiods, that ever the English nation enjoyed ; as I 
cannot help thinking the present is, since I have 
read Rapin ; which has often excited my gratitude) 
that 1 was not fated to breathe in the days of King 
Egbert, or King Sweno. 

I have had a thousand panics for fear you would 
«ax let me keep the screen \ for it is so pretty, and 
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you had taken so much pains about it, that I had 
not the assurance to expect or desire it ; but if yon 
^o not make me send it back again, it will be a 
surprising obligation. It is a public benefit to this 
town, and the joy and wonder of all that set their 
eyes upon it. 

I suppose a horse with four Icgais, by this time, 

too slow an animal for Lord , and he would 

be glad to have a horse with wings like Pegasus. 
I am really in pain, when I recall with what speed 
he used to measure the plains* 

I am^ &c» 



LETTER CIIL 

To the same. 
Madam, Aug. a. 1734, 

Could any circumstance in the world raise my 
envy, it would be the happiness which Mrs -^ r 
enjoys in your Ladyship's conversation and friend- 
ship ; but instead of exciting an uneasy thought^ 
it gives me the highest satisfaction, to find yoa 
just to so much real merit. Your Ladyship may 
justly reproach me, for not enjoying a society ii» 
which J confess there are so many charma Mine 
i$t indeed, a fantastic situation cf mind ^ there is 
something of mechanism in my reasoning faculty, 
as well as in my devotion j which seems to depend 
00 ju^t such a place; and such a set o£ ob^<;tft» 
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Indeed, I cannot boast of any great share of sen8< 
or goodnesSy but I seem entirely destitute of both 
out of my own chamber. My happiness is a sor 
of quietism ; there is something in your way o 
life too glaring and tumuhuous for the natural se 

dateness of my temper. If Mrs , instead o. 

drawing the picture, could possiby be transforme< 
into a real St Genevieve ; and would sit under ; 
tree, with a good book in her lap, watching he 
sheep in a very flowery pasture that I could fin< 
for her, I should visit her at the rising morninj 
and silent evening. Nor should I have the leas 

objection to the being at , if your Ladyshij 

could be metamorphosed into a plain good wa 
man, without any attendants but Mrs — -, anc 
—I — , sunk into Lucy and Colin. I dare not car- 
ry the transformation to such a prodigious extent 
as to turn ray Lord — into a reverend diving, 
though, with regard to the next world, perhaps, i( 
would be no disadvantage ko his Lordship. Noi 
have I the least inclination to make any alterattof! 
in the house or gardens, wliich, I confess, have a 
nearer resemblance to my plans of paradise, thas 
any other prospect which comes within my view ; 

unless what Mr 's drawing gives me, which 

is done with exqulbite skill, and came safe to me. 

My imagination could be no manner of kelp in 

the contrivance of your grotto > nor can an iiiYe»> 
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tieti 80 sparkling 09 yours want assistance^ which 
appears ^y the beauty of your dcscriptioiu 

You will be so obliging as to make a compli!- 
ment to Lord ■ ■ ■■■ ^ and Lady — • — , froni 

Your^ &c« 



LETTER CIV. 

To sbs same. 
Madam, 

While you meet with so many instances of the 
vanity of earthly grandeur, I need not be very la- 
vish of my morals on that subject v and yet when 
I am in the humour of dictating, I cannot help say- 
ing, what you know very well, without the addi* 
tion of ray testimony to this melancholy truth, that 
even the revenues of a kingdom cannot procure an 
sCxemption from the pains of sickness, or the me- 
naces of death, nor purchase one moment's ease 
•for the most di^ti ^uished of mortals. There it 
ao reKef in that gloomy hour, hut 
That glorions sohce of immense distress, 
A conscience and a Qud ; a friend within, 
Ap4 better friend on highi His eye -lids send 
Beams of immortal yoMtb through beav'D'i bright rcgioos. 
Hit all-powerfal word can health create, 
And bid the blessing come amid the wintry frost. 

I hope, my Lord is by this time recovered 

Jrom his feverish disorder. I cannot but share 

%rith your Ladyship in the concctu ^0^ lt£^ Vsi 

N4 
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him, with regard to the small- pox* May Hearen 
protect the iittle angel from that pestilential dis# 
temper. If any thing can soften Lord * $ tor- 
tures) it must be your Ladyship's attendance. Yott 
are the balm and joy of life to all about you j eve- 
ry gloomy event gives a lustre to your chat acter^ 
and brings the benignity of your temper into ac- 
tion. And amidst all the changes of human af- 
fairsi a virtuous mind will feel a secret complacence 
in believing 

The coune of hnman tbinj;;* ii til decreed, 
With each minutest cirCumttance, abvve i 
No fickle chance, no blind contingenciet» 
No unforeseen events arise, to cross 
The purpo&es divine« 

I have always the brightest expectations from a» 
author that your Ladybhip recommends, nor have 
1 been disappointed in Rollin's history j the two 
first volumes of which 1 have been reading with a 
true rational delight ; his renurks on the conduct 
of divine providence arc a proof to me of the au^ 
Aor*8 piety, and throu;;h every page the delicacy 
and justness of liis sentiments appear. Lady V 

retreat puts one wise thing in my head, that there 
is no happiness but in innocence and obscurity.— 
But to your great comfort, my morality is abridged 
foi want of room. 

I am^ &c- 
4 
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LETTER CV. 

To the same* 
Madam, 

You will pardon me, I am sure, for presuming to 
think a person in your station and altitude an ob- 
ject of compassion j but you are reatly so, even by 
your own confession \ nor could your Ladyship 
have named one circumstance of misery greater than 
that of being confined to a drowd^oT^eopk, who 
are all of them in a state of hostility ^d ill-hu>- 
mour with one another \ or at least not so peace- 
ably disposed, as your Ladyship^s sedate and gentle 
disposition would wish them. But while I pity, 
and am ready to pray for you, it diverts me, to find 
you only a little discomposed, in a situation that 
would bereave me of my senses, and drive me quite 
out of my wits. 

I srm glad your Ladyship is disgu<;ted with—-: 
the whole seems to be writ with a malice more 
than human, and ha^/surely something infernal m 
it. It is surprising that a man can divest himself 
of the tender sen^ments of nature so far, as deli- 
berately to give Anguish and confusion to beings 
of his awn kind. Slander and invective do an in- 
jury never to/be repaired, and consequently are 
unpardonable sins. 

I shall easily dispense with your drawing for 
jlae^ when it puts you to the least pain. Mr — — > 
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outshines us all. I have hung his drawing in an 
eminent place, in my parlour, and no body that 
comes there thinks it worth their while to look at 
any other performance, till they have admired this: 
I own myself indebted to him for it. I have just 
received a present of the seasons by Watteu ; the 
scenes are fine, and the faces very handsome ; and 
I should be glad enough to hear the music, but a* 
verse to being one of the company. I must tell 
you all the secrets of my heart, whether they arp 
guilty or innocent. 

It gives me the most abstract and refined plea- 
sure, to hear your Ladyship's character and fine 
genius admired : you are my vanity and pridca 
nor is it possible for you to be more delighted, to 
find the public doing justice to Lady « ^ s charmsr 
and merit, than I find in the jubtice done to yours* 
I am often pleased with an opportunity of apply- 
ing these lines of Dr Young to your Ladyship^t 
character : 

« She strikes each point with natif e force of mind, 
«« While puzzled learning blunders far behind. 
« Graceful to sight, and elfgant to thought, 
«« The great are vanquish^, and the wise are taqght. 
^ Her breeding finish'd, and her temper sweet ; 
•« When serious, easy ; and when gay, discreet ; 
** In glitt'ring scents o'er her own heart sercrc, 
« In crowds collected, and in courts sincere." 

Mr Duncombe sent me his proposals for print- 
ing Mr Hughe^s works* I am glad be finds en- 
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eoiirageinent, for he is really an author of geniua 
and strict morals. I hope you will not make such 
a long pause as your last, before you write to 

"Souri &c. 

LETTER CVU 
To ibe same. 

You cannot communicate your joys to any person 
that more sincerely shares in your Ladyship's hap- 
piness than I do. While your amusements are so 
rea9onable and innocent^ you need not scruple ma- 
king eonfessions of yourself to a much severer tem- 
per than mine is \ and if you tell me the worst of 
yourselft as I believe you do, you are certainly very 
good* Not that this awkward common compU« 
9ient, of celling people they are very good, doe^ 
veach your Ladyship^s character, or at all express 
my meaning. But I must content myself with ha« 
9)an languagCi for I cannot yet speak in the strains 
of immof tality \ though I wish for that privilege 
with more impatience than I ought* 

* O kngo esi/ia i Q trop^ lenta morte t 
The visionary pleasure that your description of 
a country scene gives me, perhaps exceeds what f 
should find in the reality % and setting aside the 

• u4i0«9 cxOq! too t»r47 4caU>! 
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beauties that your sparkling imagination, and fine 
language, give to every thing that you are pleased 
with, trees are trees, and daises are daises, at 
Frome, as well as at the Hermitage. And even 
your Ladyship's nice taste would be delighted 
with some verdant inclosures, which are my con- 
stant haunt, and where I am sure of enjoying an 
unmolested solitude. However, I am not going 
to persuade you to inclose Windsor forest^ and ba- 
nish every human appearance from it ; for the sow 
ciety you are blessed with has every thing in it a- 
greeable and charming. I am not surprised, that 
with your just and elegant turn of thought, you 
should prefer that innocent wit and unaffected 
chearfulness, that you find in your own family, to 
all the noisy mirth of public entertainments. I 
was pleased with a thought I lately read in a mo- 
dern author, who says, (speaking of solitude,) 
•* It is even delightful, to think there is a werld 
•* of spirits, and that we arc surrounded with in- 
" tclligcnt being5, though invisible, rather than a 
" lonely unconscious universe, a wilderness of in- 
•* sensible matter.'' 

I have read your two last letters over and over ; 
they infuse a secret gladness into my soul > the 
peace and serenity of yuur temper appear in every 
line : I hear the nightingale's song; and all the 
gay landscape, the flowery scene, which gives you 
iuch a chearfulness^ rises in full bloom before me* 



LETTERS. II r 

I Will leave you now to trace the sun, asd visit 
the planetary worlds ; while I, confined to thi) 
earthly globe, remain 

Tour, &c« 

LETTER CVir. 

To the same. 
Madam, 

I HAVE at last had the satisfaction of reading Ma- 
dam de Lambert^ s Avis k son Fils et k sa Pille, 
Such a just train of reasoning, and those noble 
reflections, ^vould have given me a sincere pbi- 
sure, if 1 had not been biassed by your Ladyship's 
good opinion of the author > but as I was, the sa- 
tisfaction was more complete. Whatever has the 
fauction of your applause^ I admire without re- 
serve or diifidence : I grow positive and infallible, 
.anc) without being Popishly inclined in any other 
point, i yield an implicit assent to all your deter* 
minations. The following sentence pleases me, 
because it is exactly your Ladyship's manner of 
thinking ; and that is the greatest compliment I 
can make the author, * Le bonheur est dans le 
paix de V ame ; vous ne pourrez jouir des plaisirs de 
r esprity sans la sante de P esprit. 7out est presque 



* HappineM consists in the peace of the soul. You cannot 
'enjoy the pleasures of the tniod, without the heahh of the 
sind : creiy thing almost is pleasure to an healthCoi m.Vi^^ 
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plaiiir pwr un esprk iairu And I am partioillrly 
charmed with this thought : f Lb phi granit ma^ 
que qu*on est ni avec des grandes qua/iteK^ est Je ifhft^ 
jans envie. Thi« is the constant happy situation 
of a mind, formed like your Ladyship's. Heaven 
continue that sacred peace^ which is the result of 
unaffected yirtue. 

I ami '&c. 

LETTER CVin. 

To tbi same. 
Mt4Am, 

You can say nothing more to Lord •>— -«S adnn- 
tage, than that he resembles yom* own charmin|[ 
sister in her temper and rirtues. I cannot help 
wondering that with your Ladyship's sparkling > 
maginarion, you will take the pains to sec « " - , 
or any other fine place, when you may sit stilif 
and exercise your own inyention, without any 
manner of fatigue, or the tumult of a Lady ^ 
quality's equipage and attendance. For though 
your motions may not be quite so unwieldy as the 
Rhodean Colossus, and you may stir without ma- 
ny a cart, yet not, as Cowley says» without many 
a mule \ and th:U must be a strange incumbrance 
to the simplicity of all rural entertainments and 

I II mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm^^i^mm 

t The lurcit mark thac out if bona with grctt qualitiee, if 
c# JJvs withsflt cnvf. 
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tfWva |>Iea8ure8. You find I have lost my at- 
tachment to grandeur and pageantry^ and am go« 
ing to persuade you to dismiss your coachman^ 
and sell your horses ; and to ramble through the 
wild woods on your own legs» in order to exer* 
cise the self-moving principiei witk which nature 
has endowed you ; or else to sit still in your own 
apartment, and raise palaces and plant groveSi at 
your leisure. 

Why will you force me to recall those happy 

hours which I pasaed with you at ? That 

peaceful period never returns on my memoryt 
without some secret regret that it is pastk 
But there are soft Elysian shadM, 

And bowVs of sweet repose ; 
Where nerer any storm inTadei, 

Or tempest ever blows. 

Thb prospect scatters every human care^ and 
Sprczds a divine tranquillity on my soul. The mo^ 
ments are wing'd, I find, by the flight of ten yeafs^ 
ftnce I was at ■ 

Give me leave to make my compliments to La- 
dy — — , and to subscribe myself 

Yourj &c. 

LETTER CIX. 

To the same. 
Madam, 
TuLLiA is certainly a beautiful Novel, and appears 
to be the production of a fine gcniMS. U^^et ^-i.^ 
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riie grandeur and beauty of your own mind more 
elegantly expressed, than in the character of Tulliaj 
which, while I am admiring, it heightens the plea- 
sure to know that such perfection and rirtue is 
more than an agreeable fiaion. 

Notlung makes me more repine at the incum* 
brance of a mortal body, than that it confines me 
from the most agreeable place and conversation on 
earth. I have now an aversion to all ways of tra- 
Telling ; a chair is my terror, and even a coach 
and six is quite out of my good graces : I am re* 
conciled to nothing but walking, and would sooner 
begin a pilgrimage to see your Ladyship, than a 
devout Papist to* visit our Lady of Loretto. But 
it will not be long before I shall drop these earth- 
ly fetters, and commence a state of greater agili- 
ty ; and then, though I have no intention to haunt 
you as a ghost, I shall certainly make you some 
friendly, though invisible visits, and wait to make 
my compliments at your first entrance on the ce- 
lestial coasts. Till that happy period, I am, with 
the greatest sincerity. 

Your, &c. 



LETTER ex. 

To the same. 
Madam, 
«• Do those who on a rack for Heav'n expire, 
X Love angels and eternal brightoeu there I 
** T'u lurc ihcy do !** 
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ts Lee says ; and 'tis full as sure, that my mind isr 
never in a state of indifference with regard to your 
Ladyship. I am not yet arrived to such a height 
of mortification tathe pleasures of human life, as 
to make a resolution of seeing you no more : that 
would' be resigning the world at once ; and I am so 
far from that stoic indifference, that I often soothe 
myself with the thoughts of conversing with yoa 
in some happy distant period ; but no prophetic 
impulse yet discovers when, or where, or how-^ 
When I would fix, the visionary joy dissolves in 
m trackless air, and ie lost on the uncertainty o£ 
all future events- 

. Tour Ladyfhip will make me turn critic, in spite 
of reason and nature. The easy transition of 
thought and graceful language of the translation 
are inimitable ; but confidering Tullia was design- 
ed by Madame de Lambert for a perfect character, 
I think she indulges a tender passion for Lentulus 
a little too far. However, that guilt is excus'd, by 
the heroic virtue that appears in her retreat ; and 
nothing can be more charming and natural thart' 
the effect of her retirement,, when it sinks a ten- 
der pafiion into a generous and innocent friend- 
ship ; and it delights the reader to find two per- 
sons of the greatest merit happy without a crime. T 
might remark a thousand other beauties, but at 
present it will be convenient to conclude my an-- 
»otations. If you don't write to m^ Vi^Kv^Voaa;' 
VokmFL O 
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in this month, I am afraid I must resign you 
next to the Priticess of Saxe-Gothai and 
weddhigSi and birch-days ; which, withou 
great degree of humility^ I may own are thi: 
inorc importance than 

Your, & 



LETTER CXI. 
To the sami. 

Be mine, ye powVs, the faculty of writing i 
ling nonesense ! for then I find t could coi 
the most delightful letters.--- Indeed I kno 
well what to say, for my genius owes all it{ 
city to your letters ; and at present my own 
will not suffer me to complain of your Ladj 
silence. However, I have done violence 
own inclination, out of regard to your tranqi 
which I thought was but too often molested 
hurry of the Grand Monde ; but now you I 
^ort of vacancy, I beg you to write in a few 
fiince the hearing from you is the only thing 
can call a reasonable pleasure, that relates t 
world. The pleasures of the imagination 
an inferior class, and those I have had, in fin: 
of the screen \ for which I had pictures enoiigl 
some left, which I have given to Mrs — . to 
icr a corner- cup-board, to her great joy and 



tent. 1 am » not surprized to find your Ladyship* 
dircrtiiTi^ yourself with the scenes of low Hfe, in 
the print you are copying, while fields and cotta- 
ges seem to be the abodes df innocence and peace. 
1 must own that see nes> of grandeur and art please 
me better : but then 'tis only in speculation and at 
a distance ; for without pretending to be more phi- 
losophical than I reaHy am, I should chuse to be 
confined to the peaceful shade of some remote wil- 
derness, rather than to the hurry of the most splen- 
did court. 1 am glad to hear that Mr — — hafe 
bis residence still among mortals, thottgh I wish 
myself in a superior station ; but while I am in 
thiS| with the greatest sincerity, 

I ami &c* 



LETTER CXn. 

To the same. 
Madam, / 

"Since your Ladyship will give me leave to Hatter 
myself that you write to me from inclination, and 
not to fill up the vacancy of amusement, I shall 
willingly assent to such an agreeable truth, with- 
?^t)ut raising any modest objection on the occasion. 
I am delighted with all your entertainments, ex- 
cept tlie Tent-8tit<;h ; and that, I own, I admire, 
llmt then'tis as some people admire virtue, only in 
l^pectUactOR* It ssems to me an aatedd>XH\^ti.vc^«^* 
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mention, a task for those long-brcathcd peoplci wha 
spent a sort of eternity on earth, compared to the 
short duration of a modem period. HoweYer, I 
am in no pain for your Ladyslup v vrhether your 
attempt is a chair or a stool, I suppose it will be 
an hereditary occupation ; if you finish the branch 

of a tree, and Lady , a shepherd's crook, the 

service of your generation is done, and you may 
contentedly leaye the rest to be finished by your 
children's children. 

'Tis a thousand to one but you have seen these 
lines of my Lord Orrery's : but for fear you should 
not, I will give myself the pleasure of transcribing: 
them. 

To Mr Pope. 

** IntombM with kings tho' Gay*is cold ashes ly, 
•* A nobler monument thy strains supply; 
•* Thy matchless muse, still faithful to thy friend, 
<* By courts unawM, his virtues dare commend. 
** I^amented Gay ! forget thy treatment past, 
^ Look down, and see thy merit crowned at last : 
•* A destiny more glorious who can hope ? 
•< In life hclov'd, in death bcmoan'd by Pope." 

The last part of yoar Ladyship's letter sootheff 
the mmd into a pleasing indifference to all human 
events : prosperity and adversity lose their distinc- 
tion, and are only preferable as the allotment of 
Heaven orders them. 

By the partiality of some of my acquaintancCr 
iBepoem of Joseph has been so often transcribc('> 
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nd 18 got into 80 many hands, that I have heen at 
i8t flattered, 6r teized into a consent to let it be 
•ttUishedy on condition the author is never known 
r named. As for success, I have no manner of 
anity or concern : I aAi as proud of adjusting a 
ulip or a butterfly in a right position on a screen^ 
8 of writing heroics. 

I am, &c. 

LETTER CXIII. 

To the same* 
Madam, 
i'His will perhaps molest your Ladyship in a mo- 
lent of importance, and amidst the hurry of the 
reparation for a birth-night ; but I am in pain till 
ou know I am entirely ignorant of Curll's • ro- 
mance of my life and writings, only what I have 
een in an advertisement. I was told of his design 
ndeed, and wrote, and positively denied him the 
ibcrty of printing any thing of mine : but they tell 
ne he is a mere savage, and has no regard to truth 
ad humanity ; and as he has treated people of 



* This performance is worthy of its author; for ic contains 
loduDg bcftides the names of kome of Mrs Rowe*s works; and 
a account that she was murried, and buried her husband and 
ather, with wrong date» to each of these events. So that, like 
he reft of Curll's biographical writings, it only informs the pu» 
diCythat he was entirely ignorant of every thing rclatin^lexta 
pccioD whose memoir) he atremptcd to compQ%c% 

03 
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greater conse<|uence in tKc same manner, I zm aif* 
Vised to suiTcr no fncnd to cake the least notice of 
hh collection i and for my own peace, if CTCf k 
comes in my wayj I never intend to sec what is m 
it. I ha¥e often secured my hr,ppinesB> by govern- 
ing my cutioslly \ and i am sure of doing it in 
this case, bec^m^c I am so pcifectly indifferent t0 
the tr-fies I hive writ, and have at present no man^ 
ner of ambiiickn, but 

■* fE rural thtdn, evfnnpt horn c»re and (trifci^ 
'* To Iv^d a c^Uu, ficcuTf } mg1iiriQii» life." 

I cijn look on the various events of human thing* 
ivith indifference, as 1 know I shall very soon quit 
the changing scenes of mortality, and enter on & 
more lasting ?.nd important state. 

I am charmed with Mr Pope's poem on deatb* 
In the la£t edition of his wotks> I wish 1 may be 
in the hnppy disposition to repeat these lines at 
that final period ; 

*• The world receding, it di^appC3rs ; 
P* Heav'ti opv-ns oo my eyesj my can 

** Widi ^juiidjt serdphtc ting ; 
" JLi^nd, tend your wmp f I mount, 1 Itf : 
** O i^rave ! where l^ thy viLlor y f 

** O duth! where u thy n}ag V* 

I suppose your Ladyship will not insist on mf 
giving up the ghost immediately. — Indeed this i* 
not a subject for raillery, nor for superatitoUii tcf 
lor i tliotigh, perhaps, thig last is the bc^t €itreme# 



i 
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I have been reading over Mr Thomison's Sea- 
sons with Ji new and truly rational delight. One 
froold think you had sat for the picture of the 
^ing. The resemblance I found induced me ta 
eopy it ; for drawing is the constant amusement 
•f my leisure time. 

I am^ &c» 

LETTER CXIV. 

To the same* 
Madam, 

Tou have had the prime of my thoughts ; and I 
ind to my cost, that human intellects are extre- 
siely confined \ 'tis but the same sec of images re- 
tarn, however various the expression. This is no 
reason, indeed, that all the world should turn 
mutes, for fear of speaking the same words to« 
day that they said yesterday ; nor can it give yoi» 
any pretence to be silent, while a thousand novel- 
tiei, that rise from the changing humours and 
passions of mankind, supply you with new reflec- 
tions*^ But for me, who know nothing besides 
what passes in my solitary tiioughts, or the differ- 
ent scenes in which the mute creation appears, I 
may be well excus'd from endeavouffing to enter- 
tain a person who knows all that passes in the 
po&e world. 
Toa will certainly give me leave to be dviii- 1^\ 

^ O A 
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the future^ without such a tedious apology ^ es^^ 
daily when I have nature and necessity to plead 
in my excuse. However, I do not descend in trifl- 
ing and impertinence witli my own approbation, 
any more than with yours 5 but sometimes *tLs to 
avoid the other extreme of appearing too wise or ^ 
too good ; which i^ e Sort of ostentation I would 
carefully shun : and yet this peih.3ps is a crimitial 
modesty- One would not think it possible to be 
over- solicitous in providing for an eternal intcrestj 
or that preparing for a death bed was a matter of 
less solemnity than dressing for a ball, A person 
tliat can weep at a tragedy, need not be offended 
at another, for dropping a silent tear in the warmtli 
of devotion ; nor for listening to a sermon, with as 
great attention as a lover of music would mind aa 
opera- 

However, I have no manner of occasion on my 
own account to make an apology for being cither 
too wise or too good ^ if you never find cause to 
reproach me for the opposite esttreme, it will he i 

great happiness for 

Your, &c* 



LETTER CXV. 

7i the same^ 
Madam J 

Ji you knew the sentiments of my hearty you 

iToiild find no le^i^jou to cojripfain. You cn^a^e 
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tnore of my attention than any other earthly thing; 
and if it was possible, I would think of you with 
more indifference : but I have not attained such 
a degree of philosophy as you imagine, nor ever 
hope to reach such a height of mortification, as it 
would require, to break a friendship with one 
of the most generous and agreeable persons on 
earth. 

It flatters my pride, that you have put me on 
making an apology for my silence •, which I al- 
ways thought a great relief to you, though not to 
myself. ^ It was my own happiness that I pursued 
in writing to you, without once presuming it 
could contribute to yours ; but nothing will hum- 
ble my vanity, after the obliging reproaches you 
have made on this occasion. 

Tis making myself a greater compliment than I 
can make you, when I confess that you have re- 
fin*d my taste into a sort of disgust for every bo- 
dy's conversation but your own ; and I am as care- 
ful to keep your good opinion, as if my whole 
stock of reputation depended on your censure or 
approbation. However, I must own this attach- 
ment is not voluntary ; I am unwilling you should 
have this ascendant over my thoughts, and would, 
if possible, be disengaged from every thing below 
the stars ; but there is a sort of fatality in your 
inerit, that will always compel the admiration of 

Yourj &c% 



324 MISCELLANVOUS PIECES. 

LETTER CXVL 
1^0 tbi tami* 

I wUii your happines^y at I wUh die welfare of 
my own soul ; unci yet I find a secret pleasure in 
your uneasiness 1 4in glad you are discontented* 
and that you have not made this world your rest- 
ing place, but arc in pursuit of joys niore lasting 
ind refinM. I should be sorry to find you among 
the serene and thou^htlesf mortal that are 'con- 
tent with a rq>ctition of the same vanities froi^ 
January to December without the least variety, or 
ever forming a wisli for nvore rea^onabk and ex« 
alted delights. 

I am forcing the character of a saint on your 
Ladybhip in spite of your heart', foi I verily be- 
lieve you had not a thought of acquiring that dig* 
nity by any thing In your letter s but I hope and 
believe you will be found in that generous class^ 
wlien all other dibtinctions of grandeur are for e* 
vcr CMnccllM. 

I Hin ch;irin*d with your beautiful description of 

Lady \\ grotto J which ha» given me all the 

plra iurc the view of it could aflurd, without the 
fatigue of going thither to bcc it. These intellec- 
tual |;lcaHures arc agreeable to my taste, and thif 
in a way of being happy, without the toil that aC^ 
tcndu the t^uliufucuoziy of scn«c» 



Tour Ladyship's commands to answer your let* 
ter by the first post, are perfectly obUging ; when 
I delay, 'tis often to avoid being impertinent, and 
for fear you should drop my correspondence, be- 
fore the approach of death shall warn me to «end 
}0U a final adieu. 

TraBspoitiog period i when wilt thou appear? 
Thotf blissful dawo of that imoiortal day, 
That ne'er shall see a dusky ev'ning spread 
To veil its light ; which ne'er shall need the sun, 
Kor fCars, ner glimm'ring moon to <hear ks «hade; 

Ye fair inhabitants of blissful seats, 
' Unfold your golden gates, and caltme heoee : 
Sick of this mortal state, this round of error. 
Of darkneai and mistake, I long for lesu 

Perhaps this impatience to retire from this tern* 
pestuous world may be the effect of cowardice. I 
own these public rumours of war, and nation ris- 
ing against nation, have a dismal prospect. The 
angel standing In the sun (as he is described in 
die Revelations) seems to be making hii solemn 
inyitatioo to all the fowls that fly in the midst of 
heaven, " to gather themselves together to the 
^ supper of the great God, that they may eat the 
^ flesh of kings, and the flesh of captains, and the 
** flesh of horses, arid of those that sit on them.** 
This invitation has in it a surprising grandeur*. 
Adieu Miis ceremottic.. 




LETTER CXVII, 

To ihe seme* 

If you couM flatter me, that my rcsentitTent wouM 
give you any anea sines?, I shodd certainly make 
use of that power to my own advantage, by extort- 
ing longer letters from you. It would make mc 
proud, to have the least ascendant over a mind 
like yours } nor would that vanity be without a 
just excuse. 

Whatever detriment the public might suffer by 
your absence, I can't help wishing your Lady&hip 
sequeater'd in some peaceful retreat, for a twofold 
reison -y first, that. I might hear oftcncr that you 
arc still walking on the face of the earth : and, se- 
condly, that you might enjoy a more reasonable 
happiness. I can easily believe your present situ* 
ation is not the sphere of your felicity. 

* " Quels plaisirs fournissent ces vains cntre- 
** tiens, qui consument la plus grande portion dc 
** vie ? Ces murmurs confus, ces discours super- 

• What entertainment can these vain conyersations afford, 
which consume the greater part of our lives ? these confusM 
murmurs, thene superficial discourses of a company of talkers on 
nothmg ! these tiresome circles, in which we beg of the sun and 
the rain to supply us with subject ? What pleasure can we find 
in these perpetual visits, that almost always equally chagfiB 
those who make them, ^vA Ukosc who receive them i 



^ ficiels,. qui excite unc troupe de diseurs de rien ^ 
^ Ces circles ennuieux, ou Ton dcraande au soleil 
'^ et a la pluie^ de quoi fournir des sujets ? Quels 
^* plaisirs dans ces visites- continuels, presque tou- 
^ jours egalement a k chagrin des ceux qui les font^ 
•* et ceux qui les recoivent i" 

I have been quoting one of Monsieur Saurin'* 
sermons, and shall not be quite happy 'till your La- 
dyship has read him ; whatever is said of the force- 
and beauty of the Roman eloquence, you will find 
in those discourses. 

Your Ladyship, I perceive, will not be at lei* 
sure> this month, to moralize at your hermitage, 
on the vanity of human things : but where- ever 
you are, may you be the care of celestial Provi- 
dence. 

I am afraid Mrs is really clopM from mor- 
tals, or that she has made a vow never to mimick 
the despicable figures of the alphabet any more. — 
You would be glad if some other amusement at 
present employed 

Your, &c» 

LETTER CXVIIl. 

To Mr T^tf. Rowe. 
I-8HOULD be too vain, if I believed any thingTcan 
write could give you half the satisfaction your let- 
ter g^ve me.- Though you have «o q£i«x^.^^nx\^^ 
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mc of the conitmcy of foar aff'^cttofi, I zU 
hear tlie tender protesutbn with plea^^ure, I f«ff 
your letter over and over, and grow prood to fmd 
I have fccured the heact of « m^n of youi «cnsc 
and nrerit, I shall make it the btisincss of my life 
to fix your esteem, and think that reward worth 
all nay care. 

'Tis with great reason 1 am more impatient t^ 
your absence than you can be of mine- 1 hope 
not to be disappointed of be:iTing from you the 
next post i nothing but that can give mc any plea- 
sure at this distance from you* Pray be here 
as soon as yoti can ; WU then adi^ti. May cvg* 
ry watchful angel guard you* 



LETTER CXIX. 
7o the same* 

I couLB not content myself with sending' my scr* 

vice to you by Mr ; there was something ia 

that so cold and formal, and so unequal to the ten- 
derness I would express, that 1 resolved to write 
to you, and send you all my soul ; but words can- 
not paint that sincere affection, that amity and ju3t 
esteem, that such merit as yours has inspired. 
However, I would flatter myself that your owa 
heart will dictate something of what I woi^ speakj 



XETTER5. 22^ 

ind inform me with what impatience you are ex« 
j>ected by 

Your Philomela. 

LETTER CXX. 

To the same, 

Itind, by your letter, that you are got well to the 
end of your jonrney .; in this my prayers were an- 
swered, and may the heavenly guardian still pro- 
tect, and return you again to my wishes. 

In the mean time, I bhall give no body occasion 
to make panegyrics on my wit or good humour \ 
the little sliare I have of either, is owing to the 
ambition I have to please you. This gives a sere- 
nity to my thoughts, and a vivacity to my conver- 
sation. If I endeavour to say a fine thing, 'tis on- 
ly to gain your applause ; and when you are ab- 
sent, 'tis indifFerent to me whether 1 speak com- 
mon scn.se or not ; all society grows insipid, and I 
licar nothiiigthat deserves the least attention ; even 
the rural scenes fi^il to please me ; the verdant 
shades and flowery fields, since you are gone, have 
lost their charms. 

You flatter my vinity, in writimr with so much 
gallantry and politeness*, and if making it the bu- 
siness of my life to be agreeable to the man I love, 
can cn|;age your heart, my happiness is secure 
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Nor is It possible &«ch merit as yours should erer ^ 
suffer me to grow indifferent, 

Whik life and breath rem^Li ; and when at kit 

] feci the icy hand of d^th prevaif. 

My heart-strings crack, ami all my sducs ^, 

rU fix Ehy image in my rlafSng eye, 

Sigh the deai aame^ thtn lay ou down aHil die^ 



LETTER CXXL 

Ti? Mn Sarnh Rawe- 
I iM cxtTemely concernf^ that my bi other Wil- 
li am has his health no better than whtfn he was at 
tlie Bath, and ^ould have been very glad if he 
could have ventured himself m the country, Tho' 
I don't see yoOj the interest and happin<:ss of your 
f:imily U never out of my thoughts - I pray for 
nothing with ^eater sinceriiy, tlmn for blessings 
on you and your children j and though the dear 
youth on whom I placed HI my happiness is rent 
from my arms* my future life is devoted to hi* 
memory, and my spotless vows shall be for cvei 
hib. My heart bleeds afresh vif'hcn I nime him^ 
and tears put a stop to what I would speak. 
1 amj my dear Mother, 

Your^ &C* 



UTTERS, afjft 

LETTER CXXir. 

To the same, 
I AM sorry I have given my dear mother so much 
trouble, as it must be to dispatch so much business 
so soon, I am glad to hear that I have money e- 
noughto pay my bills. My wants have beenhithcrta 
plentifully supplied by the divine Providence, on 
which I desire immediately to rely, without the 
least regard to second causes. I would turn my 
eyes from the whole creation, and direct all my 
expectations to the God before whom my fathers 
have walked, the God that has fed me all my life 
long till now, the angel that has redeemed me 
from all evil. 

who has tasted of his clemency 

In greater measure, or more oft than T ? 
Which way soc'cr I^turn my eyes or feet, 

1 lee his goodness, and his mercy meet. 

When every comfort on earth fail'd me, he knew 
my soul in its adversity > and was all my support, 
Irhen darkness and despair surrounded me. ** Bless 
»• the Lord, O my soul, and forget not all his be- 
^' nefits !" Whik I have memory and thought, 
Ut me not forget his goodness, nor suffer his mer- 
cy to slip one moment from my thoughts. Let 
mc remember the vows of my distress, and per- 
form them to my gracious benefactor. 

I have my healthy I thank God, at present^ and 
Volume ir P 
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am not half so lean as I was in the winter ; but t 
am still persuaded 1 have not long to sUy in this 
world. 

'» Oh J if my threatening fiti% were gonct 

*^ And death h&d lo4E hit itlng^ 
*i I could mvite the angel oti, ^ 

« Acd chide hji Isizy wing/* M^ ^^t. 

The news of your illness has given me a thou- 
sand mcUncholy thoughts. May heaven long pre- 
serve your life, on many accounts besides mine; 
to mc indeed it is one of the greatest bles&tTigs I 
enjoy : for I feel the ties of gratitude and virtue 
to be as tender and sensible as the strongest tics of 
nature- 1 hope your next will bring me the wcl* 
come news of your perfect recovery, and the 
health of al! your family) which Is the most fin* 
cere prayer of. 

My dear Mother, 

Your, &fu 



LETTER CXXni. 

To ihc same^ 
My Dear Mother, 
I FEEL exquisite affliction for my hrother^s illness j 
but 'tis not his interest in this worldt nor even hia 
life J that gives me ilie most sensible conccni : 'f 
Heaven gives his mind a relish and dlgpo^itioo fof 
L-Ti mortal happiness, T confess my warmest wishts 



are answered. O may that God, tliat lias been 
your dwelling-place from generation to generation^ 
confirm his covenant with the seed of the righ- 
teous^ and may you find that treasure you have 
committed to him secured, when the times of re- 
freshing shall come ! Indeed I have no fears left 
on this head, when I consider the souls of your 
children were made the charge of Providence by 
the prayers of their dying father* A just man 
would take the charge of the estate of an orphan 
left to his care, and " shall not the Judge of all 
the earth do right ?'* I am satisfy'd, I shall find 
the spirit of my much-loved husband triumphing 
before the throne of God, as soon as my release 
from this tiresome world is signed* 
•* O fly, yc ling'ring hours !" 

I dare not persuade my father to change the 
ttr, nor undertake a journey to London, for fear 
what the consequence may be. Our ways arc in 
the hands of God, who prevents, or succeeds our 
designs ^ there is a determined event to every 
thing, which 'tis not in the power of man to resist. 
These thoughts keep my mind from much anxie- 
ty. There can pass but a few circling years, and 
all will be well ; mortality itself is the greatest in- 
cumbrance : but 'twill not be long before these 
walls of separation will moulder into their primi^ 
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lire du&tji and we sb;Ul meet la perfect purl 

I sue, my dear Mother, 



I^ETTER CXXIV. 
To the same. 



I 



I AM CTitremely concerned to hear tharo! 
smother has not her usual health. Ft shall 
C4)nitant prayer, that Heaven may long p 
your life, as a blessing to your family, and 
mnple of unblcmislied pkty to all your frie 
cannot but hope we shall meet again in this 
and please myself with the thoughts of ci 
my dear mother the next summer in the d 
I am else hopeless of seeing you ; for the i 
think, the more I am resolved on an absoli 
Ireat from this world, of whose vanity I 
has effectually convinced me, in the breach 
lenderest engagement of life. I have now r 
or hopes, that regard this world ; and as 
next, I thank God, and ascribe it entirely 
goodness, all my prospects are gay and ti-a 
ing : and I am only waiting here, like the h 
for the close of the evening, which is draw 
.:jpace, and then I shall ly down to rest. 
Adieu, my dear mother :. God grant yo 



fig contincud a joy and cotisfolatiott to aU 
friends, aad to none mote than to 

Your, &c^ 



LETTER CXXV. 

To the same^ 

netv any atgaments to allay my cwh griefs 
Id use them with my dearest mother. The 
of my * brother's death came in a time when 
ill prepared for it : but t am persuaded the 
nre lament are both perfiected in immortal 

brother's ill state of health ha« hung heavy 
r soul, ever since he was here. Heaven caa 
3S9 how often, amidst the watches of the 

I have sent up petitions for his eternal wcl- 
and I am persuaded the Spirit of God as- 

me with more warm and prevailing argu* 

than were usual in other cases to my for- 
eart. And amidst all the bloom and gaietf 
uth, that powerful voice that said " Let 
re be light, and there was light," could 

and in an instant j give the soul a disposi*- 
>r immortal pleasure, and the splendour o£ 

r William Rowe : he died oa the same day with Mt 
April i8tb, 171^. 





MrscELt 

the beatific vision ; of which I am fully persuaded 
my much loYcd brother is now possessed, 

I take much more care of my life than 'tis worti, 
en any account but what regards another ; for, oh \ 
1 long to be at rest i tired with vanity and life, I 
'would fain ly dawn in the peaceful solitude of the 
grave j ia the graven where ali- my earthly joys If 
btukdi 

I am^ Sa:^ 

LETTER CXXVL 
To the same^ 
TotJR letter, my dear mother^ brought me very 
agreeable news, after a thousand fears and anxi- 
ous thoughts for my poor sister \ and I desire tcr 
pin with you in the most sincere and pious gtari- 
tade to her great Deliverer. God has blessed you 
with children that, in every respect, might be the 
pride and boast of the happiest mothers: and if 
tliere should have been no allay, your satisfac*^ 
tion would have been too great for a state so un« 
certain as mortal hfe. Those that are gone, likfr 
flowers in the spring,. appeared, and soon retired' 
to the fountain of life and beauty ;. where- you'll- 
find them for ever flourishing in the paradise of 
God. 

I am now making up accounts with the young; 
gentleman to whom my father was guardian, and' 
ill a. few paonOA^ \ \io^^ xa \>& ^xvdrelv free j. and> 
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zi to all affairs of this world, to set my house in 
order to die ; and oh ! that I may be as ready a& 
to my spiritual and great account ; and then how 
welcome will my release and long expected freedom 
be, from a life which, though crowned with unme- 
rited blessings, yet at best is but vanity f But I an) 
on the borders of rest, and the happy regions arc 
almost in sight. 

I have endeavoured to make resolutions of go- 
ing to London this spring y but there still hangs a 
dead weight on my soul, that takes off all the springs 
of action ; and 'tis likely my next removal will be 
to the mansions of the dead. There is no sight* 
on this side heaven, more de^r to me than that of 
my dear mother 5 but 1 dare flatter myself with na 
prospect of happiness on this side the confines of 
paradise. 

I am, &c« 

LETTER CXXVIL 

To Mtss Sarah Rowe. 
After I have told you, my dear sister, that your 
brother is well, I have nothing in the world of con- 
sequence to say to you. Perhaps you expect I 
should excuse my silence ; but my letter will ef- 
fectually convince you how little you suffer at any 
time by my neglects of that nature 5 and instead of 
begging your pardon for writing no sooner, I fi ^ 



^3jS MISCELLAMEOUS PIE 

I want aJl your chanty to forgive my writing nonr. 
I am quite tired witli my own dullness i tliesc for- 
mal Bcatcficet will itcver reacb to the bottom of the 
paper. If I should go on after this gr^ve manner, 
yt>u'll be tempted to tliuik I have patched up a let- 
ter out of Wil*s Common wealth ; but I assure yoi 
'twlU be doing mc the bst injustice, for 'lis all my 
own, and has put ii>y genius on the ^trctcb too* 

I think rU tulk of love now, for that's my do- 
ling theme -, and I »m sure it ought to be youfSt 
Now, whh the help of a fine quotation* T hoj^ I 
Bhall fill up the re^t of my p-iper. t canH talk of 
love* without brinj^^ing in the country accnes, which 
never faul to indulge the soft passion^ 

" Scfi wliat d^lighu in sylvao Kcti« appear^ 

'* Dc*ccudi«ig g<»d« have found ElyMium here* 

" In woods brig^ht Venus with A^Jcinis stray'd, 

'( And chaste Diana haunts the forest shade. 

«* Come, lovely nymph, and bless the silent hours 

<' When swains from shearing seek their nightly bowVi; 

«' When weary reapers quit the sultry field, 

«« And, crown'd with corn, their thanks to Cerci. yield. 

*' Some god conduct you to these blissful seats. 

*' The mossy fountains, and the green retreats. 

" Where -e'er you walk, cool shades shall fan the glade ; 

" Trees, where you sit, shall crowd into a shade ; 

'* Where-e'er you tread, the blu»hing flew'rs shall rise; 

*' And ail things flourish, where you turn your cyc«. 

I am, my dear sister, 

Your, &c. 



4 
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LETTER eXXVIII. 

Tv the same* 
Your brother is very devoutly reading Quarles to 
me, and by that, gives me a good excuse to write 
nonsense. We are reduced to the last necessity, 
by the want of our things, and Mr Rowe is forced 
to read the pamphlets of the last age for his enter- 
tainment. He continues very well, and does not 
complain of the least disorder of his health. Wc 
are still at Agford, and should taste all delights the 
country scenes affords, if we could meet such 
nymphs as you in every verdant shade to converse 
with ; your company would complete the enjoy- 
ment, and give the groves and streams new charms. 
You know, my dear sister, that I am always unaf- 
fected and sincere in these kind of professions. 

« 'Tis flot indeecl my talent to engage 

•* Id lofty trifles, or to swell my page 

** With wind and noise ; but freely to impart, 

*< As to a friend, the secrets of my heart ; 

** And in familiar speech to let you know 

*< How much I love you, and how much I owe. 

*< Knock, at my heart, for thou hast skill to find 

** If it sound solid, or be fill*d with wind ; (mind.** 

•• And thro' the veil of words thou view'st the naked 






After all this verse and prose, I hope you'll grant 
I have wrote a long letter ; but have a little pa-- 
tience, and I'll release you, with my most grattful 
thanks and sincere duty to my moiheri to whonv 



ftflSGELLilNEaCTf PIECE! 

1 have too great obligations to be eipTcsscd ; but 
^U chat obci-iknce an J gottmdc can rccurni &be 
may sdll command from me« 

1 am, mj deai sister, 

Your, &c* 



LETTER CXXIX, 

If the Bptctatsr had not told me, that the greatest 

friendships arc least noisy and talkative, my own 
eicpcricnce would have convinced me of it* I can*t 
tcU you, my deaf sister, how nmch I value you, 
without doing violence to my own temper, which 
h extremely reserved in making pretensions of 
this nature ; but I must do myself the justice to 
assure you, that absence h^s not at all lessened 
my esteem for you, though 1 have been so very 
slow in teiling you so* I never wander in these 
churming vfalb, to indulge a serious thought, but 
I wnsh you here, and fancy with how much plea- 
sure our conversation might rise from earthly to 
heravenly things, and paint the blissful grovta and 
ficMs of light, where lave and sacred friendship 
it\gn for ever, 

I hope you have your health better than you had 
in town ; and for your being happy, I don*t doubt 
Inn *ris the care of Providence to make you so* 
^^dieu| my dc^r ^ter^ and may the light of hi» 
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ctmntcnancc, whose benignity is better than Kfc, 
conduct you to immortal joys» 

lam^ &c» 

LETTER CXXX* 

To the same. 
How happy, my dear sister, should I think myself 
if I could kindle one spark of that heavenly fire 
io- your breast, that burns so faintly in my own !• 
How blest should I be, to find it in my power 
to help you forward but one step in those sacred 
paths> from which I myself shallj perhapSi. for c^ 
ver err 1 » 

The gutes o£ hell stand open night and day, 

Smooth the descent, and easy is the way ; 

But to ascend, and view the blissful skies. 

There the fatigue and mighty labour lies* 

*Tis a difficulty, which iu fome anxious moments 
almost tempts me to yield to my fears, and tame- 
ly glTC up my title to an immortal crown, and bid 
the fields of light adieu. Thus, 
By gUm*ring hopes, and gloomy fears, 

We trace the sacred road ; 
Thro* dism*l deeps, and dang'rous snares, 
We make our way to God. 
1 might have saved myself, and you, mj dear 
tiscer, the trouble of this letter ; but that I should 
act have seen you without some confubion, after I 
bavc so long neglected to write to you ; and this 
would have been some allay to the glcasut^ ^ Y^^ 




EILAN 




LETTER xcnr. 

To the fame* 

1 HAVE been just taking a solitary walk^ and enlct^ 
taining myself with all the innocent pleasures, that 
verdant shades, painted flowers, fragrant breeZcSf 
and warbling birds, can yield. If I could commu- 
nicate my pleasure by description, I would call the 
riiUses to assist me ; but I am afraid it would be 
insi} id to you, that are but moderately fond of the 
country ; yet 1 am sure you would relish any plea- 
sure that heightened your devotion 5 and what can 
n:ore effectually raise it, than viewing the bcautici 



mi^e myself in meerfng you ag^tfi- We 
in London, I hopc^ next week. I htvc peril 
Mr Ro^c to go z fortnight befoie hk time, for 
fear the weather and roads should prove intolera- 
ble- If any thing could make me love the town, 
it would be the tenderness I have for you : my 
manner of expressing it is pet haps too reserved : 

My wards arc few, but from aD.bt^«*t W^tti 

A^ii truth makea up iix e[«i^iJCEic€ ami art, 1 

But the liberty and solitude I enjoy in the couTitTf, 
charms m€ so much, that to gain that happiness I 
CGuld even bid you, my de^r sister, fire well, tiU 
vre meet in the realms of unmterrupted peace and 
pleasure* 
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irf Nature ? I ha?c been pulling a thousand flowers 
in pkces, to view their elegance and variety, and 
have a thousand times with rapture repeated MiU 
ton's lines : 

" These arc thy glorioos works, Parent of good, 

*< Ahnighty, thine this universal frame, 

<^ Thus wond*rous fair ; thyself how wondVous then !' 

** Speak, ye, who best can tell, ye sons of light, 

•* Angels ; for ye behold hinL" 

They indeed behold the great Original ; but it is^ 
not denied me to trace his footsteps ia the fiowery^ 
fields, and hear some £aint echbcs of his voice, ia 
the hwmony of birds, or meet his gentle whispers,. 
in the softness of the evening breezes v yet this ou« 
ly raises my impatience to be admitted to the blis^ 
fuj vision of uncreated beauty. 

My soul the most exalted pitch would fly, 

And see him ia the heights o£ majesty. 

We shall be in London in a very little ^time. I 
long to see you, and expect the happy moment 
with the last impatience ; but I own I should re* 
Msh my happiness more perfectly, if we were to 
meet in some rural shade, remote from the noise 
and tumult of the town ^ but all human bliss must 
have its alky, and we are not to expect unmingled 
l^leasures, till we meet in tlie walks of Paradise. 

Adieu, my dear sister ; may angels guard you^ 
asud HcaYcn bless you with perpetual smiles. 
' Lanv&c»^ 



> wR^^^^^^^^^^I 
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LETTER CXXXn. 

' To ihe same, 
Whek I write to you > my dear sieteri I can't for- 
bear talking of what lies nearest my hearty ai^d 
raising a fresh concern in yoars^ for the loss of 
your charming brother. Since that fatal momenf| 
niy soul ha* rifvcr known a joy that has been sin- 
cere* I look backward I and recall nothing but tor- 
menting scenes of pleasures that have taken their 
everlasting flif^ht \ and forward, every prospect ii 
wild and gloomy. Why was I ever happy ? or 
why can't !» by any motives of reason, forget the 
object of my carr I that's impossible \ the charm^ 
itig form appears forever in my sight, and I half 
d^iceive mysdf with imaginary joys i but when I 
recover fioni the soft delusion, I grow perfectly 
wild and savage, and fly human kind, because I 
Ciin see nothing that resembles him \ and am dis- 
gusted at every sound I hear, because it does not 
imitate his voice- 

D he W36 all my »ou\ ! wealth, friendships hot] oar; 

AU preBPnt jioyitf and tiameit of the future. 

Were all &ummM up in him* 

Tlie in closed J f my dear sister, is what my me, 
hncholy fancy dictated on the return of the fatal 
day that robbed me at once of all the joys of life; 

f The patro on tlfi return of the diiy oa whidi Mr R^we 
^i£j| printed iQ Ye^L lii. p. 1^5. 
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a day that I have for ever consecrated to solitude 
and grief. My constancy to the charming youth, 
and regard to his memory^ shall be the pride and 
glory of my life ; and I flatter myself it shall be 
mentioned at my funeral, and writ on my grave. 
I would say more, but my spirits siink too muchj 
and tears prevent the rest. 

O celcicial point, that ends this mortal story ! 



LETTER CXXXIII. 

To the same. 
I HAVE been hearing an anthem extremely well 
sung to a spinet ; the words were, " How amia- 
•• blc are thy tabernacles ! my squl longeth, yea 
" fainteth for the courts of the Lord." You may 
much more easily imagine than I can express the 
pleabure of such an entertainment : it has been a 
taste of the joys of immortality. I can think of 
nothing else at present, and so you'll escape being 
teized this time, with what uses to be my eternal 
theme, the groves and flowery fieldb. But even 
in these there's order harmony. 
What ravishes the soul, or charms the ear, 
Is masic, the* a various dre^s ic wear. 
Beauty is music coo, tho* in disguise ; ^ 

Too fine to touch the car, it strikes the eyes, ?■ 

And, thro' them, to the soul the silent stroke conveys, y 

I hope you saw the lights that appeared in the 
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skies last week. Tou know ray temper is soft and 
credulous to the last extreme, therefore it will not 
be hard to you to think what a deep impression 
such an appearance must make on my imagination. 
Those that know more of the course of nature^ 
may view these things with less surprize \ though 
I confess I saw nothing terrible, but all was glo- 
rious and extraordinary ; and if it was sent as a 
presage, a light so agreeable can fortell nothing but 
happiness and prosperity. My father and all the 
family, wanting my curiosity, went to bed, and left 
nobody but me and my maid to view the wonders 
in the heavens i and in spight of the cold, and my 
own indisposition, I staid till near two o'clock in 
the morning in the open air, while, as far as I 
know, all the town besides lay drowned in stupid 
slumbers. But I never saw a sight so magnificent 
as the streams of glory that seemed to flow over 
the firmament, just at midnight. With what rap- 
ture, at that silent hour, did I survey the wonders 
of God's power and greatness in the skies \ * Twas 
the most agree \ble scene my eyes ever beheld : but 
I hope,^ one time or other, to see a brighter, at the 
dawn of the eternal morning. But oh ! how long^ 
before the day break, and the sh.»dows fly away. 
I wish you a thousand blessings, and 

Am> &c* 



LETTER cxxxnr. 

To the same. 
Tf I could write to you, my dear sister, with half 
the pleasure that I could talk to you, you would 
hear oftner from me. There are thousand hnper- 
tinent negligent things, which have a very good ait 
in conversation, that mate hut a silly appearance, 
when one comes to write them down, and subscribe 
to them in a formal manner. If I was talking to 
you, I should, without the least remorse, enter in- 
to a panegyric on the art of magic, and tell you 
how much I «nvyed Tasso's Armida, who could 
in an instant raise gardens and groves by the pow- 
er of inchantment ; while I am forced to wait the 
riow progress of nature, and the aukward opera- 
tion of human hands. For after all my hopes and 
endeavours I have nothing towards a garden, but a 
Stone-wall. This dry weather withers every thing, 
and now the patient people tell me, I can do no- 
' thing till another spring ; as if I wa« to live to the 
age of Shallum's mistress in the Spectator. These 
difappointmcnts are, indeed, trifles in the course of 
life ; but yet they ought to |)roducc this serious re- 
flection, that •* man walks in a vain shew^ and dis- 
** quiets himself in vain." 

I am extremely pleased with the tragedy of the 
Fall of Siam ; but am ready, at any time, to re- 
tract my opinion, in deference to the public taste. 
F^ume IF. Q^ 
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I am very much obIif!;e({ to Mr ■ ■ - , for endea-> 
vouring to procure the French Cato for me. If 
he goes to Bath this summer, I hope he'll stay some 
time at Frome ; but for the next summeri I have 
no hopes or fears, that concern such a dMtiance of 
time. 

I find I had no reason to write in a capital hand^ 
for I shall fill up my paper, and leave some imper* 
iinence for the next opportunity* 

I ami &€. 



LETTER CXXX. 

To Mr IViitiam Rowi. 

My heart has charged you, my dear brother, with 
nothing but what is incident to mortiility ; with 
nothing but ihjrt mutability to which the whole 
creation is subject : and indeed the whole creatioa 
pleads in your excuse ^ the changing seasons, and 
revolutions of the heavens themselves reproach my 
heart for the confidence it placed in vain man. 

You hardly think the tears are falliing from my 
eyes, as indeed liicy are, while 1 am writing in this 
fantastic manner. 

My soul is ill prepared, my dear brother, to sec 
you : I know you will recal to my thoughts a thou- 
sand distracting scenes, that I vainly strive to blot 
from my memory ^ unless you arc as much alter- 



•cd in ev^ry thing, as you tdl mc y<«i are in your 
temper^ and have lost all resemblance of your bro- 
ther. I am impatient to see you, and yet I can't 
promise myself a moment's satisfaction : my soul 
18 so ased to noelancholy imagesi that nothing 
chears the ctetnal glodm. You need not bring a^ 
ny new books into the country with you ; for since 
^r Rowe's death, all kinds of entertainment are in- 
sipid to me, and I look on every thing below the 
-atars wkh indifference and contempt. Adieu. 



LETTER CXXXVL 

To the same, 
^y dear Brother, 
Tea arc very patient to bear with my ^stles^ 
since I can send you no intdligence from wilds 
and deserts, and know as little of this world as 
people who have made their exit from it ; which 
makes it very hard for me to maintain a correspon- 
dence with any of my friends who are still surviv- 
ing ; nor ate people vefy fond of conversing with 
spectres and departed spirits. But there is a sort 
of serious and melancholy pleasure, in fancying 
one's self in a state of separation. As all my joys 
ly buried in the dust, my imagination fixes itself 
with ease on these subjects : nor does the silence 
and solitade which reigns eternally in m^ cha^tciW^ 
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differ very much from that of a sepulchre. How- 
ever, my thoughts are not entirely confined to those 
gloomy mansions, but sometimes make ezcnrsions 
into the Elysian fields and myrtle groves ; 

Where crownM with flow'n they rett oo mowf bedi» 
By crystal ttreami that murmur thro' the meads. 
No wintry horrors blast the blissful dime. 
But spring perpetual smiles in rosy prime : 
Nor guilt, nor woe pollute the happy plainly 
But pleasure in eternal triumph reigni. 

Sut the soothing vision soon disappearSi and I re« 
turn to dull mortality again, and eat, and drink, 
and dream successively, with some short intervals 
of reason; which are filled up with impatient 
wishes for the breaking of the immortal day, when 
this low and wretched part of existence shall find 

^ period then all beyond is active pleasure, and 

undecaying life. 

Adieu, my dear brother : I would willingly flat- 
ter myself that I am on the borders of the imma- 
terial world, and shall never see you more, 'till wc 
meet above the stars. But oh ! may you see a 
thousand happy days, and practise the noblest 
heights of virtue, when I am released from all the 
tolls and sorrows of mortality, and gently rest on 
tr\y dusty bed. 

I am, &c* 
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LETTER CXXXVIL 

To the same. 

My dear Brother, 
You are not more charmed with your hero, thart 
I am to find you pleased with the most noble and 
sublime parts of the new tragedy. Tis true, ac- 
cording to the weakness of my sex, I might have 
been touched with beauties of a more soft and ef- 
feminate nature ; but it shews a superior turn of 
mind, to enter into public and generous sentiments^ 
of which you express so just an admiration. 

Tou have too modest an opinion of yourself, in 
suspecting my friendship ; though the tender rela- 
tion I had to your brother is dissolved, a thousand 
other obligations bind me to the interest of your 
family, which no time, nor accident, will have pow- 
er to blot from my soul. While virtue and grati- 
tude arc words of sacred importance, I shall never 
lose the remembrance of the series of favours I re- 
ceived from you in my late happy reflation. Tour 
whole family seemed in a gentle confederacy, how 
to crown my hours with tranquillity and joy.' 
May that kind and generous treatment I had a- 
nurog you, find a full retribution ; whatever bles- 
sings Heaven has in store for mortals, may they be 
all yours. 

For myself I ^sk nothing, but to conclude my 
part as soon as possiblci and to finish the grea^ ac> 
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tion of life vith the applause of that impj 
Judge, who knows the most secret intentioi 
xt\y soul. 

But whatCYcrvaTiety of happiness, whatcvei 
ration of being I shall pass, my esteem for yoi: 
be unalterable ; those sparks of amity and be 
cence which heaven has kindled in my breast 
never be extin;:uished ;. this sacred principle ol 
sliall be perpetually improving in the peaceful u 
©flight. 

'< When conftant Fsiith, and holy Hope ihall dlci^ 
** One lost in certainty, and one In joy ; 
** Then thou, more happy paw*r, fiur Charity,, 
« Trtomphant tUter, greateat of the three, 

*« Thy office and thy nature Btill the aanie, 

« Lasting thy lamp, and uncoosum'd thy flame, 

•« Shalt still survive 

** Shalt stand before the throne of heaven confcts'd^ 
** Fgr ever blessing, and for ever blcss'd." 

Ad 



LETTER CXXXVia 

To the samei. 
My dear Brother^ 

My friendship for you burns with an. undecj 

ilame, and is as constant as the breath of life j 

«ven when tliat shall cease, and the dust retur 

its primitive dust, and the spirit to its divine i 

cal, this holy passion shall acquire new activi 

Be asfiw'd ihat notliing tliat concerns you 



utters; sfS^j 

C»n be ineignificant to me ; if you would but 
lengthen out your letters, though it were with the 
most trifling things you can invent, 'twould be a* 
greeable to one that ha^ the fondest ooncern^ for 
you. 

K you knew the disposition of my heart, you 
would have no reason to make an apology for not 
writing in a more gay and sprightly manner. What- 
ever is pensive and serious, suits my natural taste,, 
and is entirely agreeable to the present gloomy cir- 
cumstances of my life. I am quite tir'd with the 
cahn and happy mortals that surround me, and, to 
my great vexation, I can't meet one countenance 
in which there is not anabsolute vacancy of thought- 
fulness and care. 'Tis surprizing, that such serene 
and untroubled stupidity can be maintained amidst 
all the miseries of mortality. 

« How ¥aiD is hope, and how vexatloot thought ! 

** Frem growing childhood to declining age, 

•* How tedious evry step! how gloomy cv*ty stage!' 

** rbift coarte of vtmity ahnost complete, 

" Tir'd in the field of life, I hope retreat 

** In the btill shades of death ; for dread, and pain,. 

** And grief, will find their shafts elanc'd in vain, 

^ And their points broke, retorted from the head,. 

^ Safe la tht grave,, and frco among the dead«" 

I am, &c. 

P^ S. I forgot to bid the honest man who is tb 
Cidl at your house, knock, if he found the dooc &hu.U 
0.4 
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If that should be the case^ Ten sure hc*ll be guflty 
of no violence, but wiH return back as innocently 
as any Hottentot just brought out of bisnatire rock. 
I believe he never made any noise since he was. 
born. 

LETTER CXXXIX. 

To tie tame. 
I HAVE a thousand kind and s<:rious things to say 
to my dearest brother ; but oh f in what language 
shall I speak ? Lend me your harps, ye angels^ 
and teach me some of the melting notes by which 
you give departing siints a taste of celestial rap* 
tures. 

Such notes as echo thro* the bliwful plainti 
When your immortal love» inspire the ttraiDt. 

Heavens ! that creatures bom for infinite things- 
should ever trifle ! that being$ formed for lasting 
and unminglcd happiness, should give up their pre- 
tensions for unsubstantial dreams and fleeting sha* 
dows !' 

Instead of opening the scenes- of paradise, I am 
got into a splenetic reflection on the miseries of 
mortality. — 'Twill not be otherwise, while my soul 
wears a mortal frame ; but when 1 have learned 
the songs of paradise, Pll endeavour to allure yott 
from this vain world to the heavenly regions. 

I have just heard that Mr is dead,, and so 
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tudcknly, that he was sitting in his chair with no 
mortal in his room ; only his wife heard a dismal 
groan, and running ta him,, found him speechless^ 
and his eyes set in death. Hia wretched life and 
infidel principles have given my thoughts a very 
melancholy turn, and I have chosen ttiis serious 
moment to write to my dearest brother. Nor can 
I imagine why the subject should be disagreeable 
to you ; to you> i would persuade myself, death 
has nothing in hia aspect but smiles and graces* 
And oh ! 

Whene'er thou dy'»t, may arms of angels waft thee 
To those imooth joyt that have no broken moment. 

I fancy you look on my letters as constant m^- 
mentos of mortality, and open them with as much 
solemnity as you do a sermon stitched in black pa- 
per, wkh a death*s head in the frontispiece. But, 
my dear brother, while mortality hangs about us, 
the solemn truth will return on our memory, what- 
ever pains we take to banish it. 

I am, &c. 

LETTER CXL. 

To- tbe same. 
1 90 not envy yoit the pleasure of reading Mr — — ^s 
tragedy ; but, my dear brother, 1 confess I envy 
him the happiness ofhavingpleased so exacta judge. 
1 don't question but 'tis extremely fine^ since it has 



HETTERIS- 257 

LETTER CXLL 

TV the same. 
Pft&HAPS I treated you with too much sincerity, in- 
my last; but, my dear brother, you find by it, that 
I believe every thing of you that can be an* advan- 
tage to your character, and would fancy, that you 
possess every shining quality that makes you re- 
semble the object of my fondest thoughts and end- 
less grief *, he taught my heart a passion, whose 
nicety and grandeur could not fail of giving my 
fiiture thoughts a sort of serious elevation ;. while 
with gratitude I acknowledge the power^ and bless 
the divinity of love. 

When you make wishes for me again, my dear- 
est brother, let not long life be join'd to the bles- 
sings you ask. I^am tired with the vanities be** 
neatl) the. sun ; all the pleasures that amuse man- 
kind ace but dreams of happiness, shades and fan- 
tastic appearances.. You don't believe ms, I 
know;, but the fatal experiment will convince you 
of this melancholy truth, withm the course of a 
£ew circling years, if Heaven permits you to reach 
them ; if not, when arm'd with virtue, 

What b there in this dreadful nochiog, Drath, 
That we should fear f 

Whatever darkness hangs on the gloomy valley^ be- 
yound it ten thousand dazzling scenes arise^ more 
beautiful thaa the visionsi of Mirsu. for crv'j^^.w^ 
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I set no limicB to my expect.uion8| nor restrain mf 
fancy from makii)); the bohient excursions intu 
these infinite regions^ where I behold beauty in all 
its exqui^ite varietyi and hear the sound of immor* 
Ul harmony. 

I wilk tmottf the msntioni of the Ood«, 
The loft reccMci, ind the bleit ihod«i* 

I am got into the celestial hfe, and would fain 
forget that I am writing to a beaU| a mere terres- 
trial creature. But oh I 

1 link at once, and leiYC the ikiei t 

How transient are the fli>(hts of devotion ! how 

soon do earthly objects return with all, their %ei\x^ 

cing advantages I 

Faint »re the cfTortu of my will, 

And mort.<l pawinn charms my loul airray. 

Adieu, my dearest brother. May tieaven maVc 
you happy beyond the limits of your own wishes- 
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Tq tbff jatne. 

Ton arc in the rij^ht, my dear brother, in bcHer- 
ii»f^ tir.it r Im'1 much ratlicr date my Icftern to you 
from the morning «tar, or the argent fields of the 
iTioon, than from a liltlr villagr in the county of 
Somctiict. Murtality ic^df^ without its attendant 
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^c of the tpheresy am serenaded with a plon^ 
man's whis^tle, or some rustic shepherd's joTu 
roundelay. However^ I hare my share of tran 
quillity in this stormy 'world. This low part c 
existence will soon he ended, and all beyond isic 
fiaed and exalted happiness. Adieu • 
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Tc the same, 
M7 Dear Brother, 

TotTR letter has given me a little relisTi for life ani 
the world agiin, which I had entirely lost before 
Whatever wild ambition craves, or boundless va 
nity can paint, the splendor of the great, and tb 
pleasures of the libertine, had lost their inchanl 
ing appearances 5 while my gloomy imaginatioi 
fancy'd my dcarcbt brother expiring, and with him 
all the charms that youth and blooming life couli 
boast. 

The fairc« flow'r (hard fate !) but blows and dies, 
J) )cs its gay honours to our eyes di<«play, 
And, while we pralnc its beauty, sinks away. 

Strength of reason, and fortitude of mind ! wha 
pompous words are these ? but how little do the' 
signify to a mind so unguarded and effeminate a 
mine ? 1 have a concern for my dearest brother' 
life, which no argument can remove, nor any a 
niuscment diveit-, UQ\\\\v\'t bvxt silent tears can rc« 
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TiCTC mc. Heaven, who knows the secret idola- 
try of nny heart, may, perhaps, remove the darling 
object, and blot every name, but what is divine, 
from my goal. 

I was going to pray for you, but, my dearest 
brother, I know not what blessings to ask : nor 
"what would make you happy, that relate only to 
this world ; let the ardour of my vows (and lis- 
tening angels can witness how sincere they are) 
let them procure immortal pleasures for you, and 
I shall close my eyes in peace, and thank the pro- 
pitious powers with my exphring breath. Adieu. 
If half my prayers reach the skies, you most, you 
will b^ happy. 

Mr has a softer proposal to make to you^ 

but the truth of this appears 

To none but gnidL poetic cyw. 
I could not fold up my letter, without inclosing 
Mr Grove's ode on his recovery : the easy harmo- 
ny of the numbers, and exalted piety of the sen- 
timents, Vm sure, can't fail of pleasing you. 

■On the Author's recovery out of Sickness* 

Written April I'ji'j. 
I. 
ToiK> bounteous Author of my day«, 
Thee, their restorer, let mc praiic ; 
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Thee, gracioQs God, who firom the gates of ^leath. 

Where I in pcnsiTe uleoce iate. 

Waiting the dread arrest of £ite 
My kmU didtt save, and snatch wj fleeting bread^ 
II. 

My voice with weakness £unt beconae^ 

And hollow, like the empty tomb. 

Hoarse, and scarcely to be known ; 

Strong, and animated grown. 

Shall be employ'd to soond thy lame : 
And while in loftier notes I laud that name. 
Which Utely I invok*d with feeble cry. 
Rocks, hills, and vales, shall to my song reply. 

III. 
Let me remember too, with what surprize 

The sudden darkness vetPd my eyes. 

How sickly, and how pale the light. 
When death's impending shade. 

Presage of everlasting night. 
Had round involved my head ! 

To heav'n my languid looks 1 turn*d. 

Nor long my state unpity'd moum*d : 
Celestial effluence purg'd the gloom away. 
And to my fainting eyes restor'd the day : 
I'herefore for thee, my God, these orbs shall roll. 
And to thy radiant seat I'll dart, through them, my soul 

I. 
Think, vain, fond heart, when on the steep 
Of that tremcnduous, boundless deep, 
Eternity, in sad su^pence I stood : 
How all my trifling hopes and fears. 
My senseless joys, and idle tears, 
Vanish 'd at prospect of the frightful flood ! 

II. 
Sure life is but a huddled dream, 
And tinic a swifr, deceitful stream. 
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Thu Tain world a shin lug bubble, 

Only full of wind and troable ; 

Yet this, great God, this i% the prize. 
For which deluded mortals heav*n despise ; 
Blinded wich passion after this they run. 
And see not, 'till they see themselves undone* 

III. 
When, Lord, thy band the sable curtain drew» 

And future worlds discloi'd to view. 

These were my thoughts ; and such are stiE 
The lef sons of the grave ; 

But as the purple channels fill. 
We gayer fancies have ; 

The world its former charms puts on. 

And we to doat again are won. 
But, rather than this shameful chase repeat, 
'And grossly suffer, having seen the cheat, 
A stranger let me live to fatal ease. 

That greatness may not tempt, wealth shine, nor flattery plsate i 
L 

Rais'd from my bed. Til higher rise, 

And springing upward, mate the skies, 
Nor shall thifi load of flesh restrain my flighty 

So, when the- eagle's youth returns, 

With thirst of bold attempts he burns, 
Sitays his wings, and tow'ring, mocks the sights 
11. 

All my past follies be forgot,^ 

Lost in one universal blot : 

From this aera years begin^ 

Happy, and unstained with sin r 

And as if life did now commence, 
And nature's beauties nT)W first struck my sense, 
Transported, let me sing from whom I came. 
Admire his works, and praise the faultless frame. 
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in. 

My soul, thou frource of life, widi health inipire*. 
And actuate it with thy fire ; 
Let all its pow*rs partake the hcftt. 

Imparted by thy love : 
In all a heav'nly vigour beat 

Its ev*ry spring to move. 
If thus my body and my mind 

Shall both thy quick'ning influence find,. 
With both thy glory I will strive to raise. 
And to thy service consecrate my days ; 
And while this aims at hcav*n, that bows to earthy 
£ach part will honour Thee, and own .its several births. 
1. 
Tho' now delay'd, yet death will come, 
By Face's inevitable doom ; 
When once the destin'd period is mature, . 
No pray'rs for respite will prevail. 
That mightiest enj^lne then must fail, 
Atid the disease, we slight, despair of cure. 

11. 

SUN", stand thou still, a mortal said : 

The mortal's voice the ?un obcy'd, 

Sudden check*d his rapid wheel, 

On the brow of heav'n*« steep hill 

To double leng^th he j.tretch*d that day : 
'But then, impatient of his longer stay, 
His fall he hasten'd, and withdrew the light r 
;*TO, stopp'd awhile, my sun must set in night. 
Wisely the blessing use, thou must resign ; 

The ble-sing will not long be thine ; 

Frepare, my soul, for thy remove 
From this frail house of clay. 

To scats of fadeless bliss above. 
And cvcr-durin^ day 

Death shews not fhcrc his mea^e facej 
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N« annals to record, as here, the time, 

The blest prieserve ; bat ever in their primej 

L.et countless ages glide away untold, 

Whiah witness as they pass, to joys that ne'er grow oWL 
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7o the Rev. Mr John Munckley^ 
Sir, 

The confidence your letter gives me of my bro* 
thcr's $ happiness, is all that can support me un* 
der the dismai tidings of his death : I bore the loss 
of my father with much more composure. The 
moment your letter came, I was pouring out all 
the ardour of my soul before God, for my brother's 
Bfc, or a full assurance of his future happiness : 
the last your letter brought me. But, oh ! could 
spending the day in tears, or the watches of the 
night \n prayers ; could my own life have rescued 
him from the grave, I would have given it. I be- 
lieve he died on the same day my father did ; and 
now they are met to part no more. 

I told my father, two days before he died, of my 
mother's distress, and that she desired his prayers r 
on which he lifted up his hands, and fixing his^ 
eyes earnestly toward heaven, spoke these words : 
•* God Almighty bless her, and her family ; blcsfi' 
•* them in their bodies, and bless them in their 
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*' bodies, and bless them in their souls .'* And^ 
after a long and silent pause^ he said again $ *' God 
*^ is faithful, he has blessed them, and they sKall 
•' be blessed;* 

My father left all his estate to me by his will, 
\i^ithout one kgacy to any relation he had,, and oq 
the outside of his will he set down this as his rea- 
son ; " that he might not straiten me, nor hinder 
^' any kindness that I should design to shew to 
** Mr Rowe's family.** This generous concern 
for them has obliged me beyond all the indulgence 
of his life. 

I am afraid this affliction sits heavy on my poor 
sister ; but her brother's resemblance to my much- 
loved husband made him dear to me beyond all the 
ties of nature, and my grief knows no reason or li- 
mits. 

I shall expect you here, according to your pro- 
mise ; if you are so inhumaji as to disappoint me, 
it will be the first ill-natured thing I ever knew 
you guilty of ; which will vastly aggravate yout 
crime. I hope you intend to make some stay j 
you shall be sure of a sincere welcome to 

Your, &c. 

P. S. The anguish of my heart will not suf- 
fer me to write now to my mother.. 
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LETTER CXLV, 

To 

I HAVE lately looked over Mr Rowe*s Lives of il- 
lustrious Men, and though one of the manuscripts 
is lost, (I need not tell you by whom,) the princi- 
ples and reflections in them are so just and noble, 
I can hardly, with a safe conscience, suffer them 
to be- kept any longer from the world. You know 
Mr Plowe'^ universal learning and exact judgment 
in every thing that was graceful and elegant in hu- 
man nature or polite writing, and I am sure they 
were wrote with a design to be made public. 
However, I leave it entirely to your discretion, to 
<lo as you think proper. 

1 was extremely surprised at the news of Mrs 
■ ■ * s death, I begin to think I have lived too 
iong, and shall see every thing I value rent from 
me. 'Tis my greatest joy to think the shadows of 
the evening are lengthening, and that the closing 
part, the last important moment will soon arrive. 
O may my sun set in smiles ! 

•« Lo ! I behold the scattering shades, 

** The dawn of^heav*n appears, 
«* The sweet immortal morning spreads 

" Its blushes round the spheres." Jifr Watts, 

I am ashamed to send you the following lines j 
but since 'tis in obedience to your request, yoa 
will excuse them. I have talked of dying so of- 
ten, that I can't live much longer mlVi^N^x^ ^^*^ 
^3 
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grace, and I ought in decency to mate my exit, 
after I have so seriously bid adieu to the world. 

Qn the return of the Day on which Mr Rowe Jied^ 

U NBA PPT day for ever now adieu ! 
Theie eyes no more thy rising beams shall view ; 
Before the sun its annual course shall roll, 
Immortal light shall open on my soul : 
The years of paradise begin their round, 
With lasting flpwVs and endless verdure crownV 
In blissful climes where full delights abound 
Ho more, lov*d youth, the mournful muse no more 
In melting numbers shall thy loss deplore ; 
To notes triumphant now I'll tune the lyre, 
And sacred love shall all the song inspire. 

I hope you are all well, and happier than this 
yain world can nlake you. 



D'd, L 
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To the same* 

You have flattered me into a better opinion of the 
Letters * than I should ever have had, without 
your approbation. But, oh ! be it far from my 
soul, to ascribe any thing to myself; 'tis all receiv- 
ed, and let it be sacred to the cause of Virtue : if 
any language of mine has the power of persuasion, 
may it be devoted to the interest and glory of that 

/- ^j-" " ^ — •' •' • — g-g I I 

• friendship in Dciiih* 
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t Fountain of all perfection from whom all« 
lorn flows. 

discover so much original folly, ^ucli Uind- 
and inadvertency, that I am fully convinced, 
only the inspiration of the Almighty that 
ics man- effectually to profit, 

<* O 'pcak ! and at the liarmony 

•• Of thy commanding voice, 
^< My soul shall kindle into life, 

*< And breathe immortal joye. 

'** The 9oft insinuating calls 

« Of §ense will all be drowD*4 
" In the superior excellence : " ' 

** Of that celestial sound. 

** With deep attention, lo ! I stand, 

«* Be the creation still, | 

<* While silently I wait to hear 

« The dictates of thy wiH. ' 

^ O speak ! for who can teach like Thee 

** The uninstructed mind ? 
** Whom thou wilt condescend to teach, 

<* Shall heav'nly wisdom find.*' 

,ady , from the first reading, was positive 

Letters were mine, but I make no serious re- 
I have not sent one present as the author ; 

as I make no confession, but to three or four 
sons to whom I could not help it, I still enter- 

some faint hopes, and sincerely desire I may 
be known. I resolve to guard against deny*- 
the truth ; however, I have no oblig;ation. t<^ 
lose the secret^ but rather s^n u^^^v^t. ^^^ 
R 4 
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I make a very aukward business of it, when ask'd, 
to avoid telling a lie, or owning the truth. By 
Ms *8 letters, I fancy she thinks you the au- 

thor: you need neither own, nor deny any thing, 
but refuse to answer. Dr Young, I flatter my- 
self, is in perfect ignorance. I could wish I had 
trusted nobody but you in the publication ; but 
such a reflection is inconsistent with my principles. 
I believe the minutest circumstances (except sins) 
are ordained by him, by whom the least sparrow 
is not forgotten, nor the hairs of our head unnum- 
bered. 

I would not entertain so ill an opinion of hu« 
man nature (however Athiests and Freethinkers 
have degraded it) as to believe it impossible to 
reach a disinterested love and benevolence to man- 
kind : but I have not the vanity to pretend to the 
heiglits of charity, and that I had no other motive 
in writing the Letters ; yet 'twas, I think, my prin- 
cipal view, remote from any hopes of interest or 
personal reputation. It would indeed have been 
some little entertainment to me, to hear myself 
freely censur'd or approvM, without any other con- 
cern than that of an autlior in misquerade. Ho«r- 
ever, (if I am detected,) at worst, I hope I can- 
not be accused of vanity, as 1 have never assumed 
the title of an author, nor presumed to speak, but 
in a personated character. 
If you send one to Mr , let it be from your* 
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self, and tell him nobody owns the book, and the 
author has no existence. 
I anaj with all imaginable sincerity, 

Your, &:€• 



LETTER CXLVIL 

To the same* 
There cannot be a more proper name for all the 
enjoyments of this world, than that of shadows : 
thus they fly away, and leave no traces behind 
them ; or if' they leave any, perhaps, 'tis guilt and 
regret, at the reflection on time and advantages 
lost and unimproved. However, 1 am highly in- 
debted to Lady , who was so obliging to come 

and stay here two nights. She filled the flying 
moments with wit and good humour, and laying 
aside the Countess of , and all manner of ce- 
remony, gave us no anxiety or trouble, but seemed 
to have a perfect relish of the ease and tranquillity 
of low life. I have ju^ received a letter that she 
is got well to Marlborough, and says she will raise 
her hearths and windows, to muke her house look 
like mine. 

But in all enjoyments, your danger hangs like 
the weight of death on my soul. All my earthly 
happiness seems in suspence by the uncertainty of 
your health I cannot express the tenderness of 
my affection for you, 'tis tl\e stIOI^£^^^.TOt^^tAs^w^x 
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my heart feels to the world. O may that sorerelgft 
Power who has the springs of nature in his hands, 
spare your lifci and crown it with distinguished fa- 
TOurs! 

But however that is determined, some of the 
watches of this night have been employed to beg 
that your evidences for immortal happiness may be 
clear and unquestioned •, thit the God of all con- 
solation would make his goodness pass before yoUf 
and on this hide heaven let out one ray of that glo- 
ry, which I sp-ak it with full assurance) will Or 
pen in all its splendor on you for ever, when you 
have once pas»*cd the j^loomy shades of death. 
may vou be refreshed, here below, with the fore- 
tastes of those rivers of pleasure, of which you 
will 1)6 bwaliowed up, in the regions of perpetual 
joy! 

I have more reason to fear the great event than 
you can have, and yet my hopes are often suppor- 
ed by such thoug- .ts as these, to which I know you 
will sincerely assent. 

" Let me serve my God, though that service 
" should never find a reward. Let me love thee, 
** if that love should never meet a return. Let me 
*• employ my life for thy glory, though I am for- 
** gotten for ever I would spend my hours ol 
** mortal life with thee, if I nrju/t part witl^ thee 
•* in that to come. If I should never see the o- 
^^ pen glory of ih^ Iv:,^ vxt Vv^v^cu^ I will catch c- 
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** very glimmering ray that discovers thcc on earth. 

" Shouldst thou exclude me from this general as- 

** sembly of the church of the first born above} yet 

^* I will love the habitation of thy holiness here, 

** and frequent the place where thy honour dwells." 

* How much do I value your prayers to prepare 

me for that solemn part which I may be soon call* 

ed to act ! It is a great satisfaction to' my mindj 

to imagine that while I have been asking blessings 

at the throne of mercy for you, perhaps, at the 

same instanti you have been imploring the AU 

tnighty for me, that we may meet in the seats of 

immortal life and pleasure above, and tell to. lis- 

tening angels the wonders of redeeming grace to 

MTorthless, sinful mortals ; the charming relation 

will never end, and the miracles of boundless cle« 

mcncy be for ever surprising and new. 

Here is my triumph, here my hopes run high ; 
They "know no bound, but infinitely free, 
Cratp all a blest eternity contains. 

Assure yourself I shall be to the last momenta 
ikf my life, and beyond mortaUty, 

Your, &c. 
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7o the same* ' 

•T18 a great satisfaction to me, to find your life is 
atill continued^ and that there are son[vc ^\swv\2cci<<^ 
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hopes of your recovery to your former degree of 
health. Is any thing difGcult to the Almighty 
Power ? 1 woula f.iin flatter myself with the hap- 
piness of seeing you once more, on this side the 
stais. And yet there seems something impious in 
such a desire ; for while I am persuaded it would 
be infinitely for your own advantage to get free 
from corruption and mortality, why should I envy 
you a state of complete felicity, if indulgent Hea- 
ven should call you away early from these regions 
of sin and disorder ? for I make no question but 
death will conduct you safely to the possession of 
immortal joys ; and I am not without some serene 
expectations myself, and am almost assured we 
shill meet in the triumph of cele tial blessedness 
and perfection in the next world : 

« Whf re pleasure rolls in living floods, 
" From ain and dross rcfin'd,'* 

If Henven should restore you to the prayers of 
your friends, and my, perhaps, too importunate 
desires, 1 need not say, you would be welcome as 
the light of the sun to one who had long lost it ; 
if not, may the light of his countenance, whose 
loving- kindncbs is better thnn life, shine with un* 
clouded glories on your soul, and scatter the shades 
before you. 

I forgot to tell you, Lady Scudamorc died with 
great composure \ and thou^jh she was sciz'd in 
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such a crisis of affairs, as would have engaged a 
mind less pious than her's, she was entirely resigned 
and calm j having nothing to do, but to give up 
her soul to the hands of that Redeemer whose name 
she had confessed and ador'd. Let me die the 
death of the righteous, and let my last end be like 
many of my pious friends, whose exit has beeace^ 
kstial peace I 

Adieu, may the Almighty God be your portion ! 

Tou will excuse the short unstudy'd soliloquy I 
liave inclos'd. 

To him that lovM, and washM me in his blood, 
Who with that precious ransom bought my soul, 
My captive soul, from guilt, from death and hell;. 
From me, and all the favoured race of man. 
From ev'fry tribe and tongue on earth rcdeem*d,, 
To him be praise, dominion, glory, pow'r ! 

O when shall I begin the endless song, 
Th' immortal strain, and to the golden harps 
Of aogeU set the blest Redeemer's name i 
When shall I celebrate the boundless praise 
Of everlasting love ? survey the lengths* 
The dazzling heights, the wide extended breadthty* 
And still unfathom'd depths of grace divine f 
When shall I with immortal rapture gaze 
On God^s unclouded face ! see the bright smile 
Of uncreated, ever-blooming beauty,. 
The fair original of all the charms 
That here below subdu'd my captive sense f 
O when shall I in peace behold thy face, 
That face, whose rays shall dissipate the clond 
Of mortal guilt and grief f O haste away^ 
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'X*hou bliMful period t fly, ye lagging hourf^ 
Impacieoce racks my loul at your delay* 
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7*0 the same. 
You must give mc leave, my dear friendi t< 
dulp;c myself in the pleasure of writirig to 
since I do it without the least expectation of 
turn ; and indeed t would deny myself this ( 
factiuni if i thought ic would be troublebon 
you. 

Your long silence and confinement make 
look on you like an inhabitant of some supi 
re|>;ion, and I want to talk to you in the langi 
of immorrality liut since that cannot be, 1 t 
be content to tell you in a human di.ilect| 
much batibfviction I should promise myself in 
conversation, if it was the will of Heaven to rc« 
you to lieahh : the visit of some gentlb cek 
inhabitant would not be more welcome. In< 
I can't but flatter myself with prospects of dif 
happiness, after so many instances of the vanit 
human hopcb •, and yet 'tis with some caution 
I renew the pleasing expectation of your pei 
recovery, . lul that your health will be enough ( 
firm d, to buiier you once more to spend a sum 
ia th:: country, if Heaven continues my life, wh 
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I hope, wHI find a period long before you remove 
to the skies. Tis a pleasure to me to imagine, I 
shall greet yoa a new-come stranger to the imma- 
terial worlds, whose wonders I shall be well ac-» 
quainted with, before you make your first appear-^ 
ance there. 

But oh ; yoa will there find no greater instance; 
•f the power of Almighty grace and clemencyi thaa 
will appear in my salvation. 

«« Great is thy mercy, and my tongue 

" Shall its rich wonders tell ; 
** For thou hat>t sav'd my sinking soul 
, « From the .low depths of hell." 

Dt Waftt. 

How often do I look back on the snares I have 
ttscap'd, and through all the changes of my life see 
the dazzling memorials of providential goodness, 
and the humbling instances of my own guilt ! 
And yet, with its highest aggravations, I hope my 
pardon and a full remission is seal'd in heaven ;; 
and there are moments, in which (against all the 
contradiction of hell) i dare attest, that " in the 
^ Lord my Redeemer I have righteousness and; 
« strength." 

It is not possible for me to describe what friend*- 
ly- anguish my soul feels for you •, nothing rdievea 
tbose. cares but the prospect of meeting you in aa 
Kappy immortality j and be asburM that next to; 
»{ own salvation^, the most ardent wishes I c^vv 
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make to Heaven, will be for your happiness; 
Adieu, and m.iy you enjoy the light of his coun- 
tenance, in whose presence is fullness of joy, and 
pleasures for evermore. May the God of your 
pious ancestors bless you, and make your ways 
prosperous. May your hopes of glory brighten 
into the clearest evidence, and support you with 
unutterable consolations* , / 



LETTER CL. 

To the Rev, Mr Tho, Amory. 

Dec lOr 

It would be putting you on an exploit of perfect 
knight errantry, to desire you to take a journey 
hither, in this unpleasant season. You would 
find occasion to equip yourself with Mambrino's 
helmet, to defend your head from the inclemency 
of the wintry skies. As for Mr Grove, if he 
should come on victorious over all the giants and 
inchaiited castles on the road -, if it should happen 
to snow while he was here, he would fancy him- 
self in Liplaiid, and abhor tliis place forever. I 
am Ro sincerely pleased with Mr Grove's company, 
that I should never desire it, 'till I thought every 
ciroumstance would concur to please the delicacy 
of his imagination, ou which I know the weather 
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has some influenccir I would never invite him, 
but "wbtn the sun smiles on the gay creation, 

•• Restores the leafy honours to the woods, 
•* Fk>w*rs to the banks, and freedom to the floods; 
** While birds on branches perch'd or on the win^» 
•< At Nature's joyful restoration sing.'* 

For this, and two or three other wise reasons, I 
am willing to deny myself the happiness of your 
company 'till a month or two after Christmas. 

I find I have your leave to make my exit, and 
commence immoTt^lity as soon as I please, on con- 
dition ril study divinity in the fields of light, and 
come hack again to fright people out of their wits, 
and answer cases of conscietice. But I sun afraid 
my improvements will not be great this way. I 
am for the myrtle shades and rosy bowers : and if 
a silver lute and a celestial song will entertain you, 
ril certainly oblige you, if it is in my power, with 
•uch meltiug strains as angtls sing to dying saints, 
when they would give them a taste of celestial 

joy«: 

Such notes as echo thro' the blissful groves, 

When they describe their own immortal loves. ' 



LETTER CLL 

To. the same. 
•it, 
1 HAVE been reading all this morning of the sun, 
and stars, and comets > but I cannot be %o \'9axv Vi 
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jtcll you I understood perfectly one line thit I read; 
yet the subject has given a sort of elevation to my 
thoughts, and put them in such a kind of dazzling 
confusion, that Fm afraid you'll wish I had writ { 
to you^ when my genius had been less exalted, and , 
more turned to earthly objects. But you may be i 
out of pain, for I find conversing with noortal tlungs 
has a pernicious influence : I am already descend- 
ed, and have bid the starry regions adieu. With- 
out raillery, 'tis too true, that the mind docs not 
long keep its heavenly, which isi indeed, itf pro* 
per situation, and where alone it can find rest. 

I spent a few days, since you were here, at Long- 
leate ; but though the gardens were in their per- 
feet order and beauty, and looked like paradise re- 
stored, I found greater charms in obscurity and so- 
litude ; which I think I should prefer to a public 
life, if 'twas on no other view than as a sanctuary 
from the censure of the world, and to be disengag- 
-cd from its interest and passions. An unenvyed 
retirement, without standing a competitor for any 
of the advantages that the rest of mankind pursue, 
seems to be the nearest way to peace and happi- 
ness. Like Sancho, in Don John, I cannot ro 

*on long without interruption. 

I am, &c. 
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LETTER cm. 

To the same^ 

>u have addressed mc with as much solemnity' 
if I had been in holy orders. You certainly 
cicd yourself writing to Mrs Drumniond ; while 
1 know I am so far from assuming those supe- 
r airS| that I have hardly the confidence to put 
self in the class of reasonable creatures. All 
pre-eminence I pretend to is, that I came into 
world before you ; and, according to the pro- 
!ty of time and action, hope to leave it first, and 
nmence the dignity of a celestial spirit ; while 
are left below, a sober plodding mortal, blcs- 
l yourself in the felicity of a prudent wife^ and 
ottse full of pretty, tractable children. 
four verses contain excellent rules for happi- 
i ; but you find they had not their just effect 
your fair disciple. One would really think 
ikind under some fatal enchantment, that they 
resolved never to be happy by rule or method ; 
Je^ as Mr Grove says, 

<( Heav'n warns us of the dang*rous road, 

^ And would our steps recall ; 
*< But. we must tread, where crowds have trod, 

•* And where they fell, we fall/* 

Pope says justly enough, in his letters, that half 
things that employ our heads deserve not the 
:€ of thoughts ; they are rather stronger dre^trv^, 
5 2 
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impressions on the imagination But I have! 

no inclination to be severe on haman nature, and 
have still the modesty to put myself in the lowcUP 
xank among intellectual beings, and- pretend to tnH 
yight to censure or dictate^ 

I am impatient to see your sermon ;• the * titlt 
Ihas already biassed me in its favour. I always hns* 
bought you warm in the cause of Chrtstianty \.wnlr 
for your peculiar notions, I am so far from blam* 
ifig your frankness and sincerity >. that it appears tO" 
me a beauty in your character. 

Before I had finished my letter, your sermofr 
came to^my hands ; which I have read with gteit 
satisfaction,-, and from an implicit believer, it hMk 
half made me a reasonable one ; which you. will^ 
ihink is a surprising attainment for 

Tloixr, &C*. 



LETTER CUIt 

To 

i WOULD fain persuade you, and flatter myself, tBa^ 
my inclinations to solitude are not the effect of »- 
ny sour austerity, or vain ambition of being thought 
wiser or better than other people. 1 aspire to do- 

• Christ the Ivlght of the world : Or, the principal improte- 
anentft made in religion by Christianty. A Kimoo £reachttiLiS: 
Sa>ji, Sept. n» 1735. 



lETTERS. ^'Sj 

^araCter above that of a rcvisonahlc cteature ; and 
'Am content to keep on « level with other indolent 
•inoTtals, who are willing to be quiet and happy oa 
^flic most easy terms they can find. 

It 18 impossible for me to keep my mind in a 
fioper situation in the noise and harry of public 
^diver&ions. A train of impertinent imnges, a suc- 
vession of follies, runs through my imagination. 
My head is a perfect toy-shop, a raree-show ; nor 
can I -possibly banish from my memory a series of 
tronblesome ideas of things to which 1 am wN^lly 
jndifierent whether they ever had an existence ; 
Imt tiH the impression is a little effaced by retire- 
ment, these unseasonable Vanities will intrude on 
ny public and private devotion. 

Frequenting assemblies of pleasure would not 
be the way, as you imagine, to reconcile me to a 
crowdi unless I could find more sincerity practised 
there. People seem, indeed, to meet with an o« 
bliging design to please and entertain one anothery 
and you would think the whole world in a league 
<£ (riendbhip and beneficenc offices \ but as soon as 
tfct they are parted, the disguise falls off, and the 
latent malignity breaks out in slander or ridicule. 
Whatever pains has been taken by every single 
person to recommend themselves by dress, beha- 
viour , or wit) not one mortal comes away satisfied 
with any thing but himself. One has been too 
pert^ anotlier too sullen ; some aiQ ^xik'N-vt^^ ^« 

S2 
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thcTS hideous -, some too old, and otlien tot 
young ^ and nothing in n^tture what it should be; 
not ^beauty or blemish that escapes cemare; s$'j 
that you would think mankind born in a state on 
bostillty witli one another, and that the end of | 
those public assemblies was to pry into tlie faulta^J 
and expose the defects of their own species. 
My letter is of a decent lengths 

Adieu* 



LETTER CUV, 

To Mrs Arahstia MurraWi 

I FIND 'tis a hard thing for people that are <joti 
out of the world J to converse with those that art 
in it* As I am* cut off from the ways of the liv- 
ing, and seem to esiit in the stale of departed 
spirits, I know not how to entertain my survhing 
friends. News from the dead, I fancy, would 
riot be very agreeable to many of them ; especially 
to those that are very well at ease in a state of 
jiiortality, and hive all the gay part of life befors 
them. But ali I Madam, how soon will the iott 
deluding vision fly 1 how swiftly wiH the circling 
vears roll on, and convince yon of the vanity of 
nil your expectations from this false world ! Youl 
think 1 am very well at leisure to utter these wise 
maxiiiis: I don't expect you to believe me|bEitj 
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I think myself very happy, that I have writ any' 
thing capable of inspiring such noble sentiments 
as those of devotion must be, in a mind formed 
lUce Mrs Knightly's. I find, Madam, you are a 
little. piquM that I should think you have no relish^ 
but psur Us poesies tendres i^ galantes* Why, to 
tell you the truth, Madam, I fancy people are ne- 
ver wise or devout in any remarkable degree, till 
they are married v and when once you are entered 
into that sober solemn state, I shall have the same 
charity for you, that I have for other people under 
those grave circumstances. 

As for all the fine things you say of my wit and- 
merit,, take it for granted I subscribe to them all, 
and give my full assent to them, and every thing 
else that can be said to my advantage. I am ex- 
tremely sensible what a loss my retreat is to the 
world, and how much a person of my consequence 
must be missed in it. I am afraid the grass will 
covcr^ the circle in Hyde*pirk,if I should not make 
my appearance there ; and if a tender despair had 
not turned me savage, I should certainly have 
more compassion for mankind, than to hide so 
much met it in the country shades. But where- 
ver I am, such worth as yours will still possess the 
esteem of 

"Sour, &C' 
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LETTER CLV. 

To ibe lame, 
Mr past life begins to appear tifce a dream to me« 
TU 60 long since I saw any of mj friends^ that I 
almost fancy I never had any thing but a visionary 
scene of happiness ; and I think of Mrs Arabella 
Marrow only as an agreeable phantom, that once 
or twice appeared to me between sleeping and 
waking, and (as the visits of angels are shorty the 
gay delusion smil'di and vanished for ever from 
my sight* 

But if you are really an inhabitant of this world, 
I believe, by this time, you arc pretty well tired of 
the town, and I expect in your next an account of 
your retreat. There i« so lilllc variety in life, and 
the repetition is so dull, that I am always pitying 
people that have a long scene to act, and envying 
tliose tliat in a few years nriislk their parti and re« 
tire. 

When I writ to you last, 1 had resolved to go to 
Bath ; but after I had nicely balanced the pleasure 
and the pain, I resolved to bid my agreeable friends 
adieu, and break my cngagcmci»ts with every 
earthly thing. In this humour I can't but repeat 
with conntj^nt plcaturc the soliloquy of Alcibiadcf, 
in the Spectator ; and then, mcihinks, n^y soul 
^cqairco a sort oC tc\f-b\x(fiv:w:iicY and iiidcpcndenoe. 
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ni just invoke the muses to touch the lyre in 
lank verse, and leave you to solace yourself at 
iquct or ombre. 

Appear, yc fairest 'blandishmnts of sense, 
With all your boasted charms, at once displaf. 
Whatever the sun's bright eye, in all hi« rouod. 
Since first he journey *d thro^ the skies, has seen ; 
Ye beauties turn*d to dust, ye triismphs lost 
In long oblivion, pat on airy forms. 
And in fantastic grandeur now appears 
That T, at once, may all your charms despise. 

Tou find I am got above the cloudsj and so I 
avc you. I hope, from this elevation, you'll take 
as a great favour, if I subscribe myself 

Your, &c« 



LETTER CLVI. 

T9 the same^ 

Madam, 

HOPE this letter will find you in some interval of 
!rfect leisure, or else 1 cannot expect your for- 
iveness for so much wilful and deliberate imper- 
nence. My thoughts are in such a romantic situa- 
on in this place, that I am half convinced that 
rery thing I see here is inchantment. I never 
mture out of my own apartment with any secu- 
ty of returning to it again, but lose myself in 
:rdant labyrinths and flow'ry mazes ; and am of- 
n reduc'd to enquire of the first iateUlg^otl^c.voL'^ 
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that I meet, which is the way into my Lord -*s 

houser But 'tis my consolation, that this gay con- 
fusion of mind is not peculiar to myself ; for I 
can assure you, there are not two people in the 
family that are yet agreed to call any one thing, 
besides the mount, by the same name : what one 
reasonable creature thinks fit to call a parterre, 
another, with a true poetical license, calls a wil- 
dernes ; that which one, without the least hesita- 
tion, terms a green and open square, another, with 
full assurance, affirms to be a close impenetrable 
shade, a retreat from the noon-day sun. Amid&t 
this confusion of languages, 'tis a great delight to 
me, to find everybody in as visionary a disposition 
as myself. Whether we are got into Fairyland, 
or if 'tis the nature of this climate that has lull'd 
us all into a golden dream, is very uncertain ; but 
for my part, I am so pleased with the place and 
company, that I am willing to indulge the charm- 
ing madness, without envying the most sedate rea- 
soncr on earth But whether you'll take my word 
or not, 'tis certain I am in my right senses, when 
I subscribe myself 

Tour, &c. 



LETTER CLVn. 

To the samp. 
Madam, 

1 riii^T^ myself very h?.ppy In your good opinion : 
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but though I do the utmost justice to my own mo- 
rit, I can't flatter myself that I deserve your c- 
steeni. — ^This sentence looks as if it was borrowed 
out of the Academy of Compliments j but, with- 
out vanity, I can assure you 'tis my own. 

The news of your illness ia a very sensible af- 
fliction to me ; I find my letters are* not the onl j 
mementoes you have of mortality. With regard to 
yourself, I think it could be no great disadvantage 
to you to quit the world so early j. to die in the 
pride of life, and in all the splendour of youthful 
virtue, has something more glorious in it than to 
languish out the dregs of life, in the exercfse of 
no virtue but patience. But as you have all the 
gay part of life before you, and have some soft 
engagement to this world, I am not surprized 
at the reluctance you find to make such an early 
exit* 

You would diink me too resignM in parting- 
with my friends, if I should tell you, it is not worth 
your while to make a farther trial of any earthly 
enjoyment ; however, your own experience will be 
the strongest conviction •, and a few circling year* 
will give you a full demonstration of the vanity of 
all your gay expectations from this false world. 
Indeed, I would have you disappointed, and can't 
wish you perfectly happy and at rest here ; not 
fcom any ilLwiil or m?jljgnity in my temper, but 
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for fear it ihould stop your pursuit after more lait« 
ing and superior joys. 

If I appear more stoical than I ought on this 
occasion^ His because I apprehend you are in no 
danger ^ and I hope to leave you long behind me» 
poisessM of as much happiness as dreams and 
shadows can give you. Adieu. 



LETTER CLVIII. 

To thi yamt. 
Midsm, 

I AM extremely obligM to you for the account of 
your travels* A view of those fine prospects in 
your description^ is much more agrecnble to my 
temper^ than being at the pains of bccing them a« 
ny other way ; while I am persuaded your images 
of tltem are more beautiful and entertaining than 
the things you ric&cribe. 

My Lady — — has given me an account of Mr 
— — 's death. Hhc bpcaku of it in a manner ihat ! 
gives me the Iii^hm^t cttcein for her virtue, and 
the humanity of her temper » to make such Just 
redectiona on life and its vanities, in the pride of 
youth, and ^ayc«t tircurnKtaticc of fortune, is very 
uncommon ; but notliinf( giv«« me a greater opi- 
nion of her wir, and the elegance of her taste, than 
the vahic bhe h.io for your convers^ition. You 
know I am very uikcic> A%\\v*N'^tvo dependence, 
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r am past all ceremony wkh the world. Since- 
Mr Rowe's death, I have had neither hopes nor 
jEears ; but anv in a state of absolute indifFerence 
with r^ard to the events of this world. I have 
case and plenty to the extent of my wishes, and 
can form no desires but what my father's in dul-^ 
gence would procure -, and I have nothing to ask. 
of Heav^o beyond the good old man's life. The 
perfect sanctity of his character, with the benevo- 
lence of his temper^ makes^ him a refuge to the 
widow and fatherless. The people follow hitx> 
with their blessings and. prayers, when he goes a- 
broad ;. which he seldom does, but with a desiga* 
to reconcile some difierence, or to. right the injur'd 
and oppressed The rest of his hours arc entirely 
spent in his private devotion, or books, which are 
his only diversions. But I forget myself, and ack» 
Bowledge, it would be more apropos to entertain you. 
with the charms of some-handsome young fellow, 
or the dress and eqjiipage of a beau, than with the 
moral virtues and temperance of hermits and phi- 
losophers. 

Lady tells me you are in a constant hurry^ 

of company in Warwickshire. I suppose you do 
BOt know that you. deserve my compassion ; but E 
can't help bestowing it upon you. With all the 
graces of you^ person, the charms of your wit 
aofti addixssji, or alL besides thatmoitaiitj^caabaa&tv 
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ness for my acquaintance from whom I am now 
parting ; the gentle passions of my soul are all a- 
waken'd, and seem prepared for the peaceful regions 
to. which I am now going. I have had so many 
symptoms of an apoplexy of late, that I verily be- 
lieve this mortal frame is sinking, and the dust is 
returning to dust from whence it came ; but me- 
thinks I feel the nobler powers of my soul kindling 
into life and immortality. 

<* Sure thcre^s a life within, that reigna 
« 0*cr the dull current of my veins ; 
« 1 feel the inward pulse beat high 
" With vig*rous immortality. 
" The soul — 'tis of the heav*nly kind, 
« Not form'd of fire, or earth, or wind ; 
« From all the laws of matter free, 
** From all we feel, and all we see, 
** She stands eternally distinct, and mubt for ever be.*' 



LETTER CLX. 

To Mrs 

Madam, 

My satisfactions in this world are confin'd to very 
narrow limits ; and as your letters and essays arc 
among those few entertainments, I can't but com- 
plain, that you will not let me see the paper you 
promised to eend. 
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The melancholjr account you gave me in jom 
hot lettcfi of the ill etate of your healthy gives me 
a great soticitode for you ^ though I am con?inc^d 
it yields you a serene and pleasant prospecc. I 
ACTcr recall your retir'd conversation, in some of 
the charming walks at , without fancying my- 

self, in that moment, wiser and happier than be^ 
fore ; but I dare not promise myself a return of 
those satisfactions, till we meet in the erer-bloKMni* 
ing fields of paradise. 

« — -- The blinful plaiw, 

•( Where Pleasure m its gayest tritimph reigcwi 

" Joys evcr-youDg, unmixM with pain or fear, 

" Fill the wide circle of th' eternal year. 

" Stem Winter smiles oa that auspicious dime,. 

•« The fields are florid with unfading prime. 

•* From the bleak pole no winds inclement bio w^, 

" Mould the round hail, or flake the fleecy snow ;. 

«* But from the breezy deep the bless'd inhale 

«* The fragrant murmurs of the western gale. 

** The firmament with living splendors glows, 

** And on immortal thrones the bless'd repose.**' 

This description I borrowed from Mr Pope v and' 
this gay scheme is, I believe, suited to your taste, 
tho* I am afraid it would not be at all agreeable to 

the reverend Mr 's sagacity ^ to whom 1 beg 

you will give my service. 1 confess, these flowery 
scenes seem to be the least circumstances of inv- 
mortal bliss: but in what its great elevation consists,, 
never entered into the heart of man to conceive* 

Ji/Iake hattc, ye lingVing hours, 
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There is no spell confines me to thia pkce^ but 
the brevity of human Kfe ! whkh would have made 
ine content, in whatever spot of earth destiny had 
dropt me. I could never have been placed in ai 
thoft vacant situation , without any thing to please^ 
t>r rnolest me •, which in the conclusion of Kfe is « 
great advantage. My principal <:oncefn is ftoW, 
that I may pass the fatal darline&s without consier^ 
nation* 

I arti ignorant whether heavenly or earthly love 
is at present your governing passion \ if . liie last, 
this graire subject may perhaps come unseasonably, 
«nd the long life of the happy an tideluvians might 
liave been a more agreeable theme. 

I ami &c. 
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Tq Mrs — - 
You observe very justly, rdiglon does instruct 
mankind to act a becoming part in every period 
t)f human life J but still piety looks like a retreat 
for declining years, and people seem to be reduced 
to it as a sanctuary ; goodness then has an air of 
necessity, and does not appear half so free and vo- 
luntary, as in the bloom of life. And this. Ma- 
dam, is the happy season you have chosen to re- 
commend the sacred dictates of Christianity! while 
Fo/uwe IF. T 
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the spirit and gracefulness of youth sets off every 
virtue. Be it easy or severe, *tis still becoming, 
and attracts the spectator's love and imitation \ it 
strikes the senses, as well as the soul. The hea- 
venly flame mingles with the lustre of the eyes, 
and makes itself visible in the vivacity of a youth- 
ful face. The sanctity of thought reveals itself 
in the modest aspect, the guiltless and unaffected 
smile* The mind, conscious of nothing but good- 
will and gentle dispositions, gives the signal of its 
beneficence by a thousand nameless graces peculiar 
to the advantage of youth and blooming life. 

I have made your compliments to Mrs •, 

and obeyed your commands, in recommending 
Bishop Hopkin's sermons to her ; but to no more 
purpose, than if I had persuaded her to peruse a 
treatise of navigation. She thinks it a greater toil 
to read twenty sermons, ' than Alexander would 
have had to conquer twenty worlds, if he had 
known where to find them. A folio of divinity is 
certainly a dead weight in a fine lady's hands, and 
much more heavy and unmanagable than Clclia, 
i>r any other romance of the same bulk. 

I amj &e« 
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Tou are too partial to my writings , of any kind j 
and I am afraid my letters will soon convince you 
how much you have deceived yourself in the value 
jbn seem to set on my correspon(iencc. My way 
of life is so retired, that I am ignorant of every 
thing that passes in the busy world, md can inform 
my friends of no events nor changes, but what oc- 
cur in the rural scenes and the vaViety of nature. 
If I live till December, I may be able to inform 
you that the waters are turned to ice : or in April^ 
that the ground is covered with cowslips and dai- 
sies ; but I am not positive that this important in- 
telligence will very much improve or divert you. 

Persons of the greatest merit are generally mo^t 
diffident of themselves. There can be no other 
reason for your anxiety in writing to me. Criti- 
cism is not my talent, nor inclination ; and I ant 
pleased that you remember any part of my conver- 
sation that had a tendency to clear me from the 
imputation of such a disagreeable character. The 
beauties of temper and action in human life, de- 
light and charm me ; while its blemishes give mc 
a very mortifying prospect, especially wKcn I con- 
sider myself liable to the same follies. 

Your commands to me to write a longkttct ^\^ 
T a 
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•very obliging ; but 'tis a happiness for you, as well 
as the rest of my correspondents, that my imperti- 
nence is limited by the size of my paper to pretty 
narrow bounds ; and that 'tis as great a fatigue to 
ine to write a long letter, as it would be to you to 
jread it. 

I am, Ac 
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To the same* 

I HAVE an inclination to write to you, and yett 
could not hare chosen a more unlucky intenriL 
My head seems perfectly vacant, without cithcir 
bright or gloomy ideas, void of hopes or fears. 
This seems to be an unhappy, and is perhaps a cri- 
minal insensibility : and I often lament it as one 
of the miseries of mortality, that the mind cai 
remain in such an indolence, in the view of things 
of eternal consequence, unmoved at the uncertain- 
ty of future happiness or misery : while the im- 
portant hour is advancing, that must decide thu 
grand event. 

I hope you are, before this, perfectly recovered 
from your indisposition. I have a real sympathy 

with Mrs , for the concern your disorder must 

.give her •, though, with regard to yourself, death 
«an liave nothing threatening or gloomy j and such 



piety a$ yours, generally makesr a griiccfuE 
hatever loss the public sufFers by it. But I 
our life ^^ill long be continued an example 
le to an impious age. 

have favoured me with the most agreeable 
rment in the world, to convey your genero^ 

Mr . There is an exquisite pleasure 

ining the cares, and supplying the nccessi- 
a person of merit y and still the joy is heigh- 
in raising a thought of gratitude in a pious 
the supreme Benefactor ; nor can I help 

with a tender surprize, why am I free and 
ident, while one of so much greater virtue 
en'd and depressed ? 
ho shall ask th' Eternal Ruler, whf 
ivoprs thus unmerited are plac*d^ 

' s invitation and care for my receptibir 
;ding obliging ; but nothing, is more uncer* 
,n my being in town* I have such an aver* 
every thing that looks like fatigue, and find 
slf such a propensity to indulge the tran- 
of my temper, that 'tis a thousand to one 
from the place where I am. 
Dusand blessings attend you« 

I am^ &C 

T3 
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LETTER CLXIV. 

To the same. 
Sir, 

I HAVE felt your affliction with all the tendernci 
and sympathy of frlendshipi and am equally a 

fbcted with joy at the news of Mrs ^*s recov< 

ry. I hape she will long be a blessing to you> ar 
a bright example of virtue^ in this dissolute age 
where diversion, and a giddy round of amusemer 
seem to banisli every thing that is serious or rati< 
nal. But satire is not my taknt : I am conscioi 
•f too numy follies of my own^ to set up for a cei 
surer of the manners of the age. However,. I car 
say you have strain'd your charity, in believing th: 
I had rather hear the music of the spheres, tha 
FarineUi's Cantata's y and that, of the two, I h; 
lather be among the angels, than crowded withth 
peers and peeresses of Great Britain, admiring M 
Porter's graceful action. 

'Tis not a very easy transition from Mrs Porti 
toDr Watts J but I am sincerely glad of his n 
covery •, but my tranquillity will not be complet 
'till I hear from you> that Mrs ■ is past dai 

jer of a relapse, and confirni'd in her health. 

May blooming health still smile upon her f^ce^ 
And all the joys that sacred virtue gives. 
Brighten her imiv^» ^ti^ tt^^wrw Vvt,t future years \ 

You need not txva^x "aitv ^^tvx^^ lot ^x^^^s^^ 

jpeedy answer vo w^ olxcv^^^^'^^^^N^^'^^'^'^^ 
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be an obligation. Whatever liberties I take, I 
would not corrupt other people by the example of 
my indolence. 

I find I have a little crampt my geniusj for want 
of room ; but next time you shall have more white 
paper, if nothing else. 
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To the same. 
Sir, 

Your good opinion, instead of raising my vanity, 
gives me a secret confusion, while I reflect how 
little I deserve it. Were my mind in that supe* 
rior situation you imagine, I should be very hap- 
py \ but your letter (in the most pglite manner) 
rather tells me what I ought to be, than what I 
really am ; and I hope I shall make that use of it: 
though, as Dr Watts says, pride, that active ini- 
quity, is never at rest \ whether I have to do with 
God or man, it besets me on every side. 

However agreeable a rctir'd life may be to your 
taste, a person of your good sense and piety will 
be more profitable to the public by an active life. 
Examples of truth and justice are too rare, to wi^ 
them concealed in an idle retirement. 

Be pleas'd to make my compVimovt* \.o^t%— % 
aad tdlher, my being in town is utvcttVivcis ^^^ 
flam^ aad /wve power to foUow tcv^ mO^x^^"^^^^^ 
T4 
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I shall spend some part of my time with her t 
some gentle and friendly impulse flatters me with 
a great deal of pleasure in her conversation*. Buit 
I would forbid myself expecting any perfect £n- 
joyment cither from society or aditude. At a disr 
tance^ the sylvan shades seem to be the resjidence 
of innocence and peace ; but in this- degenerate 
5tate^ guilt and folly will intrude on the most re- 
tired manner of life. And yet L must own^ if 
there is any happiness below die stars, it consists 
[ in a freedom from the hurry and censure of the 
Wiirid, where th^ mind may devote aUitdb^i^ 
and serene intervals to heaven*. 

** How happy U the holy hormit*i lot ! 

** The world forgetting, by the world forgot ! 

*' Eternal sun- shine of the spotless mind ! 

«* Each prayV accepted, and each wish rcsign'd ; 

«* Desires compt>«'d, affections crer even, 

(* Tears that delight, and sighs that w^fc to hcaveo. 

•« O Grace divine ! O Virtue heavenly fair! 

•* Divine oblivion of iow-thoughted care ! 

•* Fresh-blooming Hope, gay daughter of the bky ! 

♦< And Faith, our early immortality ! 

^ Enter each mild, each amicable guest ; 

^ Receive, and wrap me in eternal rest 1^' 

These lines are borrowed from Mr Pope,, and I 
wish I was sensible of their en<rrgy, while I repeat 
them ; but I am afraid these thoughts aie rather 
flights of poetry than devotion. 

You seed not excuse your want of method ^ 
jour fine turn ci t\io>3L'^x^ ^cA ^^^^ maanerof e*^ 



ressioni is vaatly preferable to all the pedantry o£ 

1 anoi Sec.' 

LETTER CLXVL 

To Ae fame. 
Sir, 

*HE news your letter brought me of your safe r^ 
irn to your family,. ga;^e me a^sincere 9ati8fa£Hpp^ 

oth on your own account and Mrs ^s, whom- 

often remembered widi anxiety and compassion^ 
onsidering how the roads were infested with rob* 
ers. I look on your safety as the pecuUav care 
f providence.- 

Tis a sort of mortification to mCj to del^y writ* 
ig toyou a few posts^ but I am unwilling you^ 
bould command too much of my attention ^ fq|r 
fter I have writ, I am impatient for an answer; 
Tour friendship seems to make a part of my hap« 
iness \ but 'tis a happiness so refined, that I hope 
: will be immortal. However, I must humble 
our vanity so far, as to let you know, I am talkr 
ig the 3ame language to Mrs , that I am dic- 
iting to you. Be pleased to present her with m]^ 
:knowledgements for the pleasure her society gave 
le. I am perfectly charmed with her character- 
May heaven assent to your pious wishes for 
]t y and grant that I^ the least of all ^vck\&> x&a:<\ 
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ae the last summonsy spring triumphant from my 
(lusty bed| and be numbered with the glittering as* 
scmbly ! 

•* There lee me Tie with all the host, 

** In duty tnd in bliii ; 
•« While leip than nothing I ihall boate, 

*« And Tanity confcia.*' Dr Wattt. 

This ought always to be in my view \ and if yon 
knew the natural vanity of my temper, you would 
not say so many fine things that might indulge it. 
However, I would be on my guard, and desire to 
make no use of the partiality of my friends, but 
the interest of religion, and the glory of my Re- 
deemer. 

I return you my thanks for the sermons you sent 
me ; they arc worthy of Dr Watt's excellent pen. 
I have just read the Essay on Reason ; 'tis writ by 
Mr Harte, and is very fine. Mr Pope's Satin on 
Women is more mild than I expected ; and, if well 
used, may reform the sex. 

I must bid you adieu ; it will be prudence in me 
to manage my stock of thought, that you may not 
discover the inward vacancy too soon. 

May attending angels conduct you in the sacred 
paths of ptacc and virtue I 
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^ LETTER CLXVII. 

To the same. 

** WnrK I conuder life, 'tis all a cheat, 

<< Yet, foolM with hope, men favour the deceit, 

«« Trust on, and think to-morrow will repay ; 

« To- morrow's falser than the former day, 

«* Lies more, and when it says we shall he blest 

* With some new joy, cuts off what we possest." 

DryJe/t, 

This is the picture of human life ; when we view 
it without a connection to the next permanent 
ecene, past and future pleasures have but an ima- 
ginary being, I have been taking some pains to 
reason myself into a state of indolence, and endea- 
vouring to put a full period to all expectations of 
happiness below the stars. All that deserves the 
name of happiness on earth, is that friendly im- 
pression which real merit makes on virtuous minds ; 
but that stamp is immortal, and will reach perfec- 
tion in the blissful regions above. 

Tour poetical description has set the beauties of 
nature in a full prospect before my imagination. 
1 am glad you met with such variety of romantic 
scenes in your rambles ; but the brightest appear- 
ances in nature cannot excite my envy, or raise 
xny curiosity. 

By what l*ve liv'4, I plainly know 
^ The total sum of aU below. 
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Were I permitted to make my tour among the 
starry worlds, I ehould leave you very gladly to 
make the best of whatever enjoyment the sea or 
dry land could give you. 

Don't ask me to meet you at Oxfordj that yoa 
may spare me the pain of a refusal, which will be 
nore tormenting to myself than to you* 
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MRS ELIZABETH ROWE, 



JV/rc tua, f rater te^ eharth intexere qttifquam 
Fa&a qucatf di^u ut non majora /ujier/^nt, 

TiBULLts. 
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Lr8 Eliz abktb Rowe, not more admired for her fine writ- 
ings by the ingfenious that did not know heir, than cfteemed and 
loTed by all her acqaaintance, for the many tollable qaalicies of 
her heart, was born at Ucheiler in Somerfetfliire, Sep. it. 16749 
hc'mg the eldeft of three daughters of Mr Walter Singer, a gen- 
tleman of a good family, and Mrs Elizabeth Portnell, both of 
them peifons of very great worth and piety. Mr Singer wat 
not a native of the town now mentioned, nor an inhabitant, be- 
fore his iraprifonment there for his nonconformity in the reign 
«f king Charles II. Mrs Portnell thinking bet felf obliged to vifit 
thofe that fuffered for the fake of a good confcience, as a tefU- 
mony of her regard, not to them only, but alfe to our common 
Liord, agreeably to the reprefratation he himfelf makes of fach 
kind and Chriftian officei^ ; it was from hence that acquaintance 
firft commenced between thefe two virtuous and well-paired 
mindi>, which afterwards proceeded to a union that death alone 
could diflblve. And this it did too foon for the mournful furvi- 
▼or, if the tendereft affcdion might be judge, and for the woriJ, 
which can badly bear to lofe any, and much more fuch eminent 
examples of vir(uc aadf lel'gion in the Cc^ti^^^xi'^^'vcvJiv^oXMiRak 
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of life. Until her death Mr Smger refided at llchefter, bat not 
long after removed into the neighbourhood of Frome in the 
fame countf , where he became fo well knovMi and dUtinguiihed 
for hb good fenfe, primitive integrity, fimplicitf of manners, 
uncommon prudence, activity, and falthfulnefs in difcharging 
the duties of his ftation, inflexible adherence to his principles, 
and At the (ame time truly Catholic fpiric, as to be held in high 
efteem, eren by perfons of fuperior rank ; my Lord Weymouth, 
who was reckoned a very good judge of men, not only writing 
to him, but honouring him with his vifits ; as did the devout 
Bi(hop Kenn very frequently, fometimes once a week ; fuch a 
charm is <here in unaffeded goodnels, and fo naturally do kind- 
red fouls, warmed and adluated by the fame heavenly paffion, 
and puxfuing the fame glorious end, run and mingle together, 
with the greatefl pleafure, after they are once acquainted, not- 
withflanding any accidental diverficy of (entiments in fome fiooal- 
ler things. 

Mr Singer was religioufly inclined, as he faid himfel^ when 
about ten years old, and never from that time negleAed prayer ; 
and, as far as he knew his own heart, had ilncercly endeavoured 
to keep a good confcience ; and he died as he had lived, April 
l8th 1 7 19, full of that blefled calm and peace of mind, and hum- 
ble confidence in the mercy of God, through a Redeemer, which 
a long courfe of ac^live virtue, and conftant liveljr devotion, join* 
ed with the mod generous and exalted ideas of the divine good- 
nefs, free from all mixtures of a gloomy, fuUen fuperftition, may 
be expeded to produce. A worthy and intimate friend of his, 
and witnefs to the heroic and Chriflian manner in which he &• 
nifhed life, obferves, that he fettled his affairs, and took leave of 
the world with the fame freedom and compofure, as if he had 
been ftstting out on a journey ; was peculiarly careful that the 
widows and orphans, with whofe concern he was entrufted, 
might not be injured after he was gone ; converfcd, though un- 
der great bodily diforders, with thofe that came to fee him, who 
were not a few, in the eaficft, freed manner ; fpent his time in 
praiiing and bl.fiing God, and praying to him^ and giving good 
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to thofe about him ; (hewed an uncommon fflreetnefs and 
: in his behaviour ; and was exceeding thankful to thofe. 
1 the lead thing for him, though they owed him a great ■ 
re. In a memorandum relating to her father** lad lick- 
I death, Mrs Rowe herfclf hath thefe words : *« Mj fa- 
>ften felt his pulfe, and complained that it was ftill rega« 
Jid fmiled at e^ery fymptom of approaching death : he 
1 be often crying out, Come, Lord Jefus, come quickly ; 
, ye holy angels, that rejoice at the converiion of a fin- 
:ome and condud my foul to the Ikies, ye propitious fpi« 
' and then would add, *< But thy time,*' Lord, not mine« 
b.'' if I may ufe the ezpreffion, how lovely and tempting 
I death ! What an inftance of the power of religion, and 
: dignity of human nature, when raifed and fupported by 
:c of God, and the hope of immortality ! The fight wai 
ting, that a perfoa lifted among the free-thinkers -of the 
they are pleafed to compliment themfelvea, beuig prefent, 
ecdingly ftruck with it, and ready to fay, ** Almoft thou 
adcft me to be a Chrlflian ;** as every one who rightly 
:s fuch examples, and how naturally they arife out of the 
es of the gofpel, firmly believed, and fieadily pradlfed 
luft be entirely perfuaded by them ; perfuaded to cm^ 
, not merely as a pleafing imagination, but a moft (acred 
vhich all that allow it to be the former, have reafon to 
may prove ; and which no man that wifiies it to be true, 
I to examine the evidences of it with candour and fince- 
3 pronounce to be falfe. 

e who were acquainted with Mrs Rowe in her childifii 
:ou]d not but have obferved a great many things not com- 
that age of Ufe, which promifed the bright day that af« 
Is enfucd ; and it muft have been with peculiar fatisfac- 
at Mr Singer, in whom parental affciSion, confpired with 
rating dii'cerumcnt to heighten the pleafure, beheld the 
bwnings of a great and good mind in his charming 
cr. 
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When flie recelTed the firft feriotn tmpreffioni of reU^on, doet 
Hot tppetr ; not unlikely it mij^ht be ii foon ts (he waa capable 
of it, at once perceiving her obligaciont to the Author of her 
being ; and, in the fame meafure as her opening reafon difcovei^ 
ed thefe to her, feeling the force of them. A lady of charader 
for good fcnfe and piety, who began her life with her, thinks fo ; 
and in one of her piou^ addrefles, ihe herfelf thus f^aks to God f ; 
** My infant-hands were early lift up to thee, and I foon learned to 
«« know and acknowledge the God of my ftthert," To this, with 
a prudent and pious education, the felicity of her natural difpoG- 
tion, under the heavenly influence, confpircd ; for though fhehad 
an unufuai fprightUnefs in her temper, which held out to thelaft, 
yet (he was at the fame time bleffed with a tura of mind to noble 
and elevated fubjc<5ls, that gave her a high reU(h for the pleafurei 
of devotion. 

There is fo great a fimilitnde between painting and poetry, ai 
being each of them a plealing and judicious imitation of nature, 
and depending upon the beauty and ftrength of the imagination, 
that it is no way furprifm)f, one who pofl'dTed this faculty in fo 
high a degree of perfcAion, did very early difcover an inclina- 
tion to thcfc two fillcr-arts ; which have often the fame follow- 
ers, peril ips always, the fame admirers, it having been, I believe, 
ftldom known that tbofe who have excelled in one of thefe arts, 
have ntir, at Kail, had a tallc for the charms of the other, and 
been qualified to ju«)^o of its beauties, whether they have nude 
any attimptn in it or no. 

She lovvd the pi-ncil, v.hcn flic had hardly ftrength and fteadi- 
nefi of hand fufliucnt to guide it ; and in her iulaucy (one may 
almoll venture to fay fo) would I'qurfze out the juices «f herbs 
to fcrvc her inftead of colours. Mr Singer perceiving her fond- 
xicfk for this ait, was at the expcnce of a mafter to inftrud her 
in it; and it never ct-alcd to be her amulement at times, and a 
very innocent one it wa% until her death. Perhaps (faith an in- 
genious gentleman, who knew her pcrfedly well) flic liked it the 
better for the opi^oiruniiies it yielded her of j kafurinjj her fricuda 
f Devout Exec fa ^ p 3O. 
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>gtf^th prercrits ©f the bcft of her drawings, and therein gratifyrn|f 
Ircr beneficent difpodtion ;Tor (he kept very few of them hcrfclf, 
and thefe only fuch as flie judged nnwofthy rhe acceptatice of zuf 
One elfe. 

She was alTo, what every one acquainted witli her wYltingfs will 
Aippofe of fuch a well- tuned foul, very much dch'ghted withYttu- 
fie ; chiefly of the pYave and folemn Vind, « beft fuited to tKt 
Iprandeur of her fentimerits, and the fublimity oT htV devotion. 

Bat her ftpongefb bent wHs to poetry and writing. Poetry in- 
deed was her favourite employment, in youth her mod diftin- 
g;iiiihing excellence. So prevaletit was her genius this way, that 
her very profe hath all the charms of verfe, wtthoot the fetters; 
the fame fire and elevation, the fatne bright images, bold figureR^ 
rich and flowing didion. She could hardly write a familiar let- 
ter but it bore the (lamp of the poet. One of heir acquaintance 
remembers to have heard her fay, flie began to write verfes at 
twelve years old, which was almoft as foo8 a3 (he could write at 
all In the year 1696, the 4ad of her age, a ^cofiedlion of her 
poems on various occaiions was publiflied at the defire of two 
of her friends, which we may fuppofe did not contain all that 
flie had by her,, Ihice the ingenious prcfacer gives the reader to 
hope that the author might in a little while be prevailed with to 
oblige the world with a secoild paYt, no way ftifet'ior to the for- 
mer. 

The occafion of her poetical name, Philomela, which from thif 
time (he was known by to the world, and whether (he affumcd 
it herfelf, or was complimented with it by her friends, I have 
cot been able to learn. The latter is moft probable, and that it 
was given her at the publication of her poems, before which her 
modefty not confenting that her own name (houM appear, this 
Was fubftituted in the room of it, as bearing a very eafy ailulioii 
to it, and happily exprefling the foftnefs and harmony of her vir- 
fcs not Icfs foothing and melodious than the drains of the night- 
ingale, when from fome leafy (hade (he fills the woods with her 
melancholy plaints- 

Though many of thcfc poem? arc cf the religions kind, and 
Ffl, in U 
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of ihem CAtiufteot with the (Iridleft regard to the rnlet of Tir- 
tue ; yet tome things in them gave her no little uneafineli in id* 
vauccd life. To a mind that had fo entirely fabdued its palfioni, 
or dcToted them to the honour of its Maker, and endued tvith 
the tendered moral fenfc, what (he could not ablblutely approve, 
appeared unpardonable ; and, not {ati»fied to have done nothing 
that injured the facred caufe of virtue, ihe was difpleaied with 
herfelf for having writ any thing that did not dircdiy promote 
it. How were it to be wiOied, that none of our celebrated poets 
had any thing worfe to anfwer for than the harmielt gaieties of 
a youthful mufe, for which too they had atoned by more ferious 
^^d inftruAive compoiitions ; or, that af^er all the guilt they 
had contraded, by corrupting the manners of the age with their 
loofe produ^Ions, they were confcious but of half the remorib 
the virtuous Philomela felt, for what no ingenious reader will 
impute as a reproach to her memory ? 

What firll introduced her into the notice of the noble family 
ar Longleatc, was a little copy of verfes of her«, with which they 
were fo hi)5hly delighted, as to exprefs a curiofity fo fee her; and 
the friendHiip thit commenced from that rime, fubfifted ever af> 
tcr ; not more to her honour, who was the favourite of pcrf«ns 
fo much fupcrior to her in the outward c^iftincniions of life, than 
to the pralfc of their judgment and tafte, who knew how to 
prize, and look a plcafurc fo cherifti fuch blooming worth. She 
vias not then twenty. Her paraphrafe of the 38th chapter of 
job was writ at the requeft of Bifhop Kenn, who was entertain* 
eel in that family, and gained her a great deal of reputation. 

5>hc had no other tcror for the French and Italian languages, 
than the honourable Mr Thynne, fon to the Lord Vifcoynt 
Weymouth, who willingly took that talk upon himfclf, and had 
the plcafurc to ftc his fair fcholar improve fo fad under hi» Icf- 
fons, that in a few months fhc was able to read 1 asso*s Jcruia- 
1cm with great eafc. 

Her fhining merit, viith the charms of her perfon and conver- 
fatioi), had pjocurcd Iicr a great many admirers. Among o- 
:her«, it is Lid, tbv fii;:iguh ?vlr P.-ior would bsvc btcn gUii to 
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Aiare ihc pleafurts and cares of life with her ; fo that, allowinjg 
for the double licence of the poet and lover in the maoner of ex* 
preflion, the concluding lines in his anfwer to the paflioral on 
love and friendihip, by Mrs Singer, were not without all foun* 
datioa in truth*. She was the namelefs lady to whom the fol- 
}o\fring copy of verfes in the fame author is infcribed. But Mr 
Thomad Rowc was the perfon referved by Heaven to be the 
happy man ; both td be made, and to make happy. 

This gentleman was born at London, April a^th, 1687, the 
't\dt&. fon of the i^ev. Mr Benoni Rowc, who, with a very ac- 
cur^e judgment, and a confiderable (lock of ufeful learning, 
joined the talents of preaching, and a moil lively and engaging 
tnanner in converfation. By both his parents he was creditably 
defcehdedf ; but, as he had too much perfonal worth to be uudet 
a neceHity of borrowing from fuch foreign aids, fo he thought 
too juftly to pride himfelf upon it, being able to fay with the 
Joct, 

£t genus ef proavos^ et qua non/etimus ifft^ 
Vin ta mjlru voce, Ovid. 

His fuperior genius, and infatiable third after knowledge, made 
thenifelvei taken notice of, at an age when the generality of 
mankind have fcar^ely outgrown the merely feniitive life. He 
was able to read as fuon almoft as he could fpeak ; had fuch a 
pleafure in books, as to take none at all in the diverfions which 
thildrcn are ufually fo fond of; and, when he was prevailed ob 
U % 



• Vid£ Prior** poArUt p. 3 a. 
-f He xtfoj the grandfon of JViUiam JRoive, Efqi a geotUman of 
vportb and ecttftiierable ejiaie^ and Alicia (a lady nf dijlingutfhed fenfo^ 
tejufy^ afid virtue, J dait^hter of Tlomas Siotj l-fq; member of pat' 
hamentfor Aiksburyy in the county of Buds : and^ by the mJterMal 
Jide, bt -was dcfeended from the Rotves of Devon ; fome acsMnt of 
whieb ancient fumiiy is given by Dr fVehvocd, in bis preface to tbt 
tranJUtioH of Lucan^ by N» if*xt/, Eff? f»ii» edit p. l3. 
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by hif companions, which wat but feldom, to make one ts their 
little parties at pUy, hi* uoreadinefs and inatcentioo plainly (hew* 
<d ic wat not out of choice he engaged, but purely from his good 
nature andcoroplaifdncc, to which he (hould oficr too muchvio^ 
knee, always to deny their importunity. 

He commenced his ac<}uaincance with the claflics at Epibni, 
while his faiher raided there ; and by hit- fwift advance^ in tbii 
part of learning, quickly became the delight of hia mafter, a mas 
iKery able in bii profcflion, and was treated by bim with a very 
particular indulgence, in fpite of the natural ruggedncla and fc- 
vcrity of hia temper. Wlien Mr B. Rave removed to L.ondoo, 
he placed his Ton under the care of Dr Walker, the eminently 
learned maftcr of the Charter-houfe fchool, juftly famed for the 
great numbers of excellent linguiile that have received their ediw 
cation in that ancient nuri'cry of polite literature.. He was one 
o£ thofe who, the Dodor could eafily forefec, would do kirn ho* 
Dour when they (hould appear abroad in the world, and, we may 
fuppofe, did nut pkafe him the lefs on that account. His exer« 
cifcs never failed of being diflinguifhed even among thofe that 
had the approbation of the mailer, who, when he had finiihedhis 
pupil in thj Latixi, Greek, and Hebrew tongues, would fain have 
perfuaded his father to fend him to one of our Englifh univerli- 
tles. But how honourably foevet Mr Rowc might think of the 
Yearning of thofe noble feats of the mufcs, not having the fame 
advantageous notion of the principles in too much credit there> 
he would by no nieani trufl a fon of his hopes in fuch hands; 
but entered him at firft at a private academy in London, andfome 
rime before his death, that he might not want any advantages 
which the mod liberal education coui4 ^ivc him, he had deter- 
mined his goin^ to Leyrlen, fc»r the ialk hand of the great njaP" 
ters thcie. And wtil did the fruit rcM ard the cxpcncc of the 
cii!iun'. For, after having llisdit.^ Jtrwifli antifjuities under Wit» 
fiui, civil law uider VitTiarius, the btllcs lettres under Pcrizo- 
nlus end txptrirnenral phjlofophy ur.dtr Senguerdus; and efta^ 
bljfhcd a rt} uia:ion for ccpucity, application, and an obl'ging de- 
jicitiaitnt, b'.'th uiT.yn;^ ihj rufvllcra and fludintii he icturiitd 
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Icom that celebrated mart •£ learning with a vad aeeeilion of 
tFcafure, in books he had put chafed, and knowledge he had a- 
maffed, and no lofs in his morals, which he had preferved as un- 
corrupt as he could have done under the moft vigilant eye and 
flriiSed hand, though left without all other reflraints but thoiJB 
of his own virtue and prudence. 

The love of liberty had been always one of ^r Rowe's moft 
darling paflions. It was a kind of ideal millrefs, to whofe charms 
JIG one ever had a foul more fenfible than his; the generous in.* 
ciimation beat ftroog in his bread, and was not to be extinguifh- 
edbut with the vital flame. In thofe fentiments fo natural to 
him,. he was not a little confirmed by his familiar acquaintance, 
with, the hiflory, and the noble authors of ancient Greece and 
Rome, whofe very fpirit was transfufed into him, and refidin^ 
So long in a republic, where he had examples continually before 
)iim, of the inellimable value of freedom, as the parent of indufo 
try, the nude of arts and fciences, and univerfiil fource of focial 
happinefs ; this made him, with fo much anxiety for his^ native 
country, not very long after his return thither in the year I7c2{» 
obfcrve, that a fet of wretched principles,.deilrudive of its Kber^ 
ties and welfare, were growing in faihion under the countenance 
of fume in power. To thefe he oppofed himfelf wiih a zeal, 
which might have had more influence, indeed, in a higher fphcre, 
but could not have been more hoceil and open. Tyranny of all 
ibrts he moil (incercly detefted, but mod of all ecdefiailical, in 
tTKTj ibape ;. deeming the ilav.ery of the mind, as the moil ab- 
jc^ and ignominious, fo, in its confcquences, more pernicious 
than any other. His Lives will be a glorious monument of hi* 
Jove of liberty and public good ; to which may be added bia 
Poems, io both which this commendable ardour is very vi£ble» 
From the fame caufe proceeded his attachment tu the illuilrioua 
boufe of Hanover, in which he had the fatibfadlion to fee the Pro* 
tefiant fucceflion to the Britifh throne take place before he died,, 
leaving the world more willingly, after having been witncis to 
this happy event. 

h waa witU Mr Rowc,, in refj^^d gi V>u Vv'c.^^ vax^s.^'^ 
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t»ith thofc that love money ; his defires after kUowlcd 
td itrhh his acquiiitions, inftead of abating. All his 
hours, and a large patt of the afternoon, were devote 
until the time of his being feized with the diftcmpcr o 
died. His library, in colle«fting which he was afHfted I 
knowledge of the bed editions of books, confifted of a { 
ber of the moft valuable authors ; and as he was malt 
nual additions to it, amounted, at his death, to above 
fand volumes. 

He was a perfcd maftcr of the Greek, l^atin, and I 
guages, and, which is feldom known to happen, had at 
a prodigious ftrength of memory, and inexhauflible fu 
the efied of a lively imagination, as would fingly ha^ 
u flock of reputation for any man to trade upon, and n 
tmited. This, with an eafy fluency of words, the frai 
benevolence of his temper, a readinefsto communicate o. 
ed {lore, and a life and fpirit which nature muft befto' 
can be but pooily imitated, made his company univcrf 
xd and prized by thofe that knew him. It was impofl 
ftiould be a drowfy foul where Mr Rowe was prefcnt 
mated the converfation ; every one was awake, and 
pleafed. He had a penetration, and quicknefs of thou 
ly to be imagined, fo as upon jufl glancing over an aut 
to the bottom of his fentimcnts. None of the politer 
learning were negleded by Iilm. He was a good jud 
try, and had it in his power to have been himfelf ai 
poet : for he had aflually the moft effential parts beh 
that charader; the vivid fire, the rich vein, the copiou 
but, as poetry Was not his predominant inclination, '. 
had not all the pclifhing which art and conftant prad 
have added to nature. Hiflory was his favourite ftudy, 
his talents of a vaft memory, before taken notice of, a 
qulfite judgment, for one of his years, peculiarly quail 

He had formed a defign to compile the lives of all tl 

ous pcrfoMs in antiquity, omitted by Plutarch, and for 

, pole read the aacisnl hi£wu^u^ ^> a\v ^^^^.t car«, Thia 
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k| pa^ executed* Bight lives were published fince hk deceafc,, 
by way of fuppletneot to thst adoiired biographer ; in which, 
though fo young a guide, he flfikea out his way like one well ac- 
quainted with the dark and intricate paths of antiquity. The 
ftile is perfcdly eafy, yet concife and nenrous, the refle^ons juijb, 
ajad fnch as might be expe<Sled from a lover of truth and man- 
kind ; and the fa^ interefUng in themfclyea, or made fo by the 
flcill ufcd in relating them. There is a preface by the reverend 
mid learned Mr Chandler, writ after the ufual manner of that 
agreeable and lively author, with great fpirit and elegance, and 
WOirthy of the excellent perfon for whofe memocy he exprefles £a 
high an eftcem. ** He mufl be infenfible to true merit," faith 
the ingenious prefacer, " and to all juft regards to the public 
*^ good, that can look over thefe valuable remains, without find- 
^ ing in himftf If a due refpeel- and efteem railed for the author, and 
^ his own heart inspired with an increafing love to the libertiei 
•« and welfare of hla country." Befidcs thefe lives, the author 
l|sd finilhed and fitted fox the prefs the life of Thrafybulus, which 
licing put into the hs^ods of Sir Richard Steele, for his revifal, 
^•s, (ome how or other, unhappily loll, and could never fince 
be recovered. Should this manufcript be yet in being, Mr The- 
ophilus Rowe, the author's brother, will acknowledge it as a 
very great favour, if the perfon into whofe hands it is fallen, will 
be fi> good as to return it to him, in order to its being commuai- 
ested to the public T he fitmous Mr Dacier having tranflated 
Plutarch's lives into French, with remarks hiftorical and critical ; 
the Abbd Bellenger, •• already known," faith the Journal des 
ScavrnMSf ** in the. republic of letters, by fome works that do him 
« honour,*' added in 1 734 a ninth tome to the other eight, con- 
fiding of the life of Hannibal, and Mr Rowe's lives made French 
by that learued Abbd; in the preface to which vcrfion he trtn- 
icribes from the preface to the Engllfh edition the charaAtr of 
the author, with vifible approbation ; and faith the lives were 
written with tafle, though, being a poAhumous work, the author 
had not put his lad hami to it. We may prefume, from the fi- 
xity with which the Frccch tranllat<.r ld\.i^'-4\^v,^\'v^.'5^•5^.^'W5X 
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tmiittin^ the freed paflaf et« tnA hoMcft flrokes ajpt'nft fywnfly, 
or iny wiy quattfyinf^ or corre(ftinj^, and expreflln}^ hit diiTcnt 
from them, that he h^d no averfion to the atithor'a notioni of 
the tnalscnable rij^ht* and Uberticf of mankind. And I moft own, 
it added not a little to che plcafure thi« j^re me, to find tn ap« 
probation in form under the hand of the perfon appoinfed by the 
keeper of the feaU, to r^-ad tfiat work. It lookf at if there were 
fome true Frenchmen Oill in hciojr, the rcmJiini of a " genc- 
« rotif race/' to ufe a warm phrafe of Mr Rowe'a U, •♦ «ndc* 
<* bauched by (lairifli fophidry, and juHly i^orant of any power 
<* not folded by the Uw«, and accoontable to them ** May Mr 
Rowe«4 being made to fpeak French, he one meant of increafiog 
the number, an'f re*kindling their zeal in the gloriotii caufe! 

Being at Bath in the year J 709, Mr Kowe wat introduced by 
ft gentleman of her acquaintance into Mr« Singer*! company, 
who lived in a retirement not far diftant from that city. The 
idea he conceived of her from report, and from her wririftgif 
charmed him ; but when he had feen and converfed with her, he 
fcU another kind of ifuprrnion from the prcfcncc of fo much beau- 
ty, wit, and virtue ; and the cftrcm (4 the thcorifl waa convert* 
ed into iJic rapfuic of ;i lover. Uarhig the courtlhlp, he writ a 
poetical rpHUc fo a friend that wa^ a neighbour of Mtt SiiigeTi 
and intimate in the family. 1 fhall take the liberty to quote a 
few liiicfc out of if, iK>t fo much for a fprcimen of Mr Rowe'f 
poetical g( niui (thou;(h that appcart in them too) as htf pailioo* 
ste veneration fur Mrt Singer. 

YnuthV livcli'-ft bloom, a ncvrr fading grace, 
And more than bciuty fpurklct in her face; 



(I *T/j> lijf ''f Ar'ipifncntt^ thui faiihfulty traijlated in the French^ 
I'clt^toicni lc>> ])titirl])c» cl'uri piu])le gcric-rcux, qui ne »* ctoit 
p<iint laille corroni])r< par de fuuflcit ful>tilitc»,qui n'obcfToit point 
en cfiluve, et (jut igrioroit toutc autre puilTAUCC (|uc ccile qui 
itwit Uirigi'c ct I'niittr j>ar Iv loia. 
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Yet theTiright form Creates no loofe defiret, -s 

At once (he gives, and purifies our fires, r 

And paflictos chaftc as her own foal infpires ; ^ 

Her foul, Heav'n's nobleft workmanlhip, dcfign'd. 
To blefs the ruined age, and fuccour loft mankind ; 
To prop abandon'd virtue*8 finking caufe^ 
And (batch from vice its undeferv'd applaufe*. 

Mrs Elizabeth Singer was married to Mr Thomas Rowe in 
tlie year 17 10, on which occafion a + learned friend of Mr 
Howe's wrote the following beautiful Latin epigram. 

In Hufiias TuoMX RowE d ElisaBetua Singer. 

^jnd do6lum par ufque tuua, fucicfqae lahorts 

Fabra et Dacerii, Gallia vana crepas ? ^ 

Par majus gens Angla dedtt^jwoenem atque puellatMy 
^os bodie facro ftBdere junxit amor. 

Namque ea qua ncjlri Pbaba CMnere docente, 
ExpUcuiJfe tuh gloria fumnta foret. 

Thus Tranflated by a Young Gentleman i 
4)h the Marriage of Mk. Thomas Rowc and M&s ElizabstU 
Singer, 
No nore^ proud GaUia» bid the world revere 
TItf learned pair, Le Fcvre and Dacier ; 
Vol, IV, X 

jxcrr^— "- ^ . I — i^— — I ■ — *— jfc-^ ii ...J »i I.. 

• tbut faf tuns ivrote by the late ingenious Mr Henry Grove, 
Jiut as the deatb of tbis gentleman deprived the world ff the pleafure 
4f feeing Mrs Rotue's life completed by tbe fame band tvbitb begun it, 
the editor found bimfelf obliged to attefupt tbe finifbing tbefe memoirs ; 
a tajky tubic^ through deeemt r^pe& to the public, and juf regard to the 
me9i ory of Mrs Rotue, he undertook ivitb inexpreffible reluHance^ and 
for •whicby be cannot be irfenfibUy a confant ill fate of health is tke 
fmatUf part of lis incapacty. 

£t veniam p;o laude peto : contentus abuode, 

Non faftiditus Xi tibi kftor era, ^mi* 
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Britain may IxMft, this bappj day ocites 
Two Boblcr minds in Hymen't (acted rites : 
What thefe have (oof , while all th' ioTpviog Nine 
Xzalt the bcaot ic* of the Tcrie divine ; 
Thoie (humble critiei on th' immortal firaio). 
Shall boond their lame, to comment and explain. 

At Mrs Rowe*s exalted merit, and amiable qoafitie^, conli 
hardly £ul to infpire the mod lading and generoos paffioo, llr 
Rowe knew how to Taloe that treafbre of wit, fofcnelk, and vir- 
toe, which the -divine Providence had given to his arms in the 
mod lovely of women, and made it his dndy to repay the fell* 
<ity with which file crowned his lifie. The edeem and tender- 
xieh he%ad for her is inexpreffible, and iwdeffion feemed fcafte 
to have abated the fondoefs and admiration of the lover. It was 
fome confiderable time after his marriage, that he wrote to ber 
a very tender ode, onder the name of Delia, foil of the warmed 
fentimentf of connubial friend&ip and affe^ion ; in which the 
following lines may appear remarkable, as it pleafed Heaven to 
difpofe events in a manner io agreeable to the wiihcs ezprcffed 
in them. 

Long may thy infpiring page. 
And great example blefs the rifing age ! 
l>ong in ihy charming prifon may'st thon day, 
I.ate, very late, afcend the well-known way. 
And add new glories to the realms of day ! 
At leaft Heav'n will not, furc, this pray*r deny; 

Short be my lifers uncertain date, 
And earlier far than thine the deftin*d hour of fate ! 

Whene'er it come*, mayft thou be by, 
Support my finking frame, and teach mc how to die ; s 

Banifh dcfponding nature's gloom, 

Make me to hope a gentle doom, 

And fix me all on joys to come ! 
With fwimming eyes HI gaze upon thy charmi, 
Atid clafp thcc d^iBg in my faintirg arms ; 
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TTif n genriy leaning on thy brcaft, 
Sink in foft (lumbers to eternal reft. 
The ghaftly form (hall haye a plcafing air, 
And all things fmilc, while Heav'n and thoa art there. 

Mr Rowc had not a robuft natural conftitntion, fo that hfs iu- 
fenfe application to Aady might, perhaps, contribute to that ill 
fiate of health, ivhich allayed the happinefs of his marriage-life, 
during the greater part of it. in the latter end of the year 1 714, 
tiis weaknefs increafed, and he appeared to laboi^r under all the 
fymptoms of a confumption. This fatal diftemper, after it had 
confined him fome months, cut off the £iirefl hopes of his doing 
great honour and fervice to his country, and put a period to hiv 
life. May 13. 1 7 15, when he was but juft paft the twenty-eighth 
year of his age. He died at Harapflead, near London, where 
he had rcfided fomc time for the benefit of the air ; and was bo* 
ried in the vault belonging to hrs family, in the cemetry in Bu» 
ning fields ; where on his tomb are only marked his name, and 
die date of hi9 birth and death. But an infcription of greater 
p«mp is rendered unnecefTary by the honour Mrs Rowe did his 
memory in the elegy ihe wrote on his death, which is deferved- 
\y ranked among the moft admirable of her poetieal works^ 

The ex^uifite grief and affllSion Mrs Rowe felt fur his lofs, 
IB defcribed with fuch beautiful aud unaffeded eloquence in 
the poem I have j uft mentioned, and feveral of the letters infert* 
cd in the following coUeAion, that I ihall only add on this fub- 
yA, that (he continued to the laft moments of her Kfe to expref» 
the higheil veneration*^nd affedion to his memory, and a parti- 
cular regard and efteem for his relations, feveral of whoyi (he 
honoured with a long and moft intimate friendihip. It was al- 
io but a fljort time before her death, ihe (hewed bow incapable 
Ihe was of forgetting him, by (bedding freih tears on occaiioD o^ 
the mention of his name. 

It was only out of regard to Mr Rowe, that with his focietj 
the was wtUing to bear London during the winter feafon ; and 
M foon after }u8 dcccdc as her affairs would permlt|.ihc ia^ulgc^ 
^ % 
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her uncorKiuen&Ie ioclioatiom to folitade, by retiriag to- Frome^ 
in Somerfet-fliire^ in the neigbboutbood of which pUce the 
frrester ptrt of her eftate lay. When (he forfook (he town, fhe 
deterinio0<^ to recam lo it B»aaore, but to conceal the remain- 
der of her life in tfv abfolate retirement ; yet on fome few occa- 
jQfDM fbe thought it her duty to violate this tefolution. In com- 
pliance with the importunare requefts of the honourable Mrs 
I'hyoDey (he paflod ibme months with her at Loudon^ after the 
death of her daughter the Lady Brooke ; and on the melancholy 
dicaiion of die deceaCe of Mrs Thynne herfelf, ihe could not 
difpute the commands of the Countefs o! Hertford \^ who ear- 
seilly defired her to refide fomcT time- with her at Marlborough, 
to fofcen, by her converfation and friendHiip, the fevere alBidion 
of the lofs of fo excellent a mother : and I think once or twice 
more, the power this lad lady had over Mrs Rowe, drew her, 
by an obliging kind of violence, to fpend a few months at this 
cr fome other of her ladyfhip's country .feats. Yet even on thefe 
occafions, the never quitted her retreat without very fincere re- 
gret ; and always returned to it again, as foon as ever ihe. cp^ 
with decency difengage hcrfelf from the importunity of her no* 
blc fririids. 

It was in this reccfs that fhc compofed the moft celebrated of 
her works, • ifricndfhip in death, and the fcvcral parts of the 
Letters moral and entertaining. The drift of the JLetters from 
the dead, " is,'* as the ingenious author of the preface expreffes 
it, " to imprcfs the notion of the foul's immortality, without 
** which, all virtue and religion, with their temporal and eter- 



\ Nonv Du chefs of Somerfet, 
• T*hf ifatej &f thefe fet>eral pieces are Ms follcto : Frlen/ijhib in 
death f in txtK/tfy letters from the dead to the tivingy I 728. Letters 
tH'ttiil tir.d enterfainin^f in frofe and verfe^ Part I. I 7 20, part 2. 
I73T. port I I73.V '^'^'CA tvrks of Mrs Ro%ue tvere tranfated 
intv Ftentiy etnd publ:fhid ^ Amflerdum^ in the year X74O, im Pw 
9tliimts l%m^. 
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<* nal good confequences, muft fell to the ground ; and to make 
** the mind contrad, as it were, unawares, an habitual periluu- 
" lion of our future exiftence, by writings built on that foundai-^ 
'^ tion» and addrefiVd to the affciftions and imagination." It 
may alfo be added, that the defiga both of thefe, and the 
Letters moral and entexuining, is, by fidltious examples of 
heroic 'virtue, and the mod generous benevolence, to allutc^ 
the reader to the pradlice of every thing thai enobles human 
nature, and benefits the world ; and by j^uft and lively ima- 
ges of the remorse and mifery attendant on vice, to warn the 
young and unthinking from being feduced to ruin by the in.- 
chanting name of pleafure ; the piety of which defign is the more 
worthy of the higheft panegyric, as it is fb uncommon in witty 
and polite writers. The greater part of the poets of our countrjr 
have apparently employed all their wit and art, to difguife the 
native defornuty of vice, and ilrew flowers 00 the paths to perdl* 
tion. But this excellent lady, (as was obferved of an \ eminent 
genius of the laft age,] " poflcfled fo much flrength and firm* 
M Dcfs of mind, and fuch a perfcd natural gooduefs, as could 
** not be perverted by the largenels of her wit, and was proof 
«« againik the art of poetry itfclf." For the elegant letters which 
gave occafion to remark this difiindtion in Mrs Rowe*s charac* 
ter as an author, are not only chade and innocent, but greatly 
fnbfenrient to the intereft of Heaven, and evidently defigned, 
by reprefenting virtue in all her genuine beauty,, to recommend 
her to the choice and admiration of mankind. 

In the year i736» the impoitunity of fome of Mrs Rowe's ac» 
quaintance, who had feen the Hi (lory of Jofeph in manufcript, 
prevailed on her, (though not without real rclucflance,) to fuffcr 
it to be made public. She wrote tliis. piece in her younger years, 
and when firft printed, had carried it on no farihcr than the 
marriage of the hero of the poem j but at the rcqucft of her 
friends, (particularly of an § iiluftrious lady, to whom fhe could 
fcarce rcfufe any thing,) fhe added two books, to include the re- 

I Mr Coiuley. 

5 T:. t Duc:e/s of Somcrfet, 
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lation of Josf ph's dlfcovery of himfclf to hit brethren ; the com- 
poTing of which, I am informed, was no more than the labour 
•f three or four dayi. This additional part, which was her Uft 
work, was publlflied but a few weeks before her death. 

This |rrand event, to prepare for which fhe had made ib much 
the bufinefi of her life, befel her, according to her wiih, in her 
beloved recefs. She enjoyed an uncommon ftrength of confti- 
tution, and had pafled a long feries of years with fcarce aay in- 
difpofition fevere enough to confine her to her bed. But about 
half a year before her deceafe, fhe was attacked with a diftem* 
per, which fcemed to herfelf, as well as others, attended with 
danger : though this diforder (as (he exptefTed herself to one of 
her mofl intimate friends) found her mind not quite fo ferene, and 
prepared to meet death, as ufual ; yet when by devout contem* 
plations on the atonement and meditation of our blelTed Re- 
deemer, fhe had fortified herfelf againfl that fear and diffi- 
dence, from which the moft exalted piety does not always fe* 
cure in fuch an awful hour, (he experienced fuch divine latia&c- 
tion and tranfport, that fhe faid with tears of joy, «* She knew 
** not that fhe had ever felt the like in all her life;" and fhe re- 
peated on this occafion, Mr Pope's verfes, entitled, tie dyhg 
Cbriflian /# his ftjl^ with an air ot fuch intcnfe pleafure, as evi- 
denced that (he really felt all t!.e elevated fciitiments of pious ec- 
ilufy and triumph, which breathe in that beautiful piece of facred 
poetry. After this thrcatninj; illncfs, Mrs Rowe recovered her 
ufual good Hate of health : and though at the time of her de- 
ceafe, flie wasfoinewhut advanced in age, yet her cxa<5l temper- 
ance, and the calnincfs of her mind, unuiflurbed with uncafy 
cares and paflions, encouraged her frimdi. to flatter thcmfelvel 
with a much loiigtr cnjoyinciit of fo valuable a life, than it plcaf- 
ed Heaven to allow them. On the day |j in which fhe wasfcized 
with ihat diflcmpcr, which in a few hours proved n^ortal, fhe 



I) Feb. 19. Saturday y a day of the nvtek •which Jbe bad fet apart it 

iw^loyj a large ^ortkn of it in extraordinary devotiuu 
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Teemed to thoC; about her to be in perfo^ heakir and yigour $ 
and in the evening, about eight of the clock, ihe coavcrfcd with, 
a frieod with all her wonted vivacity, and not without laughtef ; 
after which Ihe retired to her chamber. At about ten, her £ct^ 
Tant hearing fome noife in her miftrefk's room, ran inftantly into 
it, and found her fallen off the chair on the floor, fpttechlefs, and 
IB the agonies of death. She had the immediate afliftance of a 
-phyfician and furgeon, but all the meant uled were without fnc* 
cef«; and after having given one groan, ihe expired, a few mi- 
nutes before two of the clock, on Sunday morning, Feb. io« 
2736-7. Her difeafe wa« judged to be an apoplexy. A pious f 
book was found lying open by her, as alfo fome loofe papers, oa 
which ihe had wrote the following unconneded fentences f : 

O guide, and counfcl, and protect my foul from fin i 

O fpeak, and let me know thy heav'niy will. 

Speak evidently to my liil'ning foul ! 

O fill my foul with love, with light and peace. 

And whifper heaV'nly comforts to my foul ; 

O fpeak, celeftial Spirit, in^the ilrain 

Of love and hcav'nly plcafure to my foul ! 
Thus it appeared, that in reading pious meditations, or form- 
ing devout ejaculations for the divine favour and afliftance, Mrs 
•Rowe made the lail ufe of the powers of reafon below the ikies. 
As ihe was greatly apprehendve that the violence of pain, or 
bngoors of a fick*bed, might occaflon fome depreflion of fpirits, 
•ud melancholy fears, unfuitable to the charader and expeda* 



f /# scfitttiiteJ/om* meditations on religiout ful^fts ; But the hook is 
kB, saJtbs'titU of it cannot be exa&ly rem.mbered iy thofe xvbo nvert 
I JMrt Rowe at the time of ktr death. 



\ Thife papers contain a frw more lines rvBich I lave nottranfcril" 
cd, hetaufe ibey ate fo ill ivrittsr, {occaftoned^ perhaps ^ by the trembling 
•f htrhtmiat the approach of deuth,) ilat it iva: not poJib!e fsr jne 
U maig itnj conjiflrnt ferfe of item. 
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tiant of 1 Chriftian, it was her earned and daily prayer to Hea« 
▼en, at her manufcript book of devotions informs me, that (he 
might not in this manner diihonour her profeflion ; and to her 
friends (he often cxprclTed herfelf defirous of a fudden removal to 
the iktet, as it mod neceflarily prevent any fuch indecent beha- 
v4oiir in her lad moments : fo that as the fuddennefs of Mri 
Rowe's death mud be numbered among the many felicities with 
which (he was favoured by Providence, it may aUb be interprc* 
ted as a reward of her fing^oiar piety, and a mark of the divine 
favour in anfwer to her prayers. 

ATrs'Rowe feemed, by the gaiety and chearfuinefs of her tem- 
]^r, to be peculiurly fitted to enjoy life, and all its innocent fa- 
tisfadions; yet, indead of any exccflive fondnefs for things pre» 
fent and viUble, her contempt for what (he ufed to term a low 
date of exidence, and a dull round of infipid pleafures, and the 
ardour with which (he breathed after the divine enjoyments of a 
future world, were inconceivably great When her acquaintance 
•cxpreffcd to her the joy they felt at feeing her look fo well, and 
poITeflcd of fo much health it promifcd many years to come, (he 
was wont to reply, ** That it was the fame as telling a (lave his 
" fetters were like to b^ lalKn;^; or complimenting him on the 
** Ilrength of the walls of his dungeon." And the fervour of 
her wilhcs to commence the life of angels, irrcfidibly broke from 
her lips in numberlcfs other inftanccs. This fatiety of all thuigs 
beneath the ikies, and impatience after the pcrfc A fruition of 
God, might, pel hups, be the occafion, that in foveral pciiods of 
her life (he had flaitcrcii lierlclf, that (lie was near that hlSed 
ftute on which (he had fixed all her hopes. And, in particular, a 
liUlc.timii before her death, die exprcilcd to fcvcral (»f her friends, 
her firm perfuafion that her continuance on earth would be very 
ftiort; but without afligning any peculiar rcafon for thiiopiniwD. 
1 would not prcfumc to Uy any kind of fticfs on fuch ^u\yM 
prcfiigcs; but as they have ulrtady been related to the public, I 
thought -it not pro^H*: lo oma vj.U vwtution cf ihcm. 
She was buricOi, accoT:<\VAv;\^^V^'c Tcc\\\vi^^ >\tv\« \V^\\tw^ done 
wi:h her ialh;;r m vbe mccUM.;-^v^^a ^t. ^tv..tw^', ^lv^^v^^v.v.x. 
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*ioii her*fHn«ral'fcrm6n was preached to a very croudcd auditory, 
•*by the reverend and wonhy Mr Bowden. Her death was la- 
mented with very uncommon and remarkakle forrow, by all who 
had heard of her virtue and merit; but particukily by thofe of 
the town where (he had fo long refided, and her mod intimate 
acquaintance. Above all, the new* of her death touched the poor 
and diftreflcd with inexpreflible ufflivflion ; and at her doors, and 
over her grave, they bewailed the lofsof their benefador, pour- 
ed bleflingfs on her memory, and recounted to each other the 
gentle and condefcending manner with which (he heard their rc- 
^efts, and the numerous inftauces in which they had experienco 
•d her goodnefs and bounty. 

In Mrs Rowc*8 cabinet were found the following letters to fe- 
deral of her fiicnds, for whom fbe had an high cfteem and aifcc. 
'ticMi, which (he had oidered to be delivered to the perfons to 
whom they were dire61:ed, immediately after her deceafe, and by 
'their obliging permiilion I communicate them to the public |. 

^otbe Ceunteft of HertfoID |. 

Madam, 
This is the laft letter you will ever receive from me; the laft 
-afloraace I Diall give you, on earth, of a fincere and (ledfad fr>cnd- 
fliip. But when we meet again, f hope it will be in the heights 
of immortal love and ecftacy. Mine, perhaps, may be the flrfl: 
^^oA fpirit to congratulate your fafc arrival on the haf^y fliores. 
Heaven can witncfs how fincere my concern for youi happincfs 
i»; thither 'I have font my ardent wiflies, that you may be fecur- 
ed from the flattering dclufions of the world ; and after your pious 

I BtfuUs the Utters I have here inferted^ Mrs ^oive ivrote on; /» 
J)r IVatts^ alreuJv printed lefore her devotions ; and another to the att- 
tJ'Or cf thefe memoirs ^ lubich feemed of too private a nature to a.C9m» 
pany the rejf. 

4 A'hu^ Du.'difs of Sam rfet. 

/>/. Jr. V 



3^8 nri LIFE or 

rxampk has been long a bleflSng to mankind, may yon calmly re- 
ign yottr breath, and enrer the confinet of unmolefted joy. 

1 am now takinis; my farewell of you here, but it is a fhort a- 
dicu ; for I die with full perfuafion that we fliall foon meet again. 
Hut oh ! in what clcTation of happincfs! jn what etilargement of 
mind, and pcrfcdtion of every faculty ! What tranfporting reflec- 
tions fliall we make on the advantages of which we fliall find our- 
fclvei eternally poflefled ! To him that loved, and waflied us in 
his blood, we (hall afcribe immortal glory, dominion, and praife, 
for ever. 

This if all my falvation, atid all my hope! That name in whom 
the Gentiles truft, in whom all the family on earth are blcfled, ii 
now my glorious, my unfailing confidence ; in his merits alone I 
cx}>c^ to (land juflified before infinite purity and juflice. How 
poor were my hope», if I depended on thofe works, which my 
own vanity, or the partiality of men, h^ve called good; and 
which, examined by divine purity, would prove, perhaps, but fpe- 
cioun fins ! The beil adlion* of my life would be found defeAive, 
il brougJit to tlie tcft of that unblcmilhcd holiDcfs, in whofe fight 
the heavens arc not clean. Where were my hopes, but for a Re- 
deemer's merit and atonement ! how dcfperate, how undone my 
condition ! With the utmoft advantages I can boaft, I ihould flart 
back and tremble at the thought* of appearing before the unble- 
miflicd M.ijclly— -O Jcfus, what harmony dwells in thy name! 
Ccleftial joy, and immortal life, is in the found ! Let angeli fct 
thee to their golden liarp^ ! let the ranfomed nations for ever 
njagnify thee, 

What a dream is mortal life ! what Ihadowi are the cbjcAi 
of fcnfc ! A'l the j»loricsof morcality, my much fovcd friend, will 
be nothing in your view, at the awful hour of death, when you 
mud !)c fcpuiatcd from the whole creation, and enter the bor- 
tlcisofth*: immateriul world. 

Somcthiii;; perluad'.*- nic tliis will be my lafl farewell in this 
world. Hc;xvcii fi»i 1 id rliat It fiiould be an cverlufting parting I 
Lli)' that divine p-otwc^iion, whofc care I im^'loie, keep you lied- 
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fail in the faith of Chriftianity, and guide your ftepi in the ftriA- 
cSL paths of virtue ! 

Adieu, my moft dear friend, until we meet in the paradifc of 
Cod. 

Eliz. Rowe. 

To tbs Earl of Orrert. 

My Lord, 
TazRE fccms to be fomcthing prefaging in the mefiage you or- 
dered me to deliver to your charming • Henrietta, when I met 
her gentle fpirit in the blifsful regions, which I believe will be 
very foon. I am now adiug the lufl part of Ufe, and compoling 
myfclf to meet the univtrfal terror with a fortitude becoming 
the principles of Chriftianity. It is only through the great Re- 
deemer's merits and atonements, that I hope to pafs undaunted 
through the fatal darknefs. 

Before him death, the grifly tyrant, flics. 

He wipes the tears for ever from our eyes. 

Ail human greatnefs makes no figure to my prefcnt apprehen- 
fion ; every diftinAion vanifhes, but thofc of virtue and real me- 
rit. It is this which gives a peculiar regard for f iich a charader 
as yours, and gives me hopes your example will not fall Ihort of 
thofe of your illuflrious ancetlors. The approaches of death fet 
tbc world in a true light ; its brightell advantages appear no 
iKore than a dream, in that folemn period. The inimottul mind,^ 
ipcrhaps, will quit a cottage with lefa regret than it would leave 
the fplendour of a palace ; and the brcathUfs dull fleep a? quiet- 
ly beneath the grafl'y turf, as under the parade of a coftly mo- 
Dtmient. Thcfe are infignificant circumftances to a fpirit doom- 
ed to an endlefj duration of a mifery or bllfs. It is this import- 
ant concern, my lord, that has induced mc to fpcnd my time in 
a peaceful retirement, rather than to waftc ii in a train of thought- 
lefs amufements, My thoughts are grown famil.ar with the lo- 
kmnity of dying, and death fwCms to advance, not as an in- 

* Tkc late Ccunicfi «/ Ovrcr-^% 
Y ^ 
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flexible tymnt, but at the pfaccful mcflcngcr of libfrty and hap-^ 
pincfs. May 1 make my exit in that elate manner tkofc charai- 
diarmiog lioct o£ Mr Pope defer ibe. 

** The world recedes, it difappcars ; 
** Hcav'n opens on my eyes, my car* 

«* With founds fcraj»hic ring : 
** i^enii, lend your wings ! I mount ! I fly ! 
« O grave ! where is thy viflory ? 
*• O death ! where is thy fting ? 
The nearer I am approaching to inunortality, the more ex* 
icnfive and enlarged I find the priticiples of amity and good-will 
in my foul ; from hence arife the nioft fmccre wiflies for your 
]>appinefit, and of the charming pledges your lovely Henrietta 
left. Oh ! my Lord, if you w,ould difcharge the fecred inifti 
keep them under your own infpedion. 

This will not reach you, my Lord, before 1 am pail the cere- 
IPiony of fubfcribing 

Your humble Servant, 

£liz, Rowx. 

To ilfr James Theobald, 
Sir, 
. The converfe I hav« bad with you has been very fhort, but I' 
hope the fricndlhip be^'un by it, will be tranrmittcd to the re- 
gions of pcit'oA amity and bli.'s. It would not be worth the 
vhiic to chtTJIh llic iniprt i'lioi;s of a virtuous fricndlhip, if th© 
pcnerous eii^''a^cmcnt was to bt diiTolvcd with mortal life; fuch 
a thou^rht woui'l tnvc tl^fj ^nx\Q a deeper gloon), and add new 
horrors to the f^t;*! oarlt'.cl'!. 

But, I com. Is, i ii.ive bri^^hrcr rxpcilalions, and am fully 
pcrlijadtd tliolc nf'i)lc uttadinu::ti. th:it arc founded on real me- 
rit, are <»f an im!n<Ttal date; i? Lt h'.nipriity, that divine chari- 
ty, wliid. juft WHjins thv fviil in thtle cold regions will (hint 
wiih new liJilir, and burn with au ctcinai ardour m the iwppy 
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My prefeot experience confirms me in this truth; the pow* 
«r8 of nature are drooping^ the vital fpark grows languid and. 
iaint; while my affedlion for my furviving friends was never 
more warm, my co&cern for their happineft was^ never more ar- 
dent and fincere. 

This makes me employ Ibme of the laft part of my time in 
writing to three or four perfons, whofc merit requires my e- 
ileem, in hopes this folemn farewell will leave a ferious impref- 
iion on their minds. 

I am going to ad the laft and mod important part of humao 
life ; in a little time I Ihall land on the immortal coafts, where 
all is new, amazing, and unknown. But however gloomy the 
^age appears, 

«« Sweet fields, beyond the fwelling flood, 

«• Stand drels'd in living green : 
•« So to the Jews old Canaan ftood, 

** While Jordan roird between." Dr fTatft. 

Nature cannot but fhiver on the fatal brinks, unwilling to try 
the grand experiment, whilft the hupes of Chriftianity alone cart 
fupport the foul in this folemn crifis. In this exigence the eter- 
nal Spirit whifpcrs peace and pardon to the dying faint, through 
the atonement, and brightens the (hadow of death with fome. 
glinunering of immortal light. 

Tell Mrs Theobald, 1 hope to meet her in the fhining realm* 
of love and unmingled blifs ; 

** Where crown *d with joy and ever blooming youth, 
*» The jocund hours dance on chcir endlcfs round.** 

Eliz. Rowc. 

To Mrs Sarai4 Rowe. 

My dear Mother, 
I- AM now taking my final adieu of this world, in certain hopes of 
meeting ycu in the next. I carry to my grave my aiicclion and gra» 
tkude to your family, and leave you with the finccrcft concern. 
Idt youi own happiness a;id the wcUurc of y^^\ (wxv:aV^. '^v^^sk^. 
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pnyen be anfwered, when I am flceping in the duft I O may 
the iDgeli of God condad you in the paths of inunoital glory 
«nd plcafure ! I would collet the powers of my foul, and aik 
bki&ngt for you with all the holy violence of prayer. God Al- 
mighty, the God of your pious anceftors, who has been your 
dwelling-place for many generations, blefs you ! 

It is but a ihort fpace I have to meafure ; the ihadowt are 
lengthening, and my fun decl&iing. That goodneis which hat 
hitherto conduced me, will not fail me in the hSk. concluding 
%6t of life ; that name which I have made my glory and my 
botft, (hall then be my flrength and my falvation. To meet 
^ieath with a becoming foctitode, is a part above the powers of 
nature, aod which I can perform by no power or holinefs of m; 
own ; for oh ! in my beft eftate I am altogether vanity ; a 
wretched, helplefs finner : but in the merits and perfect righ- 
teoufnefs of Ood my Saviour, I hope to appear jufliGcd at the 
fupreme tribunal, where 1 muft ihurtly Hand to be judged. 

E. RowE. 

Since Mrs Rowc's death, agreeably to her requefl, the reve- 
rend Dr Watts has revifcd and puhliihtd luir devotions, under 
the ritle of Devout Exerclfei of the Hearty 8lc. Ill which, if fome 
cxpreiiions (as the ingenious ediror obfcrvcs, and Mrs Rowc 
herfclf wah not infcnfiblc) may fccm a little too rapturous ; a 
juft regard to the ff x, and particular gtnius of the author, will 
prevail for a gentle cenfure It could icarct*. be cxpcilcd that a 
lady fhould be verlcd in the art of Ilridl reafonhig : and it ought 
to be caiily forgiven, it flic v»n)te on reiigious fubjcds, even in 
profe, rather with the fire and holA licence of a poet, than the 
accuracy i-f a divine and a pliilof-.^her. It may alTo be added, 
that niMiy cf tlicfe cxcrcileb of piety wtre rlic produilions of 
yci.th ; aiul all < f ihem, at farh, c nipoled only to affift her own 
piivatc devotion, and in provement in virtue, though fhe after- 
wards thoui;lit lit to order thcni for public view after her dc- 
CCJifCj in purfUiUKC ui v\\c toUov.'m^ vowf. 
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April %Qtb IJ$S» 
* My father's God ; if thou wilt now fpcedily deliver me ; and 
** fend me an anfwcr of peace, then 1 will record thy feveral 
•* mercies, and leave the catalogue as a teftimony of thy truth, 
*< and a feal to the veracity of the fcripturc promifes ; and leave 
« it whh a charge to be publiflied to thy honour at my death, 
•< that ages yet unborn may rife up and blcfs thee, and truft in 
•« thy word.** 

The mxfcellaneoui pieces that compofe the following collec* 
tioo, were written in various periods of Mrs Rowe's life, and are 
communicated to the world, in obedience to her commands, de- 
livered to me fince her deceafe. ** She had no other view ia 
«* their publication,** to ufc the words of the letter in which ihe 
iotrufted them to my care, " but the profit or innocent enter- 
« tainment of the reader, 1 hope," continues (he, " all my prc- 
*^ fent deiign is ab(lra<ftly the intereft of virtue ; for a reputation 
'< among mortals is a very infignificant thing, to one who hopes, 
•* befote thefe papers are publiftied, to be above their ccnfurc or 
(( applaufe, and to receive the approbation of the fupreme Judge : 
" but if they may be any advantage to the caufe of virtue, it 
'* will be a great fatiafadion to me.*' To the papers now firft 
printed from the author's manufcripts, I have judged it proper to 
prefix the poems (he permitted, in her life time, to be inferted in 
the Mifceitanifs : io that thefe volumes, with her Letters, the 
Hifory of J»fiph, and her Devotio/tt, may be reckoned to com- 
plete her works. For the fmall coUedion in vcrfe, written in 
her youth, when (he was at a boarding frhool in the country, or 
foon after leaving it, aprcared rather fuch as might be expeAed 
from this early feafon, and dif;tdvanta«eous fituation in life, than 
fit to accompany tlic produdions of hermaturer year^i; nor could 
I, wirhout violating the rcfpeft due to Mrs Rowe, endeavour to 
revive the memory of her firft attempts in poetry, which, as ju- 
venile foUie"', ftic thought only worthy of ptrpetual oblivion. 

It is alio by Airs Rowc'h order, that. ihwcOJvUvitv^iWvtT x<:.\N\-ivcv\ 
is enlarged with /bnie fcljd poem* on U-'itTaX cj^fA^v^iYv^^^^^ "^"^ 
7 iumas Rowcj of whicii no more xUaiu xwo la\^Vk x^'*-''^*^*''^'^^' 
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from the French trcrc printed in his life-time*. Thefc cffays ill 
poetry, may be looked on only as the elegant amufement of fome 
hours of relaxation from more ferious ftudies ; they do not ap- 
pear to have been fitted for the prefs ; and as, by the immature 
death of the author, they were deprived of the advantage of .hii 
laft corrcAions, it would be fcarce reafonable to expeA they 
fliould be above all need of that candour which is eminently due 
to podhumous pieces. Yet they (hew fo much ftrength of ge- 
nius, and true poetic fire, as will, I doubt not, eafily atone for a- 
ny flight inaccuracies, which the feverity of malignant criticilm 
may be able to difcover. 

On occafion of this prefent collcAion, it is fit to acquaint the 
public, that a large debt of gratitude is due from them to Mrs 
Rowe*8 friends, for the elegant and in{lru<%ive enteruinment 
they cannot fail to receive from her Familiar Letters f ; and io 
jaftice to the writer's memqry, it is necefiary to add, that if feme 
of thefe letters feem abrupt and imperfed, it is owing to the de- 
licacy of the pcrfons to whom they were wrote, who have obli- 
ged the editor to facrifice fcveral paffages in them, to that mo- 
dcfty fo ufually attendant on merit. 

As Mrs Rowc paffcd almoft all her days in .retirement, the 
fewncfs of the fads related in the former part of thefe memoirs, 
will not, I prefumc, appear farprifing. Her i " life was not 
« varied with accidents to divert the reader : it was more plea- 
" fant for lierfelf to live, than for an hiftorian to dcfcribc." So 
that being an uniform courfe of devotion, benevolence, and in- 
difference to the world, when you have t\\e hiftory of one week 
Oi'" her life, you have the hiftory of the whole. This occafions 
her charadler being fo much longer than the hiftorical part ; her 

• T/'/'j occount of the life r>f Mrs jRoiit ivas frfl prefixed to bet 
6cf humous ivtrksj jrintcci at L(>rdon. 

•t Sec Vol 4. 
\ Mr Dry den s exprefjlcn i(^-iicrn':ng Plutarch. Set Priori dc 

iiifation rf Lis pQem%^ 



MRS ELt^ABBTH RCmE. 3^$ 

-cfaattder, vhich- only rcprefents what Ihe was every day, aiu! 
^hich could not be Ihortened tvithout injuAice to her, and tht 
"world. *:". 

I ihall not attempt to give a chara^er of Mrs Rowe*8 works, 
fince the nvmber of their editions, and the approbation and ap- 
1>laafe they have received from feme of the beft judges, and im ft 
celebrated writers of the age, may fcem to render any farther pa- 
negyric fup^fltious. I will only add, that her exqulfite wit, and 
bcaatiful imagination, were fcarce ^ny thing indebted to the af- 
fiilaoce of art or labour; and Ml* Prior, who, in the preface to 
'hi« poems, has done jufticc to the fintncfs of her genius, might, 
with equal truth, have ^applied to her what he ha& fnid of an e- 
illioept * wit of the lad age. " Such were the natural faculties 
'** and'ftrength of ber mind, that Jbe had occafion tb borrow ve- 
'•• ry Kttle from education ; indfie owed thofe advantages to het 
<• own good parts, which others acquire by llddy and imitation^ 
•«■ Her wit'Was abundant, noble, bold. Wit, in moft Writers, is 
*' like a fountain in a garden, fupplied by fevcral flreams, brought 
•• through aitfiii pipes, and playing fometimes agreeably : but 
'«•' ikfr/ Rvwe^s was a fource arlfing from the tcfp of a mountain, 
«* which forced its own way, and with inexhauftible fopplies de-*- 
■•^ lighfed and enriched the country through which it paffed.*' 
'She read no critics, nor could her genius brook the difcipline of 
rtiies : and as the pains of correction appeared to her fome kind 
of' drudgery, (he feldom made any great alterations in her com- 
jkrfbres, from what they were when (he firft gave copies of them 
to her friends. For flic did not fet fo high a value on her works, 
as to employ much labour in 6nifliing them with the utmofl ac 
-curacy ; and flie wrote vcrfcs through inclination, and rather as 
an amufement, than as a (ludy and profeiiion, to excel in which 
*ike ihould make the biHinefs of her life. 

Mrs Rowc was not a regular beauty, yet (he poffc:fled a large 
tncafure of the charms of her fex. She was of a moderate fta. 
tore, her hair of a fine auburn colour, and her eyes of a darkifh 

Vol. ly. Z 
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grey inclining to blue, and full of fire. Her con^plcxion was ex- 
quifitely fair, and a natural rofy blu(h glovved in her dieeki. 
She fpokc gracefully, and her voice was exceeding fweet and har- 
moniouA, and perfedly fuited to that gentle language whick al- 
ways flowed from her lips. But the foftnefs and benevolence of 
her afped is beyond all defcription : it infpired irrefiflable love, 
yet not without fonie mixture of that awe and veneration which 
4i(lingui(hed fenlie and virtue apparent in the countenance are 
wont to create. 

Her acquaintaace with the great, had taught her all the ac- 
<ompli(hmenu of good breeding, and complacency of behaviour; 
«nd without formality or affedation, (he pradifed, in a diftant 
folitude, all the addrefs and politenefs of a court. But that (he 
learned no more than the real elegancies of grandeur, (he calls on 
one of her mod intimate friends to witnefs. " I can appeal to 
<* you,*' fays (he in a letter to a lady v^ho had long known her, 
'< if you ever Icnew me defcend to any thing of difguife or arti- 
•* ficc in my whole conduiia.** She was alfo very remote from 
extravagance in habit, and feemcd to have perfe<$tly fubducd the 
love of the vain ihew of life ; in which flic may be thought t» 
difcover an elevation of foul fuperior to the natural inclInatioDS 
of her fex, and great flrcngth of virtue, in refitting the general 
eaamplc of the age in which ftie lived. The labours of the toi^ 
lette confumcd very little of her time ; fhe juftly dcfpifcd the arts 
of drefs and ornament, and endeavoured to infufe the fame con- 
tempt of them into all her acquaintance ; yet without falling in- 
to the other extreme, of indecent negligence. 

The love of folitude, which feems almoft infeparable from a 
I poetical genlu£, difcovered itfelf very early in Mrs Rowc, and 
never forfook her but with life itfelf. Before her marriage, 
though it cannot be doubted that ftie was often folicitcd to quit 
h(r beloved obfcurity, yet (he had only made a fhort vifit to the 
town of a few weeks. After Mr Rowe's dcceafe, as a decent 
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retreat feemed to her alone fuited to a (late of widowhood, her 
averfion to a public appearance in the world increafed ; and the 
approach of the decline of Hfe, determined her yet more ftrong«- 
ly to devote the remainder of her days to retirement ; nor could 
any arguments or perfuaiions of her friei^dis, prevail with Mrs 
Rowe to alter her fentimcnts and condudl in this inflance. This 
refolution wa» unhappy for the world, as it deprived them o£ 
the knowledge of fo- fair a pattern of piety and goodnefs, and 
muft not be generally propofed to the imitation of the virtuous 
part of mankind. For, as a celebrated § writer fays, " The 
•« good ought not to be allowed to forfake the work), unlefs th« 
« bad had the fame moderation, and were willing to follow 
** them into the wildemefs" Nor did Mrs Rowc recommend 
fuch a condu6t to others ; for (he thus eiprcfTes her fentimenta 
en this fubjed, in a letter to a friend, which Ihe wrote a fcvf 
weeks before her death. ** It is an injury to mankind, to wifh 
*^ you had been born to a life of rcpole and leifure. There are 
•* too few examples of generofity and juflice in the world, to 
*« wifli any perfon of good charaAcr concealed. There arc, in- 
** deed, a fet of iniignificant and profligate mortals, who, if 
** they (hould take it into their heads to elope fr«m mankind, 
•* and run wild in the woods, the public would be fo far from 
«* being decrimented, that they would be highly obliged by it ; 
** that fo thofe only who are a grace to human nature, might 
•* appear in a^ive and public ftations '* " I do not,'' fays (he, 
in a letter to another friend, ** afifed any redufe notions of reli* 
•* gion ; my thoughts of that are juft the reverie, and all eafy 
•« and Ibciable.'* Upon the whole, it may be faid, with the 
greateft truth, in defence of Mis Rowers retreat, that ihe did 
not ^y to defarts, that ihe might wholly reiign herfeif to fiotb, 
and a monadic kind of devotion unprofitable to the world; but 
amidll the quiet and leifure of foiiiude, ihe employed no fmall 
part of her time in adions of muniBcence and charity, or ia 
compoiiog thofe works with which (he has obliged the public. 
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'Which, as they infpire the nobleft feotiments of benevoleneeaod 
piety, may be of che moil lading and exteniiTe benefit to mao* 
kind. 

It has been imptjted to perfbns of reclufe aud afcef tc lives, that 
though their auUcrc virtue may prcfcrvc them from fenfnal ii> 
dul'ijencifs, ajjainft which thcy^ arc wont to exprefa the atmoft 
ftvcrity ; yet they are too frequently apt to foothe themfelves ift 
pridr, ill n&ture, cenforioufriefs, and the like hateful diipofitioM 
ot the mind. I'he luflre of Mrs Rowe*s charader was not fni> 
lied by fo great a blemifti. Slic was as excmplaty for every fo. 
ciahle and good-niitured virtue, as f«r the exad fanAity of her 
manntrfc ; and juftly thought the fuit, to which the foul is tempt- 
ed by its union with the body, attended with lefs degrees of 
jrnllt, than tbcfe other vicc^ of a graver fort, which ihc believ- 
ed deb^ifed human nature into a nearer refemblance to that 
moft evil and malevolent fpirit, who is reprefemed in the facred 
writings, as perfc^Slly oppofite to the benignity of the fapreme 
iitiiij^. 

Mhc had the happicft commmd over her pafHonw, and main- 
tulntd a conftant calm^ef^ of tcmncr, and fwectnefs of difpofi- 
lion, that could not he. runicd with adverfe accidents, nor four- 
c.l hy rhc approach of nld aj»c itfclf. It has been queftioned, 
whether fhc was ever angry in her whole life ; at leaft with re- 
gard to thofc little mi^forruiits, and difplcafing incidents, that 
occur in c.vtimon life, which, though really of a trivial nature, 
Jfcqucrtly prove too (Irong temptations to indecencies of paflion; 
flic was only w ont to turn thefe into fubje»5lg of mirth and a- 
grccahle n illcry. And as perfons arc apt to be leafl on thcif 
guard a^ainl) cxcffies of this kind towards inferiors and domef- 
rics, '.I oiiit'ht to ])C obi'.rvcd, that hrr fcrvant, who lived with 
her near twenty year**, fcarcc ever d.Tcovcred in her mifbreft, a- 
ny ten<!tncy to atijjcr toward* htrfclf, or any warmth of rtfcnt- 
r\'in ag:'.ir:ft orhcr.^, except ii: the taufc of Heaven, againft great 
jiuj,i;ny, ai:J jCu;;rant crinies; on -which' occaficnR, feme degree 
c-l' inl\iii.'.cion ib i:nt or.ly irreproachable, but trul)' dcfcrvcs the 
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■ The micominon kind of praife that is given to Mr Cowley, by 
tile author of hi« life, *< that no oae had ever reafbn to wifii< 
>* hn wit had been lefs," i» equally due to Mrs Rowe : for 
together with the xnofi manly elevation of genius, (he poffefled 
aU that gentlenefs and feftnefs of difpofition, which gives her 
own lovely (ex fuch irrefiHible charms ; and was entirely free 
from -that ieverity of temper which has made the charader of a 
wk unamiabk, if not quite infamous. Next to lewd and pro- 
fane vnitings, (he expreiled the ftrongeft averiion to fatire, as it 
if nfually £0 replete with perfbnal malice and inventive. No 
ftrokes of this leind can be found in her works ; and her conver«- 
§ktitm was no lefs innocent of every appearance of ill- nature, than 
ker writings* She fortified her refblutions againfl evil (peaking^ 
by particular and folemn tows, as appears by the followiog fao 
Bred engagement, tranfcribed from her manufcript. 

06t, 6th! 1726. 
<* O let me once again bind myfelf to the L.ord, never (by 
** thy grace) to fpeak evil of any pcrfon. Q help me to govern 
^ my tongue by the ft,ri6lcft rules of charity and truth, and ne-^ 
K ver to utter any evil furmifes, or make the leafb refle&ion uy 
» the difhonour of my neighbour. Let me, in the minutefl cir- 

* cumflance, do to others, as I 'would they fhould aft to mc^ 
^ I^t me hope, let me believe all things to the advantage of o* 

■ ehers. Give me thy divine aififlince, to perform this great 
» duty, and fct thou a watch on my words ; and keep, O flri^b-^ 

* ly keep the door of my lips, that I offend not with my tongue. 

* Now let thy grace be fufficient for me, and thy fh-ength be 
» nianifeil in my weaknefs. In thy ftrength, in the name of the- 

* Lord my Redeemer, let me engage with all my future temp- 
•* tations. Look graciouily on this petition, and remember me 

* when I am in any fufpence, any exigence, or am ready to for-^ 

* get my engagements. In the moment that I fhali waver, 

* ftrengthen me ; redrain me when the malignant thought ari-^ 
< fes ; and while the yet unaltered words are ready to ifTuefrom 
' my Kp«, fct thou thy btidlc there, and govern my rebellious 
' fticulty*'^ 
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Mrs Rowe ftritSly regulated her condud by this folemn vow, 
aod could hardly think any oecaiion would juflify the reporting 
what wag prejudicial to the reputation of another. *' I can ap. 
** peal to you/* fayt (he, in a letter to a lady, with whom fhe 
had lived in a long, and mod iotimate friendfbip, ** if you ever 
** knew me make an envious, or an- ill-natured refledlion on any 
** perfon upon earthy Indeed, the follies of mankind would af. 
•* ford a wide and various fcene ; but charity would draw a veil 
« of darknefa here, and choofe to be for ever lilent, rather than 
«< expatiate on the mchincholy theme.** Scandal and detra&ion 
appeared to her fuch extreme inhumanity, as no charms of wit 
and politenefs could make tolerable. If (he was forced to be pre* 
ient at fuch kind of converlation, (he had fometimes, (when the 
freedom might be decently ufed,) the courage openly to con- 
demn it ; and, I believe, always the generofity to undertake the 
defence of the abfent, when unjuftly accufed, and to extenuate 
even their real faults and errors. 

She was unacquainted with envy, as- if it bad been tmpoflible 
for fo bafe a paflion to enter into the human mind ; and was aU 
ways forward to do juftice to every fine writer, and iilnflrious 
chara<Skcr of the age. She exceedingly loved to praife, and ne- 
ver failed to obfcrve and applaud every appearance of merit in 
thofe with whom (he was acquainted ; but overlooked all their 
frailties, with more than even the ufual paitlality of friendlhip. 
Yet, though (he could have wiflied to have made no other ufe 
of fpeech, than to commend worth and virtue, on feme occafions 
a fenfe of duty compelled her to reprove ; but the fceming fcvc- 
rity of this virtue, was tempered by the fofteft arts of gentlenc(i 
and goodnefs. In proof of which it may not be improper to add, 
as an inftance of the honeft artifice (he udd to difguife her ad- 
monitions, that (he has been frequently obfervcd to commend 
pel Ions of diftinguifhed eminence for one kind of moral worth, 
before fome of her friends who were deficient in that particular 
virtue, in hopes they mV^hx, be. ^.twck v*vcK the beauty of the ex- 
ample, which (he propokd\.Q \\i^vt \\£wv\.-^vww\sx-i.xKiSi.^%x\^\^^ 
tic apt to give oflVncc. 
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%e. had few eqaals in her excellent turn for converfation. Her 
"Wit was inexhauftible, and fhe exprefled her thoughts in the moft 
l>eautifal amd flowing eloquence ; and as thefe uncommon advan- 
tages were accompanied with an eafy goodnefs, and unaffe^ed 
<^nnef8 of behaviour, fhe infinitely charmed all who knew her. 
A peculiar elevation of underftanding made her defpife thofe 
trifles which ufually dwell on the lips of the fair fex, and (he 
would always have chofen to talk on important and inftrudive 
themes ; yet, left conftant difcourfe of ft ferious kind fiiould prove 
diftafteful and wearifome, fhe fometimes entertained her friends 
OD more gay and iiidiflerent iiibjeds. But as foon as it could be 
done without the appearance of affedatton, fhe returned to her fa- 
▼pmite topics, on which .fhe exerted all her exquifite talents, tQ 
recommend the moft exad morality and fublime piety ; fo that it 
Teemed impoflible to be in her company without growing wifer 
apd better, or to leave it without regret. 

Mrs Rowe's wit, beauty, and merit, had, even from her youth, 
conciliated to her much compliment and praife, and from fuch 
judges of worth, as might have made fome degree of vanity feem 
almoft pardonable in a lady and an author. Yet, amidft thefe 
temptations to pride, fhe retained all the humility of the meaneft 
and moft obfcure perfon of the human race. She rarely mention- 
ed any of .her writings, even to her moft intimate friends ; nor 
ever difcovered the Icaft elation of mind at their great fuccefs, 
and the approbation they received from fome of the fintft writers 
of the age. The praifcs with which her works were honoured, 
only led her to alcribe the glory to the Original of all perfedion, 
oc whofc power fhe maintained a conftant fenfe of her depen* 
dance, and with the moft grateful piety owned her obligations to 
his goodnefs. ** It is but for Heaven," faid fhe, " to give a turn 
•«' to one of my nerve?, and I fhould be an idcot." She affumcd 
no indecent fhare in converfation, and has been frequcrrly known 
to be filent on fubjcds fhe well underftood, and on which fhe 
could have difplaycd her wit to great BidN^TvU'^t. "Wtx \\V\Aa 
could not fail to oh{t:T\t the modcft. catenae. VLk^,\Tv»Nciv^vc\^^^ 
metniua cfany thing that might lend to Vv<:iHi\«\x\LO^Q^v, '^^Q^ ^"^^ 
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fcenfion of behaviour. Nor were her affability and 
acceft to thofe of the lowed rank, Iei« remarkable ac 
it wai iihfM>ffible fdr her to treat any one with info] 
Cempt. On the contrary, z» (he infinitely loved ant 
tme goodnefs I have been witncfs of the real and 
fped (he paid to fiocere piety, when great deg;rees < 
and extremely mean circumftances, might have quit 
to lefs humble and generous mind«. 

She was perfedlly untainted with that love of pi 
has fo univerfally corrupted the prcfcnt age; and is j 
to have the moft unfriendly influence on the noblefl 
tne f . She was ignorant of every polite aod fafliic 
Play, (he believed, at bcft, was but an art of lofing t 
getting to thisk ; but whcii (he refledcd on the fat: 
ces, that attend a fond attachment to this-diverfion, 
an horror for it. Her tafte was too jutl, to relHh 
trifles, called Novels and Xomancet, ufually as dcfe^ii 
true imitation of nature, as replete with indecent in 
pollute the imagination, aod fliock every challe mind 
indeed, have efteemed the drverfions of the Engliib 
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ttoceiM ; tut fo few of ^hcm appeared to her inoffenfive to virtue, 
that (he thought j&t to abftain from thofc entertainments, which, 
in her opinion, generally tended to promote impurity of man- 
ners, and expofe piety to fcorn and ridicule. The native gran- 
deur of her foul prcferved her from any fondncfs for luxury in 
food, judging it much beneath the dignity of a being pofftffed 
of reafoD, and born for immortality. She was ahvays pleafcd 
with whatever <hc foued on her table : and neither the kind of 
hei food, nor the manner of drefling it, gave her any uneafinefs ; 
-for if in either of thefe refpcdls it was not perfeclly agreeable, it 
only aftbtdcd her a fubjcA of wit and plcafantry, inftcad of oc- 
Cdfloning any difguft, or fcrious rcfentmrjnt. She mixed in no 
-parties of pleaRire, and ^tremely dcfpifcd the trivial and unin- 
fiyui^ve converfation of formal vifirs, which fhe avoided, aC 
ieaft, as much za decency wonld allow ; and, indeed, (excepc 
drawing) flie had almoit an equal contempt for eVery thing that 
Wars the name of diverfion and amufemcnt, even of the mod in- 
BcceBt kind. But I confefs, this part of the chara<%er of this cx« 
ccUent lady may not be fo fit for general imitation. For though 
the conilant vivacity and chccrfulncfs cf Mrs Rowe's natural 
temper, might poifibly feem to fct her above the neceflity of al- 
lowing herfelf fome intervals of amufement to relax the mind, 
yet fuch great abftinence from every kind of recreation^ mighty 
fti moft perfons, tend to four the mind with auftere and unami- 
aUe difpoilttons ; or, at leafl, to dcprefs the fpirirs to fuch a de- 
gree of melancholy, as would unfit them for the ncccfiary duties 
and offices of life. 

She had a contempt of .riches that has been rarely equalled, 
tod which, 1 believe, may be looked upon as a certain mark of 
I truly great mind*. Aa (he cxpreflcd herfelf much pleafcd with 
the moderate fortune allotted her by the divine Providence, 

1 I ' "" " " ' ~ V i ■ r ■ i ' I ■ ■ t . \ I. ' 

* Maxime admix antur eum, qui pecunia non movetur ; quod 
in quo viro pcrfiredum fit, hunc igni fpeAatum arbitrantur. 
^ Cic, de Of, lib, %. tmp, II. 
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which afforded her cafe and plenty to the extent of her wiftc*; 
fo (he never purfued any defigns to advance her clrcumftances in 
lifei She could not be perfuaded to publiih her works by fub> 
fcrlption, or even to accept the advantageous terms offered by 
the bookfcller, if (he would permit her fcattered pieces to be col. 
leded and publiihed together. She wrote no dedications to the 
Great, and the name of no minifter of (late is to be found in her 
works. She never faw a court ; and if (he has occaiionally men- 
tioned, with honour, fome of the princes under whofe reigns fhe 
lived, it was only from a fincere veneration for the fautors of li- 
berty, (which inellimable blcfling fhe juftly valued,) and with- 
•lit the leaft expeAation of any reward, beyond the pleafuie of 
difcovering her gratitude to thofe who appeared to her public 
benefaiStors to their country. The high efteem (he ezprelTed for 
fome of her friends of diftinguifbed rank, was equally free from 
the fufpicion of interefted views ; for as (he gained nothing by 
their friendfhip, but the happinefs of their converfation, and aa 
acquaintance with their virtues, the praifes (he gave them 
ought, in juftice, to be looked on as the Incenfe due to merit 
The love of money flic thought the mod fordid and ignoble of 
pafiioiH, and frequently lamented its too general prevalence over 
the human mind. She did not know her own eftates from o- 
thers, until fome motives of prudence obliged her to inform her- 
fclf, when (he apprehended (he was foon to leave them ; and 
was fo far from that rigour in exa<Sl:ing her due, which approach- 
es to inhumanity, that her negled of her intereft may rathtr be 
cenfurcd as exccflive., (he let hei eftates beneath their intrinlic va- 
lue, as appears by the confiderable advance of the rents fincc her 
deceafe ; and was fo gentle to her tenants, that (he not only had 
no law-fuit with any of them, but would not fo much as. fufiVr 
tJitm to be threatened with the feizure of their goods, on the 
ntgled of the payment of their rents. When one of them, 
who owed her an hundred pounds, carried off all his (lock 
in the night, (he could not be prevailed on to embrace an op- 
porrunity in her power of ftizing it afterwards ; and if he 
kail not in this manuer quitted the eUate, u^on receiving fume 
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snances without her knowledge, it is raorr than probable, 
ar ezccfs of goodnefs would have always prevented her from 
; recourfe to rigorous methods to ejeet him, and compel him 
ler juftice. It would be eafy to add fevcral other inftan- 
ratly prejudicial to her intereft, in which (he voluntarily 
ed from her right, when ftic had the higheft claim of cqui<»i 
,e ceuld fcarce bear the mention of injuflice, without trem- 

and the tcnderntfs and delicacy of her confciencc, with re- 
o this (in, wai fo great, that ihe hardly thought (he could 
ar enough from it. ** I can appeal to thee,** fayt Ihc in aa 
s to God, " h )w fcrupuloufly I have adcd in matters of c- 
y, and how willingly 1 have injured myfclf, to right o- 
s.** She fpoke with much warmth of the extreme danger 

diOioneft and fraudulent pradice, and exprelTed her won- 
»«r perfons could die with any repofe of mind, under the 
.egree of fuch kind of guilt. 

indifference to glory was fcarce kfs remarkable. Ai flic 
i to (bun fame by concealing herfclf, during almoft the 

of her life, in an obfcure folitude, fo (he praAifed no arts 
mote her reputation. She wrote no preface to any of her 
, to prepoifefs the public in their favour f , nor fufiercd them 
accompanied with panegyrics of her friends. She would 
deed (6 much as allow her name to be prefixed to any of 

czcepring, perhaps, f^me few poems in the earlier part of 
iie : and though this occafioned Icvcral of her works to be 
ed to other hands \, (be did not alter the modedy of her 

gB— g— ^ fr— "— - ■■'■■■■ ■ ■ - ».i ■■ 

5r Tourtg was th§ tfutbor of the f)refice to FriendlhJp in death. 
"ir Richard Steele ^ -when he puhlljbed a beautiful pajloral of Mrt 
'/, in bis Poe:ical Mifcellanies, afcr'ibed it to the author oj the 
nous vcrfes bfore the tragedy of Cato : A m'tfiahe^ If^'Pfi^f^t only 
to fame fancied rfmblance in the hand-writing. The learmeJ 
s of the Bibliotheque Britannique alfo^ in giving an account of 
[llhip in death, \!fc were not only igncrant of her name^ but mf" 
9en tiefx of the ivritu^ Se Bib. Brit. tQot. 13 /• 39. 
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And when the inimititbic beauties of Mrs Ro^;f 
writing, difcovcrcd the true author, and this pcrfc 
to be univcrfally admired, (he Hill continued to an 
as far as was confiftcnt with a ftrija regard to ir 
declined the honour due to her afhcs and memon 
lor when (he fclcAcd from her manufcript volume 
fome cicrcifes of piety, with a view to their publii 
dcceafe, (he ftudioufly o:nlttcd'thofc parts that W( 
covered her unexampled charity, and other virtue 
conciliate the eftecm and veneration of the world 
thing, perhaps, but the fuddennefs of her deaths I 
her committing to the flames the book I have ji 
wiiich hj> fo of:en afliilcd me in my attempt todi 
chirafter An J as (he intrurted the care of her pod 
to one, who (flic could not be infenfible) had neve 
ihotigiit of being" an author, and whofe incurable ' 
Tiiuft render him peculiaily unfit to compoie any c 
view ; it is more than probable, that it was her 
this colledlfon of her remains (bould Bfc commni 
woild without a:vy account of her life and cha 



BIILS ZLIZASBTH ROWE. 34^^ 

•< my ijle duft, which 1 gladly leaye to oblivion and comtptMQy 
** till it rife to a ^k>riou8 immortality.'* 

Mm Rowe was exemplary for every relative duty. ViMtA fiie- 
ty was a romaFkable part of her charader. She loved the he^ 
•f fathers as Ihe ought, and repaid his uncoaimon care and ten- 
4£sntU, by all juil returns of duty and aficdiioo. She has been 
beard to fay, ** That ihe could die, rather than do any thiog to 
«• difpleafe hira ;" and the anguilh fhc felt at feeing him in pain 
in his laft iickne£i, was fo great, that it occadoned fonie kind of 
GoovuUlon, a diforder from which ihe was wholly free in evevy 
ocber .part of her life. 

When.ibe was entered into a marriage- ilate, the higfaefl a- 
fteem and mod tender affedion appeared in all her conduA to 
BAr R.owe ; and by the moil gentle and obliging manners, and 
ibe ezercife of every fecial and good-natured virtue, ihe con- 
Srmed the empire (he had gained over his heart. She complied 
with his inclmations in feveral inftances to which ihe was natu* 
tally averfe ; and made it her iludy to fbften the anxieties, and 
heighten all the faci<fadions of his life. Her capacity for fope- 
fioc things did not tempt her to negled the lef^ honourable carca 
wliich the laws of cuftom and decency impofe on the fofter fex 
in the connubiiil relation : much Icfs was ihe led by a fenfe of 
her own merit, to aflume any thing to herfeif inconiiilent with 
fhat duty and lubmifiion, which the precepts of Chridian piety 
fo flridly enjoin. Mr Ruwe had fome mixture of natural 
warmth in his temper, of which he had not always a perfe<% 
command : if at any time this broke out into fome Utile excefles 
of anger, it never awakened any paflion of the like kind In Mrs 
Howe; but, on the contrary, ilie always remained miilrcfs of 
berfelf, and ftudied, by the gent left language, and moft foothing 
cndLarmects, to reilore Mr Rowe'«j mind to that calmnefs which 
feafon approves. And (he equally endeavoured, io every other 
mftance, by the footed arts of pcrl'uauon, and in a manner re- 
mote from all airs of fuperiority, to lead Mr Rowe on toward* 
that perfection of virtue, to which ihe herftlf afpired with the 
Uttcft Chriiiian scaL Duriu;^ tlte long iiineM which «;s!d»i \^ 
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hit death, (be fcarce ever ftirred from him t moment, ind ane* 
Tilted hit fcvcre afflidion, by pciforminjjr, with inconceiYable 
tendernefs and affiduity, all the olfices of compaflion fuited to 
that melancholy feafon. She partook hi» flecplefs nights, and 
never quitted his bed, unlcfs to ferve him, or watch by him. And 
as (lie could fcarce be perfuaded tq forfake even hit breathlcli 
clay, fo (he coofecratcd her future years to his memory, by ho* 
ndtiringhisa(he8 with refolutioot* of perpetual widowhood, which, 
with a conftdiicy fuperior to her fcx, (he inviolably maintained 
Her condud, in this laft inftance, on the review of it after an in* 
terval of feveral yeats, and in near profped of death, afforded 
her great fatisfadion ; for (he thus cxpreiTes herfelf in a letter in- 
tended, after her own deceafe, to be delivered to Mrs Arabella 
Klarrow, if that lady had furvived her. " The folitude in which 
*< I have fpent my time fince Mr Rowers death, has given me 
•* leifure to make the darknefs of the grave, and the folemnity 
'* of dying, familiar fcenes to my imagination. Whatever fuch 
*• difUnguiihed lenfe and merit could claim, I have endeavoared 
** to pay my much loved hu(band*s memory. I refled with plea- 
** fure on my condud on this occadon ; not only fiotn a princi- 
•» pie of juftice and gratitude to him, but from a coiilcious fcnft 
*< of honour, and love of a virtuous reputation afccr death.-- 
" But if the foul, iii a feparate ftate, fhould be infeniil>le of hu- 
*' man ccnfure or applaufe, yet there is a diUutcrtiud homage 
«* due to the facred name of virtue.** 

She mourned over the death of her hufband and father, with 
all that becoming tcndernef-. and fenfibility, which ought totouch 
every humane and generous heart, at the lofs of the dearcft pcr- 
fons on earth; yet htr fubmlflion to the determination »f divine 
Providence v^a.s exenjplary, and (he never prefumed to breathe 
ary crmiinal murniurg againfl: the will of Heaven, which is ever 
juft and good, or behaved, in this l.our of temptation, In a nian- 
Ecr unfuitable to that eminent piety which appeared in every o- 
thcr part of her life. 
She was a genv\e andVAU^ tv\\^T<i.^'i\vtt^.'Cvc\'5>cvrLT V«H•«v^^ 'wvth 
great cocdcfcckUou aud ^ood\vd%^ %u\^jA»»'vs.^\5ijk ^ix^^^^^'^ 
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«r a friend tnd equal She caufed due care to b« taken of them, 
^vhen they were ill ; and did not think it mifbecame her, to (ic 
by the bed of a fick fervant to read^o her hooks of piety. Her 
great humanity would not fufi^r her to be offended with light 
liaults ; and as (he never difmiffed any one from her family, fo, I 
think, none of her fervants ever left her, but with a view to the 
changing their condition by marriage. She knew when ihe was 
well fervcd, and rcpofed fo much truft in thofe whofe fidelity flic 
bad experienced, that it might fccm to verge towards excels ; yet 
even fuch great confidence was hardly more than was due to that 
Hervant who was with Mrs Rowc at the time of her death ; 
whofe long and faithful duty to her miftrefs, and remarkable for« 
rovr for her lofs dtferve to be mentioned with honour. 

She was a warm and generous friend, juft, if not partial, to 
the merit of thofe whom ihe loved, and mod gentle and candid 
to their errors. She was always forward to do them good offi. 
ces ; but in a difllnguiftied manner fhe fludied, with infinite art 
and zeal, to infiuuate the love of virtue into all her acquaintance, 
and to promote their mod important interefl, by inciting them 
to the pradice of every thing that would recommend them to 
higher degrees of the divine favour. This fhe propofed as the 
ked end of friendfhip. 

Mrs Rowe was not entirely free from the attacks of malice, 
that (he might not be without opportunity to exercife the divine 
virtue of forgivencfs ; yet one couid fcarce have learned from her 
difcourfc that flic had an enemy ; for fhe was not wont to com- 
plain of any indecent conduA or injuries done to herfclf : fo that 
it was apparent, fuch things made light impreifions on her mind; 
or that flic had endeavoured to eflace them with the happiefl fuc- 
ccfs. 

It is a celebrated thought of the Emperor • Julian, which he 
makes M Antoninus exprefs, whev he reprefents him, with other 
Roman emperors, undergoing the fcrutiny of Jupiter ; when he 
was aiked what he had dene Co merit an apothecfis, he replied. 



• Juliani Cafarisf tdit. /*«'. p. 91% 



«• There is,** lays (he in i ktter to a lady, written f! 
the year 1697, *< an eternal propenfity in my foul to '. 
«• neficence. I received the generous principle with 
*« of life, and find it infcparible from my exiftence 
her later years, (he faid to another of her mnft intin 
" Half the pleafure of my life would be loft, if th 
«• poor." Nor was this only the peculiar fuftncfs of 
» natural felicity of temper, but the moft virtuous < 
fufe bappinefs. Her zeal to do generous atSlions is ii 
it broke out on all polTible occufions; ard there wa 
lieve, one of her friends in any rank of life, who d 
ricnce her beneficent difpofition, by receiving from 
of books, pidures, 3cc if not gifts of higher value. 

Her charities were fo great, (if we confider the n 
her foitune) that they can fcarce be parallelled, cxce 
ftory of better times, when Chriftiarity had all its di 
ver the hearts of thofe who proftfll-d if: they were, 
ly limited by the utmoft extent of her power; for 
the whole of her income, befides what was hardly 
the necclTtties of life, to the relief of the indigent ai 
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whh onforefeen difCculties, iujurioua to the future peace of their 
lives, 

«* I confecrate half my yearly income to charitable ufes. Antl 
«* though, by this, according to human appearances, I have re- 
■* duced myself to fome neceffity, I cad all my care on that gra« 
** cious God, to whoni I am devoted, and to whofe truth I ful). 
*• fcrlbe with my hand. I atteft his faithfulncfs, and bring is 
•« my teftimony to the veracity of his word ;. I fct to my feal,that: 

* God is true; and oh I by the God of truth, 1 fwear to per- 
** form this, and beyond this. For if thou wilt indeed blefs me, 
« and enlarge my coaft, all that I have beyond the bare conve- 
« nience and ncceflity of life, flialKurcly be the Lord*8. And 

* oh ! grant me fufficiency, that I may abound in every good 
« work, O let me be the mefTenger of confolation to the poor. 
** Here am T, Lord, fend me. JLet me have the honour to ad- 

* minifter to the neceffities of my brethren. I am, indeed, un- 
•• worthy to wipe the feet of the leaft of the fcrvants of my Lord, 
•* muck more unworthy of this glorious commilfion; and yet, 
•« oh! fend me, for thy goodnefs is free. Send whom thou 
•« wilt on embaffies to the kings and rulers of the earth, but let 
** me be a fervant to the fcrvants of my Lord. Let me admi- 
** Difter confolation and relief to the affliiled members of my ex- 
•« alted and glorious Redeemer. Let this be my lot, and I give 
•• the glories of the world to the wind." 

Purfuant to this facred vow, " which," as (he exprelTes her- 
ielf in another place of her mannfcript, 'was not made in an 

* hour of fear and diftrefs, but in the joy and gratitude of her 
** fonl,*' flie not only avoided all fuperiluous expences in drcHf 
and luxury, but through an exccfs of benevolence (if there can 
be anyexcefs in fuch a God- like difpofition,) to enlarge her a<- 
bilities of doing good to her fellow- creatures, ihe denied herfelf 
what might, in fome fenfe, be caUed the real necelTaries of 
life. 

Mifery and indigence were a fufficient recommeidation to her 
compaffionate regard and afiiftance ; yet (he (hewed a diftinguilh- 
td readinefs to alleviate the affliaions of pctGatt% ^ 'easxSx ^*^4. 
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virtue : and one who bad the beft oppoftnnstiet of maldnj! this 
obfervatioo , alTures me, that (he neTcr knew any fuch apply to 
Mra Rowe, wkhoot fuccefs. The firft time ihe accepted of a 
gratification from the bookfeller for any of her wot ks, (he be- 
llowed the wfaok fum on a family in diilrefs ; and there ii great 
reafon to believe, that (he employed all the money that (he ever 
receired on fudi an acconnt, in as generous a manner. Aod 
once, when (be had not by- her a fum of money large enough to 
fupply the like neceffitiet of anothef family, (he readily fold a 
piece of plate for thii pnrpofe. She was accuflomed, on go- 
ing abroad, to fumiih herfelf with pieces of money of differ- 
ent valae, that ihe might relieve any objeds of compai&on who 
ihould fall in her way, according to their (everal degrees of me- 
rit or indigence. Nor was her beneficence confined to the neigh- 
bourhood of the place where ihe lived, but diaring her reiideBce 
in the country, ihe ient large fums to London, and oth^ diitant 
parts. She contributed to fome defigns that had the appearance 
of charity, though ihe could not approve of them in every re- 
fped. For, ihe faid, " It was fie, foraetinies, to give for the 
<< credit of religion, when other inducements were wanting, 
** that the profelTors of ChriHianity might not be charged with 
*< covetoufnefs ;" a vice u-hich ihe abhorred fu much, that fcarce 
any grower kind of immorality could more e ffedually exclude 
from her fricndihip. ** I never," faid fhc, " grudge any money, 
" but when it is laid out on myfclf ; for I coi^dcr how much it 
'* weald buy for the poor/' Befides the fums of money which 
Ihc gave away^ and the diilribution of practical books on rcligi* 
ous fubjc&s, ihe employed her own hands in labours of charity 
to clothe the nccefTitous. This (hd did, not only for the natrvei 
of the J.owcr Palatinate, when they were driven from their 
country by the rage of war, which appeared a calamity peculiar- 
ly worthy cf compaffion ; but it was her frequent employment to 
«iakc garments of almoft every kind, and beftow them on thofe 
who wanted them. She difcovercd a flror^ fcnfe of humanity, 
and often ihcwed her cxquifite concern for the unhappy, by 
weeping over their mislonur.ep, ThtXc were the gencrcw 
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irs of virtue, and not any feminine ix^eaknefs ; for (he 
18 rardy obferved to weep at afflidions that bcfel her- 
f. She was, indeed, fo fenfibly toached with the mife- 
s of the f>oor, as not only to fend her fenrant to examine 
lat they flood in need of when they were lick, but often 
tted them in perfon, when they were fo wretched, that their 
jfes were not fit for her to enter into ; and even when their 
Lempers were highly malignant and contagious. One kind of 
mificence, in which (he greatly delighted, was caufing child- 
I to be taught to read and work : thefe ihe furniihed with fup* 
:» of cloathing, as well as Bibles, and other neceiTary books o£ 
trudiion. This fbe did not only at Frome, but alfo at a neigh- 
iring village, where part of her cftate lay. And when flic 
t in the ftreets with children of promiiing countenances, who 
re perfedly unknowii to her, if, upon inquiry, it appeared, 
t through the poverty of rhcir parents they were not put to 
ool, (he added them to the number of thofe who were taught 
her own eipence. She condcfcendcd, herfelf, to inftrudl thent 
the plain and oeceHarj principles and duties of religion : and 

grief flie felt when any of then* did not anfwer the hopes flic 
1 entertained, was eqbal to the great fatisfa^ion file received, 
en it appeared that her care and bounty had been well placed. 
; was alfo a contributor to a charitable inflitution of this kind 
Frome, of a more public nature; though, according to the 
leral cuflom of fuch fcbooU, all who were educated in it 
DC compelled to woHhip God in that one particular form, 
tn which flie herfelf took the liberty to diflent. But Mrs 
we was not corrupted by this example of contraded good- 
I, which can fcarce be reconciled to that univerfal benevo- 
:e the gofpel enjoins : her charities were not confined to 
fe of her own party or fentiments, but bellowed on indigent 
Tons of almoll all the fe<5ts into which Chriflianiiy is divided ; 

even thofe whofe religious opinions fccmed to her of the 

It dangerous confequence, partook largely of her bounty. Nor 

\ her beneficence limited to thofe only who in ftrift terms 

;ht be called poor ; for, as ftie was woat :o fwj, «* It was one 

1 b a 
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<* of the grearell benefits that could be done to mankind, to free 
** tbem from the cares and anxieties that attend a narrow for- 
** tue :" In purfuan^e of thefe generous fentiments, ihe has been 
•ften known to make large pr cfeqts to perfons who were not 
•pprefled with the kail extrcn:es of indigence. And with regard 
to thofe whofe ckcumflances were fuch, that accepting alms 
might have put their modefty to ibme pain, {he (ludied to fparc 
their blufUe!*, while ihe relieved their wants. When one fuch 
pcrlbn of her acquaintance was in fome didrefs, ihe contf ived to 
lofe at play a funi of nK>uey fuIRcient to fupply the neceflity of 
the cafe. ThU was, perhaps, the only time ihe touched a card 
in her Lfe. She pofTtfTed, in an eminent degree, the art of giv- 
ing, a nobler accomplifliment than the art of enjoying, on which 
one great poet of antiquity compliments another f. For ihe 
knew bow to heighten every favour, by the ready and obliging 
manner in which ihe conferred it. Indeed to the poor ihe f<r!em- 
cd a miniilering angel : her gocdneis prevented their requeils f ; 
and fmiles, gentle language, and the warmeil r xpreiiions of good 
will, always accompanied her anions of mercy. The diilreiTed 
were encouraged to dlfclofe all their wants, by the kindeil aiTur- 
anccs of rcLef ; and (he treated them with the fweetnefs and eafy 
goodncfs of a friend, rather than the fuperiority of a beiiefai5lor ; 
nor was fhe inclined to cake offeree at the appearance of ingrati- 
tude in her dependents. VV'^hcn (he chr.nced to overhear fome 
unthankful poor, entertained at her i'civant's table, murmur at 



} Di tibi divitias dtdcrint, artemq\ie fruendi. 
f Tbtfc hunJs iv'U Jhorfly le fi'Jf a^d ujiiefs in tie grave ^ that ar* 
noxu ciipahU if dijh ioyimg to the nccejpties rf the poor and ajjlidied. If 
tbou tuouldj'i vfue tne tli ^L'd ic^/i/jJ/^Jon^ (j fcr.d me the ready mejffn* 
j^tr of conftdution to tier ivit:t.\ atui d:j}:.fi. Hear t eir hleffmgi and 
^t aye/ s for mc : btfttr llt^ «7^' •''. ' l^ve ! eard tbeif zian.'s. 

From an adiiras to G'.u In :i.c /luti^or'd maLuicript*- 
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their food, though fhe had fed on the fame herfelf^ file only pat 
this gentle conilruAion on their behaviour, ** That they expe^ 
'* ed fome thing better than ordinary from hrr table.*' And (he 
was fo far from refenting this ^decent delicacy of appetite, that 
file did not, even at that time, omit the alms (he ufualiy gave 
when any indigent perfons were entertained at her houfe. 

It is afloniihing how the moderate eftate Mrs Rowe was pof- 
felTed of, could fupply fuch vaiious and expenfive benefai^ions ; 
and her own fenfe of this once broke out to an intimate friend ; 
•« I am furprized," faid (he to her, " how it is poflible my eftatc 
** (hould anfwer all thefe things, when 1 coniider what I do ! and 
** yet I never want money." 1 his (he only fpoke to give honour 
to the divine blefiing, which, as fhe was wont to acknowledge 
with great piety, apparently proteded her from lo0es, and prof- 
pered all her affairs. For it would be extreme injuftice, to inter- 
pret her expreflions of gratitude to the goodnefs of Providence, in 
a different manner; iince her great care to conceal her charities 
from the obfervation of mortals, gives the highefl evidence that 
DO love of human appiaufe tainted the purity of her benevolent 
difpofitions. Indeed, her modedy and avcrfion to the appearance 
of fliew and odentation, cauicd her to call fuch^i veil of fecrecy 
over her beneficent adiuns, that I fear many of them, highly wor- 
thy to be known and imitated by poflerity, mufl remain conceal- 
ed from the world, until that day when they fhall be rewarded 
in the fight of the whole univerfe, by the omnifcient Judge who 
was alone witncfs to them. 

Such an aifcmblage of virtues as united in Mrs Rowe's charac- 
ter, could only be the offspring of piety. Thi» divine principle 
difcovered iticlf very early in her mmd; and Iince Mr Grbve 
wrote the former part of thtfe memoirs, I have received frcfk 
evidence to confirm h'u obfwrvaeion, that it is not improbable the 
fu£L dawnings of reafon guided her to acknowledge and adore the 
Author of her being, and commence that uniform and exemplary 
tourfe of obedience to his Uws, which, by the aiUflaDcc of Hea- 
ven, fhe maimaiucd in cvtr^ par; of her Ue. 
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Her writiB|^« give t bithful pidure of her fooL Mi 
humility, and fupreme aff.'dion to God ; her faith ir. 
fcfl, md dependance on his providence ; her zeal for hi 
loYC to the holinefs of his bws, appear in the ftrong 
her works ; and particularly in her Devetiam^ publiih< 
death by the reverend Dr Watt^. But a» it would 
fwcU thefe memoirs to tranfcribe her fcntiments on tl 
I ihall only relate the mcam (he made ufc of to cultiva 
cellent difpofitions ; with the addition of fomc paflagc 
manufcripts, that have not yet been communicated to 

She devoted hcrfelf to the fervicc of Heaven in a fc 
iiant $. In this (he imitated the eiample of her pious 
whofe facred engagement of this kind Mrs Rowe hai 
addition, which evidently appears by the hand to be 
her younger years. 

" 'My God, and my father's God, who keepeft co"' 
« mercy to a thoufand generations, I call thee to w 
*• with all the fmccrity of my foul I confent to this co^ 
** (land to the folcmn dedication made of me in m] 
•« And to this 

«« I God's high name my awful witnefs make 

* And thus with the utmoil willingnefs and joy, I fub 
« my hand to the Lord." E. S 

And beneath, in the fume paper, fhe writes thus : * 

* Sept. 1728. When I am ftanding before the judge 
« earth, to be fentenced for all eternity, let this contr 
*( evidence that I renounce the world, and take th 
" Cod for my portion and happinef..** 

Her manufcript alfo affords the following larger : 
this facred covenant. 

•• Let me renew my vows to thee, let mc repeat the 
" ligation; let my foul colleA its powers; let me, 
•• make my tics more ftrong — more entirely devote 
** chee. With what pleafure do I reflev5t on the obi 

^— ■»— i»"" j- — —. ' j^^-L-. -— "rnn sssaawB 1 11 as: 
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be thine ! I blefs the i^cred engagement, and would 
: free for ten thoufand worlds. I never knew a happy 
nt until I was thine ; all my joys are dated from that 
»eriod ; from thence they took their fpring, and from 
; they will for ever flow. Oh ! therefore let me joyful- 
cw my vows to thee; let angels inftnidl me how to 
n them ; let them teach me their forms, and give me 
lames ; let all be noble and pathetic, and folemn as their 
rtal vows. I would bind myfelf beyond the ties that 
U know.— >But I cannot fpeak with the ardour I wilh ; 
ot find words to exprefs the vehemence of my foul ; but 
lou who canft underfland thofe defires which language 
le to utter, accept the fincerity of my heart, regard and 
my vows ; and oh ! let them be confirmed for ever, 
end, ye angels! let heaven and earth hear me ! let the 
iigh God, the poifeflbr of heaven and earth, himfelf be 
itnefs ! for even to him I dare appeal, from whom nodiC- 
;an veil my thoughts ; even thy facred name I dare at« 
irhofe favour is my hope, and whofe frown is the only 

1 can fear. Yet my words are not the eSc€t of terror 
ftrcfs, but of reafon and of love. No adion of my life 
fcr more deliberate and voluntary. My foul gives its 
afient, and offers up all its powers ; I make no refervei 
I aft my whole, my undivided heart. 

3ou that looked down from the exaltations of thy Ma* 
hat rideft upon the lieavens in thy excellency ; and from 
dofl not difdain to be a father to the fatherlefs, and the 
of the widow ; I come to thee, deftitute, forlorn, and a- 
3ed of every name of joy or confidence upon earth. I have 
all the fpecious titles and relations among men to be \z» 
id a lie ; But 1 rejoice in the convidtion, 1 blefs the hap- 
rumftance, that has thrown a reproach on all human 
that has broke my engagements with every thing be* 
tid forced me, friendlcfs and defencelefs, to fly to thee, 
eccive me with the affcAion of a father : Take me in- 
tendercft care and protedlion. Oh ! rexncmUer xh\ co- 
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** Tenant with my ptou^ ancefton, to be a God to them, and 
«* their feed after them, by an cvcrladin^ covenant. Thy com- 
** paflioni exceed thofe of the tctiderefl relation on earth ; tho« 
** doft delif^ht to excrcife loTing-kindncfi and troth in the earth; 
** thou art the God of all grace and corfolation : thefe are thy 
«• free, thy natural operations. Fury is not in thee ; thy name, 
«« thy boaOed name, i% LOVE ; and thou doft never deviate 
*• from iti gentle dilates ; it is the beginning and end of all thy 
•* works, the glorious end thou hadft from all eternity in view; 
** thou dofl not withdraw thy eyes from this defign, but haft fet 
'* thy heart upon it from everlafling to everlafting. Goodneli 
•« and compaflion for ever flow from thee : thou canft not re- 
^ drain thofe glorious emanations ; they will and mod for ever 
** dream from thee, the infinite abyfs, the fpring of goodnelf, 
** the fum, the plenitude of joy, its never failing fource. 

<* Oh, thou haft purchafcd my foul with thy own blood ; be* 
** fore God and angclit, I put it into thy cuftody ; with thee I 
** folcmnly dcpofitc the facrcd pledge, into thy hand I commit 
«* the prcriouh trcafure ; it is my all, my vciy being ; Oh, form 
•* it after thy pl-afdrc, and ftcurc it from the ftratagcms of hell. 
«' I am furroundcti with danger, and a thotifand unfecn foares 
«< attend me ; I have but one caft for eternity. Look with eyes 
*« of plry on my impotence and diftrcf:* ; I fly to thee, let me 
«* find a hiding-place from the wind, a covcrr from the tempeft, 

" I am nor, I caimot be my own keeper ; flc(h and blood is 
« too weak to ftrugglc with principalitiei and powers, and the 
•* rulers of dxrkncfs in h-^h phcn ; the comMnation is too ftrong 
*' for un.iflift'M nature to cDnqticr. Thou knowcft my ftrength 
«* is btJt wcakn.fs, my wiftlom foily, my natural ii;»ht all dark- 
•* ncf«. I know not the ucxt ftcp bclore me, and if I Humble, it 
*' will !)rirg rrproach on thy holy ways, 

•* I am of the LordN file ; I am in league with thee againft 

«* the ronftdrracy of Ijrll : I lift myfjf under thy banners, to op- 

•* pofc the kingdom tA A^xtVutls-, v^vnc. xv\<i ^v\v;us»^'.h and wifdom 

•' to encounter a\\ oYp^^^v.^ou \ Va n.t wcnvx V \^\\ v^ xw,>\ w^v 

•' cwndudl, or diftioi^Q'ar v\^7 c;.u\cM -^^n -^^^^"^'^^ ^^ ^^^^"^ 
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-•' tency t Othou that doft not flumber nor ileep, watch my go- 
•« ings, and let none of my footfteps Aide. O fountain of love 
«* mnd grace, let me feci thy prefcnt influences There is no re- 
•< lation in all nature fo near, as that between God and a virtu- 
** ous mind-: and wilt thou not adorn it with thofe graces which 
** are capable of being improved for ever t 

«? lo th« name of the Lord God of hofts, the God of the ar- 
■« mics of- Ifrael, let me conquer the principalities and powers of 
** darknefs. I have taken thy word for my defence, I have fled 
« to the name of the Lord for fafety ; let mc rejoice, let me tri- 
*« omph in that fanAuary, nor know a thought of diffidence or 
" fear. Let me hope againft hope, believe above belief, with 
«* confidence worthy of that power on which 1 truft, and of thaC 
•* veracity which is engaged to protedl me. Be the powers of 
** hell confounded, while I make my boafl in the Lord, and re- 
•« . joicc in thy falvation ! 

«« I can, I muft, I dare fet to my feat, that God is true. I 
«* need not fcruplc to afiirm what thou haft attcftcd ; I may, 
^ without hefitation, give my aflent to the words of the living 
•^ God. I^et not my footfteps Aide, keep me in the ways of life 
"•« and falvation, dire(5l every motion, for thou art my only coyn- 
* fellor. Leave me not to choofe for myfelf ; give me no ad- 
«« vantage but what I may employ for thy glory; cancel every 
** .pwycr that has not been agreeable to thy will. I retradt eve- 
•• ry petition whofc fuccefs will not centre in thy intereft ; it is 
** thee, and not myfelf, I would honour ; it is thee 1 would live 
* and die far. Maf^e thy own terms, let them be what they 
** will, I take thee for my only portion for this life, and to all 
<* eternity : and with full confcnt I fublcribe with my hand to 
^ the Lord.** 
• Sept. If. 1715. E. RowE. 

•She pradifcd fecret prayer three times a day, as appears by this 
refolution taken from her manufcript : ** At morning, at noon, 
'** and at night, I will praifc thee, and pay my conftant homajje 
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•* to the fupreine and independent Being.** And as (he wat 
wont to hft ** That we ought to confecrate oor brigheft inter- 
** Talt to the fervice of Heaven ;** agreeably to thefe )uft fenti- 
ments, (he employed thofe parts of the daj in which (he believed 
the powen of the mind moil free and adive, as feafons of holy 
retirement : but (as far as I could jiidge,) her devotions were 
rather frequent, than protraiftcd to fuch an andue* length, ai 
might und co diRtzA the attention, and fatigue and exhauil die 
fpirits ; a fault into which fome pious perfons have incantiouily 
fallen. 

She had an high veneration and love to the Lord's dmy, which, 
•bfUinmg from worldly affairs and plcafures, (he wholly confe- 
fecratcd to the fervice of religion. No flight indifpofition, oor 
any fever ity of weather, prevented her conftant attendance ob 
public wor(hip ; at which her attentive and reverend behaviour 
(hewed the utmoft compofurc and elevation of fouL She alfo, ia 
imiution of our blefled Saviour's example of doing good 00 the 
Sabbath, fanAificd the Loid's day, by entertaining a fct of poor 
people at her houfc, and by an abundant diftribution of charity. 
But her devout regard to the public" worfhip of God will bcft ap- 
pear by the following pafTage extraded from the manuscript v»> 
lume 01 her devotions, which 1 have fo ojften cited. 

" 1 folemnly fct apart one day in the week, (if poGble Satar- 
«* day), for my retired devotions, to prepare myfclf for the no- 
«« blc employment of public worfhip : and then let all the pov- 
<* ers of my foul be exercifed m love and humble adoration. Let 
« mc make more fcnfible approaches to the propitious Being, 
«« whom, unfctn, 1 love ; znd let him fill mc with the ineffable 
** delights his prefcnce affords, and make me joyful in the houfc 
** of prayer : let mc be abundantly fatisSed with the fatncCi of 
** his houfc, and drink of the rivers of his plcafurc/' 

She never ncgledled any opportunity of partaking at the holy 
communion, for which fhc had the highcft &Cf:Aion and revc. 
Tcnce ; and the fame manufcript will (hew what virtuous rclolu- 
tion» (he made at fuch facrcd feafons. 

'' With every (avraiutriiUx me renew my flreogth, aad widi 
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* the bread of life kccIyc immortal vigour. Let me remember 
" the vows of God, and at my return to the world, let mc 
** commit my ways to thee JLct me be ablblatcly rcfigned to 
•« thy providence, nor once diftruft thy goodnefs and fidelity. 
** Let me be careful for nothing, but with prayer and fupplica* 
« taon make my wants known to thee. Let the mod awful 
« fcnfc of thy prcfence dwell on my heart, and always keep me 
** in a iefk>us difpolkiony I^et me be merciful and jufl in my 
** adUoQi, calm and regular in my thoughts ; and oh ! do thoti 
•« fct a watch on my mouth, and keep the door| of my lips. 
•• I-ct me fpeak evil of no man ; let mc advance the reputation 
•• of the virtuous, and never be filent in the praife of merit. 
* Let my tongue fpeak the language of my heart, and be guid« 
" cd by cxadi truth, and perfed iincerity. Let me open my 
** haoda wide to the wants of the poor, in full confidence that 
•« my heavenly Father will fupply mine ; and that the high Pof* 
*( feiTwir of heaven and earth will not fail to rellore, in the hour 
« of my diftrefs, what I have parted with for his fake. 

** O let thy grace be fufficient for me, and thy flrength be 
** inaoifeft in my wcaknefs. Be prefent with me in the hour of 
•> temptation, and confirm the pious refolutions thou haft enabkti 
•* me to form.** 
She bad an inezpreflible love and veneration for the holy fcrip« 
, toret , and was ailiduous in the reading of them ; particularly the 
Mew Tcftament, the Pfalms, and thofe parts of the prophetical 
writings which relate to our blelTc^d Sariour. For fome time 
before her death, ihe fcarce read any thing but thefe facred books, 
and praAical treatifek on religious fub)c6^s. She was alfo wont 
to aflift her improvement in virtue, and the Chriftian life, by 
frequent meditations on the blvfTcdnefs of a future ftate, the pcr- 
feAions of God, particularly his infinite goodncfs and mercy in 
die redemption of the world by Jcfus Chrift, and on other im- 
portant parts of religion, which appeared beft fuited to promote 
44iH>ut acd holy difpofidona. And bcfides thcfe her ufual eier« 
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cxerciTes of piety, in- the latter part of her fife, fhe obfcrred (oat 
flared feafons uf abftincnce and extraordinary devotioD. 

The fervour of her zeal in the cau/e of religion, was beyond 
the rate of common examples. An fhe could not command her 
tears of traniport, when fhe was wituefs to any eminent infbmce 
of piery, fo the finking ftatc in which the intercft of Heaven 
now appear*, rent her very foul ; and as fhe faw, with inex- 
prcOIbJe grief, the fatal advances of infidelity in this nation, flie 
i^Kjke with the higheft eficem and gratitude of thofe excellent 
perfons, who, in the prtfent age, have defended Chrifiianity by 
their learned writings, and truly venerated them as public bene- 
fatS^ors to mankind. 

Mrs Rowe fcemcd bom for the praftice of fiiblime and afcetic 
piety ; it was the fnpreme pleafure of her life ; yet her own wordi 
aflure us, that fhe did not fct too high a value on ftrong emo- 
tions of the paflions, and religious fervours; nor was tempted 
id by the love of devotion to prefer it to fecial virtue. For, flic 
thus cxprtflcs herfelf, in a letter to a noble friend, ** I have 
** wrote no pious meditations of late. The warmth of devotion, 
" perhaps, as well as other paflions, decline with life; but I hope 
•* the calm, the reafonable, and folid part of religion, will be 
•' fiill improved." And in another letter to the fame lady, flic- 
fays, " 1 have no reftitution to make, nor the leaft known irju- 
*' ry to repair* I lay a much greater ftrcfs on this part of rcli- 
•* gion that regards mankind, than I do on any height of dcvo- 
•* tion, as necefTary as I think it to reconcile the mind to death." 
She affcded no kind of firij^ularity or appearance of feverity, 
nor prcfunied to cenTure tlwi'c who came not up to that firi«A« 
litTs to which il.L oJli<:ed herfelf. And flic was lo far from im» 
poiing any mt ihods cfd^v^ut life which flic herfelf ufcd, on o- 
titers, to whom, on account of their difference of temper, and 
dr< j)tr engagements in th? hbtiiK f> of the world, they might be 
ii.cxj): die-nr, th::t HiC did not retommeiid, or, 1 think, fo much 
as mcMJon them to ];ei mod intimate friends ; bur, on tlic con- 
trary, Itudicd conceahncnt fo muv.li, that it is Ciily fioiw her ma- 
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not he hid,) that I have arrived at the knowledge of the 
r part of them, fiDce her death. 

poflefTed-a large meafure of that ferenity and chearfulnefs of 
', which feem naturalty to flow from confcious virtue, and 
pes of the divine favour. This happy difpoiition of mind^ 
is more than- once recommended in the facred writing?, 
fo great an oinament to fincere piety, continued with Mrs 
to her laft moments, and was never interrupted by any of 
antadic diforders that fo often cloud the imaginations of 
ter fex ; fo that (excepting fome intervals of vircuous grief, 
nedby her devout and focial aficcflions) her whole life feem. 
only a conftant calm, but a perpetual fun-fhine, and every 
r it fparkled with good humour and innoffenliYe gaiety. 
t may fe<;m improper to relate the particular fentiments of 
who was not verfed in controverfial divinity, or the era* 
^f the fchools, on fubjeits that have divided the learned and 
IS world; I will only take the liberty to fay, that (he open- 
ved what appeared co her to be truth, and defended it with 
!i ; yet the fweetnefs of her difjpoiition made her incapable 
impious raHincfs of thofe, who, without mercy, pronounce 
ice of damnation on all who diifent from them in abftrufe 
putable points : but ihe exprcfTed herfelf as if it was lefs 
:y to guard againft the contrary extreme. For (he fays, in 
[ler letters, ** My charity is very large, and^from this ca- 
: fpirit I have often cannonized fome Libertine or Atheift 
great faint.'* Her love of piety wab not confined to thofe 
)wn party in religion ; and it ought to be related as an 
ary in (lance of Chriftian moderation, that (he continued alt 
:er part of her life in conftant communion with fome 
Gfcred from her in articles which (he thought of great im« 
e ; though (he was frequently iblicited to an oppofite con* 
y p^ifons of a more narrow fpirit; andjcould not efcape 
fur her adherence to the charity of the gofpel. And a» 
I did in no part of her life degenerate into religious fury,, 
u-d) the clck of it, her geotle^and chaiitible di(polkiofi» 
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of that blefled region to which ihe wat foon to be removed. 

Her friend (bipt were founded on tittue, but not a perfcd a- 
grecment in thoCe leffer matters which divide us as ChriAiani and 
EngUihinen ; in which (he (hewed a generous naind, elevated a- 
bove the mean principles of party and bigotry. She was favour* 
cd with the efteem and acquainunce of the Countef» of Winchel- 
fca, the Vifcountef* Weymouth, the Vifcountcfs Scudamore, the 
Lady Carteret, the Lady Brooke, the Honourable Mis Thynne, 
the Karl of Orrery, Dr Kenne, Lord Biihop of Bath and Weill, 
Sir Richard Blackmore, Dr Watts, Mr Prior, Mr Grove, &c. 
Bi I aHove all, (he pufleflcd tie higheft degree of fritndfli=p w.th 
anotliC' illuilrious ornament of the age, Mfhich as it began as foon 
as ever her lady(hip was capable of this generous pailion, fo it 
continued without the leaft interiuption to the laft momeoti of 
Mrs ICowe'h life. And it gives me great pleafure, that 1 can con- 
clude the chara^er of a lady, whofe memory ought to be moft 
dear to me, with this teftimony to her virtue aad merit ; that her 
life was honoured with the fricndlhip, and her death lamented 
with the tears of the Count tfb of Hertford •. 
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rO MRS ELIZABETH SINGER. 

ON BER DIVINE POEMS. 

. July, 19. 1704. 

I. 

ON the fair banks of gentle Thames 
I tuu*d Qiy harp ; nor did cekftial theraet 
Refufe to dance upon my Arings : 
There beneath the cvcning-lky, . 
1 fung my cares ailcep, and rais'd my wiflies high 
To everlafting things. 
- Sadden from Albion's weftern coaft 
Harmonious notes came gliding by, 
The neighboring (hepheids knew the iilver found ; 
TTis Philomela's ▼oice, the neighb'ring fhcpherds cry. 
At once my {brings all filent lie, 
At once my fainting mufe was loft. 
In the fuperior fwcetnefs drown'd. 
In vain I bid my tuneful pow'rs unite ; 
My foul rctir'd, and left my tongue, 
I was all ear, and Philomela's fong 
Was all divine delight. 

n. 

Now be my harp for ever dumb. 
My mufe attempt no more. *Twas long ag« 
I bid adieu to mortal things, 
To Grecian tales, and wars of Rome ; 
""Twas long ago I broke all but th' immortal firings : 
Now thofe immortal firings have no employ, 
Since a fair angel dwells below. 
To tune the notes of Heav'fl, and propagate the joy. 
Let all my powers with awe profound^ 

While Philomela fings, 
Attend the rapture of the found, 
AtA my devotion rife on hex fcraphic wings. 

I. WAXXt. 
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TO MRS ROWE. 
ON aca iiciLLBNT rofMi; 

TcACN me the irt, fiir regent of the foul, 
To riife the ptflioni, or tt will, controul ; 
That heiv'nljr ire which can our caret beguile, 
Make envy pleai'd, and penfire forrow fmUe. 
Circe with magic fpelU the fool could bind, 
And change the fhape : here the reverfe we find ; 
The brute, tmniform'd by you, aflumei a nobler kind. 

O had I but thy voice, and (kill, and lyre ! 
Soon would I fet the llft'ning fwaini on fire. 
Virtue's mijeftic form before their eyet, 
Her lovely train, her palace in the flciet. 
And high refulgent throne, fhould fiand confeft. 
And with afpiring wiOiet fwell each bread. 
The tenant! of the grove, a.tuneful throng. 
Should ceafe their lay«, to hear my ftveeter ibng; 
Thyfelf, too, tranrpopti feel, before unknown, 
And, in an$thtr^ praifc wiiat wa« thin^ own : 
£lfe che too niodcil nymph will ne'er believe, 
How foft the (Iraini ! the y^yt how vafl they givet 
But while th* admiring audience fit around, 
And faint beneath the rapture of the found, 
Cuhn and unaw*d, (he will hcrfclf appear. 
And think we /larter what Hie fcarce can bear. 

Fond wi(he« thrfc ! to think (he would impart 
Heav'o'i itifpirations, like the rulei of art ; 
Or trufl ro any mean unikilful hand, 
(The fpeakinf^ Arinp that knows not to command) 
The jfoiden gift, a welcome prefcnt made 
By Gabriel, wlio with grace celcilial faid, 
** Hail, thou of Mcav'n bclov'd ! this harp if tbiflCi 
*' 80 often fct to hymnn and airo divine ; 
** Still let it fjcred he to praife and love; 
** *rwUl kindle aiUoury pure ^% oun abwe, 
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; « AJSft thy rifing foul, and bear her flight 
' ** Beyond the tolling fpheres, to realms of cndlcfs light 
** Morning and cv'ning let me meet thee there.** 
No more he fpoke-^uc niix'd unfeen with air. 

H&NRT G&OTC. 

TO MRS ROIVE. 

AFTER HKR RECeVERT FROM THE •irALL-rOZ, 
An Ode. 

Permit, great awfolfoul, the mufe, 
^he rough, unprsK^is'd mufe, to bring 
'^^Hcr humble joy upon her feeble wing. 
Nor the bold addrefs refufe ; 
Weak though her wings, and faint her<fire, 
Yet trueihe heart, and ardent the deilre. 
O ! could I rife and fbar I'l^ke thee, 
On founding pinions through the ikies ; 
^^My daring mufe fiiould hail th' aufpicious fate, 
^lu notes that would the lift'ning world futpriCi: : 
And proud in pompous harmony. 
With folemn and majcftic ftate, 
Should bring an ofiTring that might be 

Worthy Heav'n, and worthy thee. 
Cruel difeafe ! that dofl nut fpai-e 
The Great, the Witty, or the Fair ! 

Bled Maria's royal charms 
Yielded to thy hideous arms : 
From us at once thou <iidft remove 
To the brighter realms above 
That heav'n of beauty and of love. 
Thou didft attack ^th* Imperial crown, 
And (Irike the'Roman eagle down. 

Proud Gallia wears a mournful face, 
-To fee her .haughty Bourbon race, 
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Her boafted hein redoc'd by thee 
To a weak infant^ogeny. 

YoQDg Cbarcbill fck thy poifoti'd dart 
Pierce his genVont, tender heart, 
Drop*d in life's advancing bloom, 
Nor (aw his mightyf ather's doom : 
Europe freed, and France fubdo'd, 
And the old EngliOi gratitude ; 
Curs'd by thofe his courage (av'd. 
By ev*ry fenfelefs coward bravM; 
All his god- like ads difpraisM, 
Sunk by the pow*r his virtue raisM : 
) Yet juft poftcrity (hall call 

The hero greater by his fall. 

Ah ! th' laurel'd Poet's breath. 
That (aves the Patriot's name from death, 
Stopt by thy relentle(8 pow'r, 
Cruel difeafe ! U heard no more. 

Bright Orinda ! facred name, 
Sacred to virtue, and to fame! 
Yet we lament her deftiny. 
Bright Orinda fell by thee. 
Cruel difeafe ! that doil not fpare 
The Great, the Wit^^, or the Fair ! 

But vacant thrones are fill'd again ; 
New heroes with their warlike train 
'J'riumph on the hoftile plain. 
Ev*n bright Orinda's harmony. 
Great Philomel, *s fupply'd by thee : 
Thy double portion of her fire, 
Xindlet foft joys and pure deiire. 
Fav'rite of the tuneful Nine ! 
Sweet the notes ! the thoughts divine! 
Much alrcad'j \\2t*\>ttTv 'g^Vu 
By ihcc, ml^'it'd^)'^ \jo>3ii\.'«^>»>^Kw'*ik'\ 
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Now oVrjoyM we hope for more 
Ikom thy wit*8 unmeafurM ftore* 
Still we find this gaudy town ' 
Without thee, a dcfart grown : 
But when winter*s rugged face 
The rural honours does difgrace, 
Then returning home with thee 
A new, a wondrous fpring we fee, 
Beauty, joy, and harmony. 

Forgive the thought ! how happy we 
At fuch a dlftance plac'd from thee ! 
None with their officious hade 
Told the danger, 'till 'twas pad ; . 
Our fympathizing fouls were fpar'd. 
Nor thy Delia's tormenu fhar'd ; 
^Yet with horror we dilate 
On the near impending fate. 
When thou (halt to death fuhmit, 
Who (hall fapply thofe eyes and wit f 
Ne'er again wt hope to find 
Two fuch heaT*iUy wonders join'd, 
So fair a face, fo bright a mind ! 
Kind difeafe ! that once didd fpare. 
The Great, the Witty, audtbe Fair I 
NT//. S. i;i4* JofEFH SrAsrvEN, 
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»M HKR aSCELLKNT POCMI. 

fftkiLx Phoebus' fav'rite fons in lofty lays 
Vttune their lyres to Philomela's praife, 
^ill the fair (aint without a frown receive 
rhe humble homage verfe like mine can give \ 
^irtuouB my seal, if in th' attempt \ la\\« 
I duU9iu Araisu dlflingui(h'd vrorxYv to V%v\« 
Dd % 
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Confummate miflrefs of the tuneful art { 
To thee the Nine their various gifts impart, 
Teach thee alike with matchlefs (kill t' infptr* 
The rural reed, or touch the courtly lyre ; 
And bid thy irerfe with blended beauties pleafe^ 
Sweetnefit with Ikrength, and majcftf with eafe. 
What (hining fenfe in pureft ^i^ion told I 
The current limpid, and the bottom gold. 
What glowing figures warm with heav'nly flame t 
What happy judgment, fancy's rage to tame ! 
Bold as the flight- of the * Dircasao fwan, 
Whofd darling pinions eartVs low fcenes difdain ; 
Wild, unconfin'd, he wantons, roams, and foars. 
And leaves the fhirs behind, in his unbounded cottrfd* 
Yet foftly fweet, thy mcking numbers move. 
As when. the $ Lcfbian tunes her lote to love; 
When gentle harmony, and eafy art, 
I Sooth every fcnfe, and fteal upon the heart. 

Thy mcancft worth, the gilt of tuneful lays. 
To ufe that gift aright, thy nobler praifc ; 
To own the Giver*, and diredl thy fongs, 
To the high thcraeft that d\vcU on fcraphs tongues 
Iti faitliful vcrfc to hid Ijfight virtue fhine 
Fair an flic lotiks to angtls cycB, and thine; 
At)<i audicnc of her lore, beneath the (ky, 
Th' immortal Arains of paradile to try ; 
This prail'c ihail laft, when Honicr'tt fame decays, 
And vcn}.';cful fire o'er total nature preys; 
When cv'ry work of man, in equal fcales 
Jufl: Hcav'n fliall weigh, and ail but virtue fails* 

7'iicn impiom poctB, who, profane of iicart, 
To flatter vice dcbas.'d tie hcav'iily art, 
SLalJ vvccp their blallcd baya, and howl below,.. 
Amitlll their Vmd\t»i V\tud%, \v\ ^wV^V^ <i^ wo. 
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Not fo the bard who guilty laurels fhunnM, 
Whofe daring mufe the caufe of Turtue own*d ; 
Immortal palmt bis honour'd brow fliall grace, 
God own his worth, and angeU fpeak his praift* 

This, Philomela, all the fame you feek, 
For this you ev'ry fond engagement break ; 
For tlu3 from fure applauTe to ihades retire. 
To confecrace to Heav'n your haliow*d lyre. 
Content while God approves, you.-pleas'd forego 
Fame, wealth, and ev*ry boafted joy below ; 
To lead the life, of heav'h, to all unknown ^ 
Till the Jaft day, when God thy deeds ihall crown. 

Then hid no more, thy worth the world (hall know^ , 
And angels- loud the trump of glory blow. 
Then by th'appkuding univerfe approv'd, 
By feraphs honour *di and by God belov*d ; 
Thou, virtuc'Sffriend, who duteous to her rules, 
Avow'd her caufe, aad dar'd the fcorn of fools, 
Shalt take, though late, the great, th* immortal prize,. 
Grown*d with diftinguiih'd honours in the ikies : 
While brighter ftars fliall round thy temples fhine. 
And near the martyr-hoft a throne be thine. 



. TO MRS ROWE. 

•CCA8lONEI>&r HE1L FAES£NTlNO ME WITH MOLUUV^ 
WORKS. 

Well may you. part-with Moliei^'s comic (lrainS| 

Whofe poliih'd foul np female fault retains; 

But might reveal'd with modcft pride, defy 

The niccft (earch of his difcerning eye. 

Wife wiUiout foumefs, without lightncis gay, 

Devout as angels, and as mild as they : 

Not warmer flames their noblefl fongs infpire, 

Nor deeper rev-rence finks th* adoring quire, 

Than yours^whcn to (heir theme you tunc the lyre. 
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Yonr piercing wit the beil good-natura fwiyi^ 

Quick the IcaCl merit to difCfrn andraiicy 

But flow to cenfure what you cannot priilSB. 

The fpleen o'er you ne'er (badet hb balefol rty, 

You ftill enjoy, and give onfollied day. 

No hideous pedantry with learned noife 

Confound! the mufic of the female Toict ; 

But while the wifed maxlmi you infofc, 

With rapture we attend, and hail the heaVoly mufev 

fn you religion*! native beaut ie» ihine, 

Attradl our love, and prove iti rife divine. 

Courted by fame, with pleafure compafs'd reoiid. 

Unhurt you traverCi this inchanted ground. 

To heaven with faintlefi fpeed your coutib porfiiei 

Nor can the gaudy fcene from hcav'n divert your view, 

And when this darling theme your tongue employfi 

Seraphic notions rule your chirming voice, 

We hear an angel, and we tafte the joya. 

If finifliM fcenes you draw of blifs above, 

I^ibcrtincs gaze, admire, begin to love, 

Confcf* him wife, whofc heart and hope's on high. 

And dread their fenfual joys at fuch a price to buy. 

But whither would I rove — Fair faint, czcufe 
The feeble efforts of a grafcful mufe. 
Which not afpir'd a pcrfcdk draught to frame, 
But only meant to give thofe charms a name, 
Which late with pleafing tranfports fill'd my foul, 
And bid the happy hours unnumber'd roll, 
Taught mc unmov'd to view th* unthinking fair. 
And mAdc cv*n Molicre Icfs a wit appear. 

Tmo, Amort 



I 
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rERSES TO THE MEMORY OF MRS ROIVE. 

ST A r&IENO. 

While penlive in the lonely (hades I dray. 
•Or through enamerd meads purfae my way, 
A gloomy forrow hangs about my heart, 

And fudden tears o*er my dim eye-balls dart. 

In vain, (I cry,) in -?ain, deHghtful fpring. 

Thou decM the plains, who now thy charms (hall Cng? 

Who from the various beauty of the fields. 

And ev*ry herb thy genial influence yields. 

Shall teach us their gteat Author to difcern. 

And from each tree and flowV his goodnefs learn ? 

^ince Philomela her laft debt has paid. 

And cold, and filent, in the tomb is laid. 

No more the echoes (hall repeat h^ fong ; 

Nor cryftal riv'lcts, as they glide along. 

Shall on her waters bear her tuneful lays. 

Devoted all to her Redeemer's praiTe : 

No more (hall I her friendly converfe (hare. 

Nor hear the diflates of her pious care. 
Yet though the bright example is remov'd, 

Be its idea ftill reverM, and lov*d ! 

To imitate her virtue may I try. 

And on the path (he mark'd ftill fix my eye ! 

Though far behind, impcrfeift, and diftreft, - 

Fain would I feck the dimes of balmy reft ; 

"Uliere (in no more can tempt, or pain annoy, 

Nor pining farrow interrupt their, joy ; 

Where rivers of eternal pleafure flow. 

And gales of peace for ever round them blow. 

Say, could I fee her in this happy ftate. 

And that (he lives no more on earth regret? 

That fieed, and viAor in the glorious ftrife, 
' No more ihc labours through the toil of life^ 



J74 JXECIlt ON MRS KOnZ. 

Bat wetri the ftarry crown, the brij^ht rewtrd, 
Bjr Ood him(elf for til hu'^laiDUprepar'd J 

How often, when I join*d her etr'oing walk. 
Would (he in rapture of thu period talk ! 
How oft the fetters of her clay hemoao. 
And wi(h them broke, impatient to ^ gone ! 
Yet ftill rellgn'd to wait th' appO'Uted day. 
Nor dar'd to murmur at her fate*t delay. 
The thought of earthly blifs (he bng had fled, 
Deiiroufl'to be number*d with the dead. 
And meet her dear Alexis -on that fliore. 
Where fear of parting can torment no 4nore. 
Faithful to him (he from the world retir'd. 
Though by that world diftinguUh'd and admir'd. 
In folitude (he paft'd the circling days, 
Fearlcffl of cenfure, negligent of praife. 
In contemplation all her hours were fpent. 
Her thoughts on hcav'nly objeds ever bent. 
Till by the hand of death from hence rcmov'd, 
Whofc dart fhc met ia the retreat (he lov'd. 

Obfcure and peaceful may her afhcs ly, 
No marble pomp attrud tke curious eye 
Nor weeping angel fhall her grave adorn. 
And teach the carclcfs paflcnger to mourn; 
No fun- burnt pilgrim from afar (hall come, 
With iuperditious rites to hail her tomb; 
Nor fliining tapers through the gloom of night. 
Upon her urn di/Tufc a trembling; light. 

Her worth a far more lafting fame (hall give. 

Her woxth in cv'ry virtuous ^rcafl (hall live. 



ON THE DEATH OF MRS ROWEi 

AcciPT, illuflrioukfhadc ! thefe artlefs lays^ 
The mufc a tribute to ihy mcm'ry pays.; 
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Thy lof«^,to no one private grief confin*d. 
Demands the genVal farrow of mankind. 

Oft did intrigue its guilty art^ unite. 
To blacken the records of female wit ; 
The tuneful fong loft ev*ry modeft grace, 
And lawlefs freedoms triumphM in their place. 
The mufe, for vices not her own accusM, 
With bluflies yiewM her facrcd gifts abus'd : 
Thofc gifts for nobler purpofes dcCgn*d, 
To raife the thoughts, and moralize the mind, 
The chafte delights, of virtue to infpire. 
And warm the bolom with feraphic fire, 
-Sublime the paflionf, lend devotion wings. 
And celebrate the fit ft great caufe of things 

Thede glorious talks were Philomcli's part. 
Who charms the fancy, and who mcnd» the heart. 
In her was ev'ry blight perfedion join'd. 
What e*er adorns, or dignifies the mind ; 
Her's ev'ry happy elegance of thought, 
RefiA*d by vircue, as by genius wrought : 
Each low-born care her powVful ftrains cofltroul^ 
And wake the nobler pafTions of the foul 
When to the vocal grove, or winding ftream. 
She hymn*d th* Almighty Author of its frame^ 
Tranfported. echoes bore the founds along, 
And all creation liften'd to the fong. 
Bold as when raptur'd fcraphs ftrikc the lyre, 
Chafte as the vcftaPi confecrated fire ; 
Soft as the balmy airs that gently play. 
In the calm fun-fet of a vernal day; 
Sublime as virtue, elegant as wit, 
As fancy various, and as beauty fwect. 
Applauding angels with attention hung. 
To Icurn the heav'r.ly accents from her tongue ; 
They in the midnight hour beheld her rife 
Beyond the ver^e uf thefc inferior flcics •, 

/v. //^* • E^ 
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Where wrapt in joys to vulgar minds unknown. 
She felt a flame ecflatic as their own. 

Oh ! while didinj^ui (h*d in the realms above. 
The blifsful feats of harmony and love. 
Thy happy fpirit joins the heav'niy throng, 
Glows with their tranfports, and partakes their fong; 
Fiz*d on my foul (hall thy example grow. 
And be my genius and my guide below : 
To this 111 point my firft, my nobleft views, 
Thy fpotlefs verfe fliall regulate my mufe. 
And oh ! forgive (though faint the tranfcript be. 
That copies an original like thee) 
My higheft pride, my befl attempt for fame, 
That join* my own to Philomela's name. 

£liz. CAlTtt.' 
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What hcav*nly pow'r bends o*cr yon gaping grave, 

And weeps th* illuftrious dead (he could not favc ? 

Lo ! from her flowing robes divinely bright, 

A dazzling glory gilds the (hades of night. 

* ris thou, Urania ! the celeftial maid 

This tribute pays to PhilrmiHa's (hade : 

For thee, great bard^ihc bids her forrows flow. 

Loft in her grief and wftaqr of woe. 

But hark ! from her long trance the goddefs breaks, 

And thus in wild, defpairing accents fpeaks. 

(Thou midnight moon, and all ye ftarry throng. 

Retard your courfe, and hear th* immortal fong ! 

Ye filvcr floods, your murm'ring lapfe reftrain. 

Nor roll your cr^al volumes -to the main !) 

** No more let flowVs receive their annual birth, 
Or vernal verdure clothe the laughing earth ; 
No more, thou folar lamp, the day reftore ; 
y c ftars, the &cUs ol t\.W "^\\^ u^ 'o^w^ \ 
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Thou lunar orb, withdraw thy filvcr light. 

To total darknefs give the horrid night : 

Dead is the bard, who wont from you to raifc 

A fong immortal to your Maker's praifc ; 

In your fair volumes faw the God defign'd. 

And from his works fung the creating mind. 

Dead is my boaft, in whom I meant to ihow 

What gifts the firft of mufes could beftow. 

Oh ! flic had pow'r the wildcft rage to charm, 

To bend the haughtieft, and the coldeH warm ; 

PowV to feduce unthinking crowds from blifs, 

And bid deluddn and perdition pleafe : 

Far other her dcfign ; her heav'nly page 

To truth and wifdom guides the liil'ning age 

Undazzled by the glitt'ring pomps of {late. 

Not hcr's the part to praife the guilty great ; 

Merit alone boafls her unbrib'd applaufe. 

And all her art flie us'd in virtue's caufc. 

Drawn by her hand, in native beauty bright 

Religion rifes lovely to the light. 

No more can vice, with all her borrowed charms, 

T«mpt thoughtlefs moruh to her fatal arms ; 

They for falfe blifs no more the true deflroy. 

Or rufli on mis'ry, for a dream of joy. 

Ev'n death, fupreme of terrors, now appears 

No more the objed of miftaking fears; 

He frees th' immortal mind fiom humble clay. 

And gives a paflage to eternal day : 

Though dark the way, with joy they tread the road 

That leads to bHfs, to virtue, and to God. 

Such, heav'nly bard, thy works ! whofe lading praifc 
Shall crown thy head with never-fading bays, 
Secure of life fliall the grave's pow'r defy, 
And laft unchanged 'till time and nature die. 
Yet what to thee the fame by moitols giv'n? 
To thee, applauded 10 the courts of heav'n i 
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There thy Icaft glory, firft of hards, to4ivrt fKi|f 
la accents worthy of a feraph's tongiie; 
Thy Dobldr pratfe, fair faint, that when helow^ 
'J'hine was the god* like pleafure to heftow : 
That the prime grace, celcftial charity. 
The firft and faireft daughter of the iky» 
Thy hands extended, triiiinph*d in riiy breaft. 
And her great vot'ry's total foul polTeft. 
'Uliat loadhmcnu were fent to heaven, that day 
I'hat to its earth reftor*d thy brcathlefs-day ! 
How did the wretched curfe the hour, that gave- 
Their patron, friend, and parent to the grave ! 
Thele are thy honours! honours that can grace 
None but the foremoft of the human race. 
Tyrants may flecp beneath the Parian dome. 
And fcuipturM marble breathe around their tomb ;. 
Stupendous piles, whole turrets wound the iky. 
May tell the world where it* deftroyers lie. 
Thy foul, great bard, difdain'd the meaner part. 
To borrow grandeur from the works of art ; 
Not thine the praifes of a flatt'ring (lone, 
By thy fepulchral ftruAurc only known l 
Tar other honours future ages owe, 
1'han monumental marbles can bedow; 
While wit or facred verfe (ball know to charm, 
Wliilc virtue's felf the human breaft fhall warm, 
Ihy rrem'ry fliall furvive, fecure of fame, 
And latcft times fhail celebrate thy name. 
Lo ! f, the firft of mufes, grace thy fhade. 
And honours give, not oft to mortals paid. 
Lef> mourn'd th* infpiring mufe, when Lcfbos' pride 
(By thee alone exccUd) fam'd Sapj:ho-dic'd. 

Mean time, while all the great and good below 
I>ament their lofb in agony of woe, 
Th* angelic hi-fis receive th* immortal mind. 
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The fons of heav'n the kindred fpirit greet. 
And pleas' d, condud thee to thy native feat ; 
There pleafurcs flow eternal and divine, 
And all the joys of paradife are thine. 
Such thy bled .lot, and fuchthe bright reward "« 
For fuch diftinguifh'd excellence prepared !'* 

The goddefs ceasM, and in a blaze of light. 
To heav'n, her native region, urg*d her flight. 

^tg> 173/ NftCOLAi. MffNCKLCn- 
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Farewbl, O ever honoured, ever dear ! 
The Kard demands a fong, the faint a tear. 

'Twas thine with native force to touch the heart, 
And fcorn to fteal a grace from lules of art : 
So raife the warblers of the woods their notes, 
Heav*n taught alone to fwell their tuneful throats. 
UnlabourM beauties deck the fong divine, 
And cv'ry charm, infpiring mufc, is thine : 
So boafts feme wiiderncfs of fweets to fmilc 
By nature's gift, nor aflcs the aids of toi^. 

Ellrang'd from flatt'ry, and to courts unknown, . 
And vice thy gen'rous fcorn, ev'n on a throne; 
Thy mufc dlfdain'd the guilty great to fing. 
No (lateman's name profan'd her facred llring : 
Thy happier choice to match the beav nly choir. 
And tunc to virtue^ praifc th* ennobled lyre. 
Nor prais'd alone, you pra(fli&'d what you fung, 
That virtue rul'd your bieaft, which warmM yobr tongirt 
From the full heart flow'd cv'ry God-hkc thought, 
And thy life aded what thy numbers taught. 

O thou hadft all that could the foul engage^ 
Thw fire of jfouth chattoi'd by (apicnt a^c « 
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Gay without lightncfs, {^ave, yet not fevere. 
Polite as courts, ai ruAic truth fincere ; 
Perfci^ion all, (as far as mortal can,) 
As foft as woman, and as wife as man. 

Fair like the fnowy beauty of thy mien, 
Th' unfulIyM whitencfs of thy" fool within ; 
Good without (hew, thy virtue, like thy lay^ 
Sincere of art, fhone with unbidden grace. 
No lures of glory could thy wifli perfuade, 
Fitted to fliine in courts, you fought the (hade, 
Dedin'd the honours worth like thine might claimi^ 
And hid in diftant defarts, fled from fame : 
In vain ! for while each virtue and each mttfe 
Crown*d thy retreat, fair fame their fteps purfues. 
ConceaPd from fight, thus fparkling diamonds fliloe 
'Midft lonely waftes, deep in the darkling mine; 
But hid in vain, ev*n there, with fearching cyct 
Men mark their beauty, and their value prize. 
Yet not applaufe could taint thy humble mind, 
To thy own worth, as other frailties, blind 
So dead to vanity, thy angel guard 
Here ccas'd their needlef'. watch, nor danger fear'd. 
Gold's gUtt'ring baits, which all mankind betray, 
Thou couldft with undcfiring eyes furvcy ; 
Thy foul replete with virtue's facred rtore. 
The world forgot, prcfer'd no pray'r for more : 
Thus the rapt feraph, crown'd with heavenly joys, 
Walles not a wifh on all earth's flightcd.toys. 
Fond to commend, unkn wing how to blame, 
Thy lips ne'er Jtarn'd a harfhcr found to frame ; 
The good with praife thy zealous tongue addieft, 
Silence was all thy cenfure of tlie reft. 
Thy foul ferene, in all events the fame, 
Scarce felt a warmth that virtue's felf could blame; 
No guft of ire diHurb'd her bleft repofe. 
Like Eden's Ikks, v.Wt ut^a it:ui^cft rofe : 
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Reafon triumphant, and the paflions chainM, 
' Unfhakcn rule the vi^or mind maintain'd. 
. Ang^el to blefs and fave I what fiaithful drain 

Can Qng thy goodnefs to the faff 'ring train f 

To all the joys of luxury unknown, 

Scarcely what nature's wants required thy owo. 

The poor bad all the reUt ; and (bill thy heart 

Grudg'd nature's real wants their (lender part. 

Studious to fofteo ev'ry human ill, 

And all the wounds of adverfe fortune heal, 
-Thy lib*ral hand dealt happinefs around. 

Nor indigence was near thy maniion found : 

While BAodefty (HU threw ai veil between 
'.Thy deeds and praife : fo angels blefs unleen. 
O early loit, though length of days was thine ! 

Their friend, their^parent nuift the poor reCgn f 

Who now (hall foothe the finking keart to hop?. 

And blend with lenient fweets woe'i bitter cup I 

Where (hall the orphan's cry find pitying ears i 
: Into wbofe breaft the widow pour her tears ? 

Where modeft merit find the gen'rous fiiend. 

Prompt e'er file fues the lib'ral aid to lend ! 

Whofe zeal to bleL (hall fervile ta(ks repeat, 

Bind the faints wounds, and wa(h their wearied feet* 

Court worth in rags to (hare, her bounteous ^ard, 

The fervant of the fervants of the Lord f 
Dear to thy God ! while habiunt on earth* 

Th' almighty goodn^a own'd thy favour'd worth. 

And bade thy life, to mingled woe unknown, 

A long- extended line of golden fate run on. 

Thus fome fair ftream, that from t plenteous fource 

Its rife derives, maintains its happy, courfe : 

No bafer wave its (Uver current blends. 

No ru filing (brm from angry Heav'n defcends; 

But fmooth and limpid o'er the flow'ry plain 

It rolls its lengtbcD'd way, and fcckt the diiUiit I 
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Peace crovnMthy Jays, and chcpropltioas ikiei 
White, like the reft, bade thy lad houranie. 
Wan ficknefs, gloomy fear, the fury, pain, 
With fcorpion fcoorge, and all deach*8 direful traia; 
That oft arotind th' expiring good man's bed 
Terrific (land, and hell bom horrors (hed, 
Ra;;e to affli<ft thy mortal hour in vain, 
Hrav*n*s high behefts th' unwilling fiends reftnia* 
Sadden, with fcarce a pang, the vital chains 
Break— ^the freed foul her native flcy regatiat. 
So falls fome monarch oak, that flouriih'd long 
With verdure beauteous, and with vigour ftrong; 
Whofe fpreading arms flretch'd o'er the gladfome pUnM, 
Shade to the flock, and fhelter to the fwain ; 
Not deftin'd to the woes of long decay. 
While years on years roll fad and flow tvray.; 
At once the lifted fteel his trunk aflails. 
He falls, and ev*ry fwain his lofs bewails. 

Farev'cl ! if 'tis the mufc's boaft to crown 
With deathlcfs fame, and virtue meets renown ; 
While yonder orbs their meafurM dance purfue. 
The wife ihall praife, the good fball copy )tou. 
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Come, all ye wife, and all ye virtuous, come, 
To pay tlue honours at this facred tomb ! 
Prcfs'd by this rude, unpolilh'd marble, lies 
What Philomela left beyond the Ikies. 
What though no artift's hand lias mark'd tlic ftone, 
And her fair form in breathing fculpture fliewn ; 
Her weeping friends no want of Phidias' mouin, 
Nor wiHi the Parian bu(l» or pompous urn : 
Suffices this to (htv7, vVus tMO^ t^n Oi^vwv 
Thc-TAcrcd rcUcs oi io ^ic-*x. ^ iv^xkv^. 
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!^or need thefe lines in trite expreflion ptaift 
The matchlcfs beauties of her heaVnly lajft ; 
Secure of fame, her own immortal fong 
Speaks her the pride of the poetic throng. 
Fitter her virtuous ufc of vcrfe to (hew, 
And what faints laud aboye, commend below. 

Too mean the talk for thy immortal lays^ 
To deck the infamous in pow'r with praiTe : 
Hla crimes disguis*d, no cruel tyrant flunet 
The father of his people in thy lines.. 
Not thine from Tirtuc's facred paths t'enticc, 
And add falfe beauties to th« monfter vice ; 
Kot thine to bid religion's heav*nly rules 
Become the laughter of licentious fools : 
Thy drains, fair Clint, tcack us, from error £rce 
JLike thee to live, and to be bleft like thee. 
Thou glory of thy fez and age, farewell ! 
7*hy various virtues future bards (hall teU| 
Men yet unborn thy memVy (hall revere. 
And wet thy marble with a pious toar x ' 

No more to thee by mnrtals can be giv'n» 
This earth (hall pay-»thc reft it left to Heav'n. 
Nov. 1757. 

ON THE DRA7H OF MRS ELIZABETH ROJVM. 

Much honour'd (hade ! while forrowing o'er thy um, 
The friend, the fifter, and the (aint I moora, 
O that my lays each tuneful grace could boaft, 
Sweet as the (trains that wept Alexis loft ; 
That while T figh thy fate, and fing thy name, 
My alter'd verfe might catch thy heavniy flame i 
Then with my theme my numbers (hould agree, 
InTpit'd by ev*ry mufe, and worthy thee. 
W. 2r. F f 
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Fair (hone thjr form, low fitted to impart 
Joy to the eye, and paflion to the heart ! 
Yet was thy fcx's pride, to lure the gaze 
With radiant beauty, but thy fmalleft praife ; 
£xalted goodncfs, and a foul divine, 
(Immortal ehaniiK by feraphs lov'd) were thine. 
So 'midCt the blooming race the fpriog fupplles. 
Smiles fome fair flow'r deck*d with diHinguiih'd dyes^ 
>lor foothes the fight with painted pride alone, 
But wondrous virtues its gay honours crown; 
Potent to heal, the fiicred plant contains 
JBalm for our wounds, and med'cine for our pains. 

O fav'rite of the Nine' in whom confpire. 
The Sapphic fweetnefs, and Pindaric fire, 
AA'hat various beauty decks thy happy fong f 
Soft as thy form, and as thy virtue firong* 
Smooth as the Aiding fiream, that o*er the plain. 
With flealing lapfe rolls on his watry train ; 
Antl foftly niurmVing winds it* gentle way. 
While vernal hours the temp'iate feafon fway : 
Yet ftroiig, as when the wintry tempefts pour 
The gufliing rains t' augment the liquid ftorc ; 
When fwoln to rage, it foams, and roars, and raves, 
And rolls refiftlcfs violence of waves, 
Burfts like a fwelhng ocean o'er the plain, 
And thund'ring pours along impetuous to the main. 

Whene'er thy Doric lays delight the grove 
With gen'rous fricudlhip, or with guiltlefs love, 
O folitude ' how fmilcs thy calm retreat. 
The mufes haunt, and virtue's beft lov'd feat I 
Courts lure no more, the blaze of grandeur fades. 
And ev'ry heart fighs for thy peaceful fhades. 
If plaintive of Alexis' early doom. 
We hear thee mourning o'er a hu(band*s tomb ; 
Kind, wife, and good, fnatch'd from thy widow'd arms 
In all the blooming pride of manly charms; 



ELEGIES ON MRS HOWS. 3^5 

What bofom bleeds not at thy moving ftrains ? 
"What eye the tributary tear refrains ? 
Or if thy mufe, warm'd with diviner flame. 
Scorn mortal themes, and fing th* Almighty** name. 
Taught by thy verfe celeftial heights to foar. 
Earth leflens to our view, and charms no more ; 
Our raptured breaft thy facred ardour fiiare, 
Heav*n all our hope, and virtue all our care : 
While wond'ring angels from the flcies bend dowB, 
To hear the fong they fcarce would blufli to own. 

O born to blefs, adorn, and mend the age 1 
Thou dar'dft for fricndlefs piety engage. 
Yet too well-natur'd for fati»ic rhymes, 
(Thy part to weep, not lafli licentious times) 
Thy gentle mufe Iambic rage declin'd, 
And choDe a talk more fuited to thy mind : 
To paint what woe to guilty joy fuccceds, 
And fire the bread with love of God»like deeds; 
Woe alien to thy days, for ever true 
To piety, and promised heav'n In view ; 
But ev*ry God like deed thy p^ge difplays. 
Shone in thy living worth with rival grace. 
O happy work which evVy bofom charms. 
That wit allures, or facred virtue warms. 

The Libertine, who loft in guilty joys, 
Scorns Heav*n*s juft lore, and fliuns the preacher's voice. 
Won by the artful tales of gen'rous deeds, 
Shall feci the wifh to emulate what he reads : 
No more by vice euflav'd, th' unfetter'd youth 
Freed by thy hand ihall find the paths of truth ; 
And form'd by thee, his better hopes {hall rife 
On virtue's folid bafc, and reach the (kies. 

So charm thy works ! whofe lafting fame (hall 
T^nblallcd laurels on thy honoured head ; 
No vulgar boaft ! yet nobler far the praifc 
Of angel goodnefs than of angel lays . 
r f z 
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l^aftiairai wreaths with faded luftre ihine. 
While palms celcflial round thy temples twlbe. 

Redus'd from all the world, and worldly care, 
Thy life*i fole htu'nefs charity and pray*r ; 
Gold's tempting charms ne*er gaire thy breaft to glow, 
Who knew no ofe of wealth, but to beftow. 
The ftore Heav'n lent thy lib'ial bounty fpread, 
Cloath*d were the nsdced, and the famifli'd fed ; 
Sav'd by thy hand, the widow wip'd her eye. 
And orphans breads forgot the frequent figh : 
Parent to pity, patron to relieve, 
Merit ne*er mourn'd, while you had more to give. 

Be witnef}, O thou charitable door, 
Which ever opM, rcceivM the crowding poor. 
That never fuff*ring virtuc*8 weeping train 
Before thy threlhold breath'd their wants in vain ! 

Aflid me, O celeftial mufe, to paint 
The holy fervours of th* adoring faint ! 
Her hours of heav'nly converfc, prayV, and praifc, 
(The hrgeft, bcft-lov'd portion of her days) 
When pToftratc low ftic pour'd her foul to God, 
All rapt to heav*n, and like a feraph glow'd— 
But ceafe, my lays, nor dare the fubjeA try, 
Guefs it, ye faints, if thought can reach fo high ! 

Yc minifters of Heav*n, whofe guardian grace 
Attends the good, witnefs her prayV and praife; 
Say, if from mortal tongue ye e*tr have known 
Pray'rs more fincere, or praife more like your own. 

Thofc j?ys, thou Virtue, only can beftow, 
CrownM with eternal peace her open brow; 
The tranquil mind, from fav'ring Hcav*n fercnc, 
Tranfpterc'd her frame, and flionc upon her mien ; 
Such fwcctnefs decks a fmilinp: angel's face, 
Ereathlng aruMncWscYvtiNoYttvc^ •a.^d ^race. 

Bled in iKy V\k ^v\d «^civ\w?>\ V^tJJi "va ^v;-;^.'\\\ 
Allcw'd \\itho\il ^ V'^n- T.0 >^\0.'\^^^^\^^^^^V^ 



XLBQIE8 ON MRS HOWI. gSj 

sUnfelt the ilroke, and fpar*d the painful ftrife 
Of nature, ftruggling e*er (he parts with life : 
One hour in blooming health, the next, the ikiet 
Receive the faint to ever- during joys. 
Thy gracious God thus heard thy favour'd yows. 
And crown'd your virtue with the death you chole* 
Such fate, if H«av'n approves, my prayVs implore. 
Such be my life, and fuch its lateft hour ! 
31eft hour ! that fhall returning peace decree. 
And bid this bofom bleed no more for thee. 

Dear to the wife and good ! but dear in vaiA ! 
Not Hertford*s tears recal the faint again. 
O friend ! O iiiler ! to this bofom dear 
By ev'ry name that prompts the iigh fincere. 
Torn from my longing hope, in thee I mourn 
Life's fondcft joy— ah ! never to return ! 
No more thefe eyes on thy lov'd form (hall gaze, 
Where more than beauty glow'd in ev*ry grace. 
No more, while envious fhades unheeded rife. 
And fummer.funv too foon forfake the ikies. 
My ravilh'd foul ihall hang upon thy voice, 
Imparadis'd in more than mortal joys. 
O with what tranfport did my lifting ear. 
Thy convcrfe, like an angel's rcverenc'd, hear ! 
While facrcd truths in foftell accents flow'd, 
Breath'd heav'n around, and rapt my foul to God. 
Ye hours cf heaven, (if aught beneath the flcics • 

Can boaft refcmblance to celeftial joys), 
Why will your mcm*ry wound my tortur'd thought? 
Ne'er to return, can ye be ne'er forg^ot ? 
So fate ordains : through future life to me, 
No joy fhall fmile fincere from gikf for thee. 

Yet not ccernal abfcnce (hall divide , 

Thofe virtuous hearts, which gen'rous frlccvdftvv^ t^'l. 
J f following thecy my feet (haU \eartk to tc^a.^ 
7'hat :irdLou.s nay, frjm which yoM r.t"vw ^t^"^\^» 
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) The pith Aitll guide me to tbf blefl abode, 
And oh ! p^rhipi, few Hepi rtnuin untrade, 
Tlifffc, Umi' high tbron'd, and !« thjf Qotl mote tU 
BubLme ihou (bin'il it) thy exaked fphcre ; 
V«| mvf I, di^nt, on thj gloriti g«c. 
And hear thcc h)*mn thy God in heav^jaly hpt t 
T he rr (lower fir my feat, my robe k£i wtiitc) 
EtiA« thjQUgh ufietjual, Iball our fuuli unitt. 
Ve«, we (IiaU meet again, no mare to part ! 
I Hope at the fimnd ftwa^es, acid footkcs mj heart, 

Ekft hope 1 thiit aidi with Sr^dgtbcuM {lep to tend 
I 0*er UieV rough road, while hea^'n and thmi the end* 
Though fur.k In woe, with ycAtf of Hckiieri wortig 
] laoguLOi in dec^y, of jcy forlam, 
I Afid thou art loft ; yec welcome tr^iy ill « 

I My life has felt, vr future hour* ft all fccV ^| 

^^L If virtue, weak like minc^ may hope xo ihzrt ^M 

^^^ Tljy hrav'i}^ and find the meancH manE^on there*, ^ 
IVIcantinie, O e*^r-hotjour*d (hade, farcwel I 
Tis thine in cvcriafting joys to dweil ; 
'Tis mine the lofs of angei-worth to figh, 
Ne'er to be found again beneath the Iky. 
Ah friend I how flow, how fad fhall roll the hour?. 
Till Hcav'n my foul to tiiee and hlifs rellores ! 

jiprilj 1737. TiiLoPHiLua Ro^ 



• N THE PLBLICATION OF MRS l^OWL S TOEMS SINCE 
HER DEATH. 

TiTL's Philomela fur^, rn enrth cetair.M, 

Av'h-le cumb'rous cby the rifirig; foul rcflr^In'J : 

Now the freed ipirir, with th' anr^elic chc'.r, 

In fields of light attunes the immortul lyic, 

And t-:ymns her God in {drains more f;f:, r.iorc f^rcn'g 

■J/.'-'r- only could ine leam a lof:icr ior.g. 

T H«: END. 
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